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,F«r» wopi^whtefr wouldst have Jbji husband die, 
> *1 I N fawi)»M A flf W»*»at JwOousy : 

-pit bodj with »Mi«^clothcorei8d^ ..... 

Dr»wI^hii^^»*tl^kaiKl^iart^8cin 
. ^y^c ly^^^roch^ipg musician. 
- Baadjr with loathsome vomiting to spue 
'US 'tont oot" of on* hell into a new, 
\ Made o>afWhh his poor kindred's howling cries, 
'Begging with few feign'd tears great legacies, 10 

Thou wouidst not weep, but jolly' and frolic be, 

As a slave which, to-morrow should be free ; 

Yet weep'st thou when thou seest him hungerly 

Swallow his own deaths heart's-bane Jealqusy. 

1 give him many thanks, he's courteous, 

That in suspecting kindly warneth us: 

We must not, as we us'd, flout openly 

In scoffing riddles his deformity ; 

Nor, at his board together being sate 
. "With words, nor touch, scarce looks adulterate : 27 

Nor when he, swoln and pamper'd with high fare. 

Sit* down and snorts, cag'd.in his basket -chair, 

A iij 



re usurp hi' ewn bed wy in"'*, 
■s an<H piiy in Ins house « befsre. 
i 1 iff my dinger, for i( ia 
ilm, hi-, tastlc, and bisdiocMe. 
(as cimioui men, which would revile 
Theii prince, ol coin his pold, Ihemselves t'. 
Itly", and do it there) 

We pley' in .mother's hone, "h«t should v 

There will'W«Wrt hit household policies. 
His silly plutsanrt pe.isionniy Spirt; 

it inhabitanisof Tftameh'riglit side 
Do London's Mayor, or Germans the Pope'; 



; pride. j 4 



ELEGY II. THE ANAGRAM. 

M-. nr.v |W| '"'"' •!'>' Flav.a, fur she 

Hath, all Ihing' whereby others beauteous be; 

ho' her eves be small her mouih is gre; 
i1i*Vj Ih ivL.r ■, yti bei leeih bejeat ; 
Though il'taj bediui, |fei (he i- ligfci rnough, 
ltd iho'lwrtinrjihhwt'jfoul, herskir 



■ 



Inouyfng rtiitip-pwhimM, w* aib if uhne 

11- mu:.V and isiber in ii, bui n.t '.viir.-r. 

Tho" all Iter pant be ncl in th' uiiiaJ place, . . 

She' haih yet ihc Aiusgramt of * good be*. 

ItwcmigliMinHheI«"*ribuione way, 
Jn ihai ieMdaarihofwoidsiihaicould we Wyl 
When by ibe gamut ioto nuKiciaoi make 
A perfect long, others will und.riiake, 
By the same giro i ■' -Sautf'd, to equal it. 
Things simply go can ne «i be unlit; 
She's fait is aitr, if all be like h*r; 
Add if uoncbe, then she is singular. 
All love is rrunde if wc justly do 
Account her wo n< 'fill, »hjr nol loeely too? 
Love built on beauty soon as beau I y diet: 
Chose this face, chang'dby no d«Fon<iilies. 
Wi.men ale all Nile angels; thefajrbe 
Like ■ hose which fell to worse; but tuctiaj sht. 
Like to good angels nothing can impair: 
'Tii leu grief 10 be luul than 10' have been fair. 
For one night's revel, .ilk and guld we chute, 
Bui in long jouruiesdotli and leather use. 
Beauty is barren uti' ; b.st husbands say 
There is besi 1 ni'i where there is fuulust way. 
Oh! j?{nij a sovereign plaisterwill the be, 
K thy past sir-S have taught thrr jealousy ! 
Bert >reda no spies nor eunuchs, her commit 
Safe io iuv, : fu«s, yea, to a luiirmotii. ' ' ' 



Like 8slgi»'s cities, when iJie country il(T))rin, 

That dirty foulness guar rli and arms the lotvns ; 

So doth her face gusrtl her; and so for thee 

WJio, fore'd by luis'n^:-, ; i h it- : 1 1 oil' must irex 

She, who6efi«c, like cloud.., turns the day lo night,. _ 

\V ha, mightier than the sea, males Moot* seem white; 

Whom, tho' s*ven years she in the stew* had laid, 

A nunnery dun! receive, and think a maid; 

And iho' in child-birth's labour she did lie, 

Midwivei would swear 'twele liut a timpany ; Jo 

Whom, if the' accuse herself, I credit less 

Than witches, which, impossibles confess. 

One like none, and lik'd of none, fittest were; 

Fui things in fashion every man will wear. 54. 

ELEGY III. CHANGE. 



Anno' thy hand and faith, and good works loo. 
Have senl'd thy love, which nothing should undo. 
Yea, tho' thou fall back, that apostasy 
Confirms thy love; yet much, much I fear thee. 
Wumen are, like the arts, fore'd unto none, 
Open to' all searchers, unprit'd II unknown. 
Iff have caught a bird, and let him fly, ..-,-; ■■„ .,,-; ; 
Another fowler, using thosemeimi as I, > : ,.-.- i.t 
May c^lch the same bird ; and, as these things be. 
Women are made for men, not him nor me. 10 



Fo*«, goats, and all beasts, change whMtthey pita r: 

Shall wiMtttn, mofehoi, wily, wild. tnWlbsl, 

Be bound 10 one man, and bid Nature then 

Idly make them apter lo' endure than men } 

They're our clocks, not their own -, If a man be 

Lbain'd to a galley, yet the galley's Irae- 

Whohsth ■ plow-land casts at I hissenNcorn there, 

And yet allows his grcund more corn thou Id brar. 

Tho' Danuby into the sea must Hon-, 

The sea receive the Rhine, Volga, anil Po, II 

By Naiure,. which gave it this libeiry. 

Thou lov'st, but, uhi canst llt&u leTe it and me ? 

Likeness glows kni ami iftha* thnu sode, 

To make us like and love nuil I change too i 

More than, thy hite 1 hale it ; rather lei me 

All.U' her change, than (hang) .is olV 1* »!»; 

And so not teach, but force tn > ' oujnioij 

To love not any one not every one. 

To livt in oiie>l»nd is captivity ; ' 

To run a,U eountrie. a wild roguery, $< 

Waters stink soon if in one place they' abide. 

And in the vast sea are more putify'd: 

But when they kits one bunk, and leaving this 

Nei-f : look back, but the next bank do kiss, 

Then are they puiesi. Change i> Lhe narsurj' 

Of music, joy, lite, and elemjiy. jl 



Oiily thouoitter sweet, whom I h«d laid 

Next me, tut Baiteroosly hast betMy'd, 

And unsuspected has! invisibly 

At once fled uiilo bim Jilt) stay'd with Hie. /. 

Base excrement of earth, which A«i conloUftd 

Sense from distinguishing the lick from sound; 

By Ihee the silly amorous sucks his death. 

By dr.iiviog ill* leprous harlot's breath; t 

JJy Ihee I he grej test llsifl lo man's estate 

Falls on us, lo be call'd efl'ermnaie; 

Tho' you be much lov'd in the prince s tall. 

There things thit seem eveerd substantial. 

Gods, ivhen ye fum'd on altars, were pleaVd wall. 

Because you're burnt, not that they iik'd your smell. 

You "re loathsome all, being tj'en simply alone; 

Shall ive love ill thingsjom'd, and hale each one r 

If you were good, your good doth soon decay. 

And you arc rJfe tliat tikes the good away, i 



ELEGY V, HIS PICTURE. 



HiHE, tikcmyPiciure; tho' I bid farewell; 

Thine 111 my heart, where my soul d»ell s ,*uall dwell; 
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f Wh<^ ^yw^woaiw ft ficfflwrter apd wane 

- jRortowrite my nap* in thy bring books, 
AtthoMrffttamus flait^reis. wMch *Ufl ' 
^*f#Al* iB\ih!>S ^M wh'fch ounrnawes fulfill, 
VT lwi i gyW fc y iro ttfbtfre hare, and bear no sway. 

ftbairi//. B 
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im; and, oh! Lovedull'd with p: 
•i in wiw not well arnVd lis Disdain, 
h new eyes I shall survey and spy 
thy cheeks, and darkness in thine eye. 
hope breed faith and love, thus taught, i sh. 
« nations i'o from Rome, from thy love fall ; 
"IEjj hate shall outgrow thine, and utterly 
"\rili renounce thy dalliance; and when I 

•*Vhat hurts it me t. 



ELEGY VII. 



C^AiL-ne's lay ideot, I taught thee to love, 
Xnd in that sophistry, oh 1 how thou dosl prove 
l"oo subtile I Fool, thou d ids i not understand 
•he mystic language of the eye nor hand ; 
N'orcoulcstlhoujudgethedjrf'renceofthealr 
<Jf sigh*, and say this lies, this sounds despjir; 
•Jorby th' eye's water know a malady 

rtsperalely hot, or changing feverously. 
Iiad not taught thee then the alphabet 



y twins oeiroiu ~, 
purgatory, faithless thee, 
rt seem'd wax, and steel thy constancy s 
ess flowers, strew'd on the wafer's ftce, 
led whirlpools suck, smack, and embrace, 
nvn them ; so the taper's beamy eye, 
msly twinkling, beckons the giddy fly, 
jrns his wings; and such the devil is, 
.* visiting them who *re entirely his. 
ii I behold a stream, which from the spring 
, with doubtful melodious murmuring, 
1 a speechless slumber, calmly ride 
wedded channel's bosom, and there chide, 
bend her brows, and swell, if any bough 
>ut stoop down to kiss her utmost brow; 
if her often gnawing kisses win 
traiterous banks to gape and ler her in, 
••■•"■ill violently, and doth divorce 

J *»•* long kept cour 



t&ECIEI. IS 

My mind to scorn; and, oh! Love dul!*d»iib pain 
' Wasne^itowiienorwelUrm'dasDiriain. 
Then with new eyes I shall survey and spy 
Death in thy cheeks, and darkness in thine eje. 40 
Tho' hope breed faith and love, ihui taught. I shall, 

ins do front Rome, from thy love fall; 
My hate shall outgrow thine, and utterly 
I will renounce thy dalliance; and when t 
Am the reeusanl, in lhat resolute stale 
-Wtuthuj-tsitmetob. 



ELEGY VI L 

Naiurs's lay ideot, I taught thee to love. 
And in thai sophistry, oh i how ihou don prove 
Too subtilet Fool, thou didst not understand 
The mystic language of the eye nor hand; 
NorcouldstlhoujudgelhediifrenL-eoflheair 
Of high •, and say this lies, this sounds despair; 
Nor by th' eye's water know a malady 
Desperately hot, or changing feverous! J - . 
I had not taught thee then the alphabet 
01 flowers, how they, cievisefu'lv being set 
And bound up, might, with speechless secrecy, 
Deliver errands mutely and mutually. 
Remember, since .ill thy words us'd to Be 
To ev'ry suitor, " 1, it my friends agioe ," 
Uw.1 ~JJ ij 



» heuieliolrl etumii thy husband') r.tmt to tr-irk 
re all the ievc-ltlcfcl thai thy witcMiht Met ; 

I since an Jtour'idi.couri* could wjite Ian nudt 
■ answer in the*, and Dial ill' array 'e) 
H broken proverbs anil ton) hh«w«, 

>u art nut by so many duiirn i>.a -r 

,it i r jiii i lip world's common luviiiR seTCT'il ihct, 
lid iliee, neither ta be »cen nor see) 
nine; wit.) navr, with amorou* dclieitiet, 
ln*d Lhee into' a blissful Paradise. 

;! feed ii'ori.s my crciiurobc; 
tried ImowlcdgaHd life's true in ihee; 
rli.ohl sliilliiiiingcrsiailef must I, otll! 
it and enamel plate, and foul 
ita iv.iiTurolhen' M(*4 fcnMk a cull 1 ; force, 
d leave lilm (hen, fteing made » ttudy hiirae? r« 



ELEGY VIII. THE COMPARISON. 

t the sweet sweat o[roi« in I still, 

fntn eliaf'd mink -< in* pores dcth irill, 
i lite almighty bnlm of lb' early E»M, 
ire the Mri 
n bw tire I; her fkin Mcfl lb . 

wem no v.. 

■ s-Sie-, 
Lifcc i_iL-im»[jcH5neo(iipi m(ti.iim-i • 




Toy beef* 
When 

OfCyjrtta> 




1fe£tfv9ft«dirte set ; 
'» iW tW t iHl 1 embrace ; 



Thine fr ItfMtWqrB^tjtepJpmlP^Qth'd In teal's skin, 
TIFgrm inat '» dust wtthoHliind ft tot w J thin ; 

Aft) 



Snttlfethat tender 8t«nr,*at wbbs* eifo stands 
Hftw y oud^ fac-qtfrering, art bet *rint and bands ; 
trite rftOgh-baA^nM****** M&* rtittet «kin 



.lit^4eouig*dib*Hn«<nesft<w jfcs #&? 
I4ke^tm-par,ch:A quarter* on: timctiy i***i 
SucJuU thy tann'4 ^#s>iiMjntab,le rtrtej 
And like a>upqj» ^{ ragged carrot* s<a*4 ■ :•• ' 
The ftaMwototfioger* 9* tfap mt§trts*? ttand. 
Then \ifa,fachymcb<m*tevi\iat*q**l>jut, 
W hmbULth« iunbttttfi. wfuWLUWs*dwfr inspire 
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IlKI 


) (h'earth't worthiest dirl a soul of gold. 




Su, 


h cherishing heat her best-lov'd pari dothi 


•Mi 


Tl.i 


ne 's like the dread niauih of a Bred gun. 




Or 

Inn 


like hot liquid metals newly run 
iclay moulds; o< like to that Jf. tta, 




Wl 


lere, round >bpM| the grais i* burnt away 




9t 


not \ourkijjeslhenasiihhy, and mor«. 




As; 


i wonti sucking an invenom'd soiei 




Doth ml ihy fearful bind in feeling quake, 




Asi 


ot your last act harsh and violent. 


>k»l 


A. 


iv hen a plough a atony ground doth rent* 


mt 



ELEGY IX. THE AUTUMNAL. 



No spring nor Jratnrrwr'sbeautrhaih inch grsee' 
As I have seen in one Autumnal face. ' 
Young riesutles forteeiir loV«, andlhMHi Tip*; 
This djth but counsel; yet von cannot ttUfrl' j ■■■: 
If 'twere a shsnie to love, here 'iwere no'ihamv] - 
AHeetions here take Hev'ience'snjine. ■■ 




rrbmheno 
vafajrawst they weae, • 



Mil «+4>s»4atth, come. 



30 



Haft, wh fta m t u iU g gJ v fc Wi . w itht, 
^hertno* fc B>»apa *mi ijy**a ttn>bgh i. , ^ j 
fa^h«r*oi*,itt)taallbe?n»Au 
IBhi may at revels, yojtMxovncila, fit, . . 
Tjtf sjtJjBye's timber, youth bis underwood; 
TO^Ik, *s wine In June, enrage* blood. 
Which then -comet seasonablest woe A oar taste 
lite to oilier things is past, 

;e Indian love, the.plaoiane tree, 
Was Inv'd for ago, aone being so old as she, . 
Or ejjeibecauasevteingyovngi Nature did b.lesa • 

Ser yootb> vhb age*« glory* barrenness. 

f we fort fthtnge long sought, age is a thing . . 

yhich m. are fifty £cs^ in comjajssiiig; .' 



30 



ii.-dsouo ilecar, ' ' 

. 

j- in iinthriftfl purer, bill ■ ■ 
sccyei Melt light within; for all here '5 shjife;- 

Whose every looih '0 a seven! place is gone 4 

To v e « 1 he soul it reiiiiiMlion: 
Name not these living deaitiheaili unto mr, 
jr time iior iDoienl but antique be. 
■ii lailiei (lie 
: Ti rr»d!M lu wear out the day. 

■ ■,!. juri juiirncy down the hill [ 
il psnjiMg prfttt growing beauties; so 
hirfll ebb jji irilfi tktM Wh» kOIMWari g*. < 



ELEGY X. THE DREAM. 



CBflH 



n I loi 



■e itian t) 



ir impression in iaj 
Makes me'lier mei'il, and makei her I 
a kinp. Hu coins,, 10 iv h I l- Fi rlifir stomp- hi 
. nd lite mv heart from heFif 
:i too pnut and jtood for w 




And but I he waking, nothing shall repent : 

A «d shall to LdVe more thankful sonnett nrake , 

Than if more honour, tears, and p:!tpi(, were spent, 

But, deamr heart! and, dearer image ! tUV", 

Alas! i rue-joys a I besl are Dream* enough; 

Tho' you itay hue you pass tno fast away. 

For even ■' first lifel taper is a sourK 

liiiS «tbO-^te-; :«J HWMfcrfWW ' ! . 

H)dMftta^>Wn^MrM<»ithaoM. 

— ■■ ■ ■ff m.U '.:.;■ .vidi-wm: . .■-.■ ./■ : 
LamscmM Ihoo ,w*4o*.n*[to* as4 tug.wak 
|oriMun>4 «i»«*»Mre*»faiitiof[pe»l-- 
If Jt» WM#>rigfeUHil taetnU and weep wonli, . 
Gri(f.H>e*ni and leEwnittbai Mar'f kraaiji ijftive*. 
Bad hearts, the leu itovrfntty, J^moic thry art; 

(8o guiUiet* men Hind jh*M« *!,.** bar}..!, . 



KLEGY XII. 

kwf , ««toM,;trwttd ** . 
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R« 



UDfih 



is like thv h*ir 






Noi thai ihi-hjml il oft"cmbr»t'd ,.;i 
Pot --o ii I'.j.J i!inr -ond ulneh oft' i mitt ; 
Nuf lor ilia' silly old iiwulily. 
That is Ihese link* w«c knii am loi I 
Mourn I. (Ill) I illy sevenfold chain travs Ion; 
■ 

«'iii!i»i )>«( 
Nu leis.Hl pfril*M|4ff Jill m/mll; 
Nur \t\ b] ■ gOflt 

Angels whiili HtJie'i I ■■ 

To gain nut I 

I lie ot fin; 

.hv seven 
Sinience, [dread Judge!) my sin. . 
Sh-.11 Slie < 
And pooli : ■ ii own? 

Wbtdin ih»i 



iLtoiia. 25 

Wirt tfcejf *ut crowns of France, I cared not, 
For most of them their natural country rot 
4 think po««e*seth; they come here to us 
So pale, so lame, so lean, so ruinou*; 
'"'"And howsoe'er French kings Most Christian be, 
Their crowns are circumcis'd most Jewishly ; 
Or were they Spanish stamps, still travelling, 
That are become as catholic as their king, js 

Those unlickt bear-whelps, unfil'd pistolets, 
That (more than cannon-shot) avails or lets, 
Which, negligently left unrounded, look 
Like many angled figures in the book 
Of some dread conjurer, that would enforce 
Nature, as these do Justice, from her course ; 
"Which, as the soul quickens head, fert, and henrt. 
As streams like veins run thro* th' earths ev'iy part, 
Visit all countries, and have slily made 
Gorgeous France ruin'd ; ragged and decay 'd 4c 

Scotland, which knew no state, proud in one day, 
And mangled seventeen-headed Belgia: 
Or were it such gold as that wherewithal 
Almighty chimics from each mineral, 
Having by subtile fire a soul out-puil'd, 
Are dirtily and desperately gull'd ; 
I would not spit to quench the fire they're in, 
For the.y are guilty of much heinous sin. 
But shall my harmless angels perish ? shall 
I lose my guard, my ease, my food, my all ? S° 

Volumt Ul. C 



fuch hope, #M iviH be rt*s<l ; 

■ youth oM luily head 
Vj|i vanish) If***, Love lei 'htm ifon 
or thau will loi 

likI oe tofiirnl Ihal »0«>e loud squeal i;.. 
Veil pli-js'J iinh Dm U»0 thread blit givM'fot.Mm, 
lay like a di »[] roat ttmf every Httff) 
,nd gall I he finders conn ienct if ihfy" meet : 

li,.i n-iili t.tiii.iaric wfnrs hl!i tnll rnurh paper; M 
/Mcti bath *W1 ■ ::■■'. 

,ncl wilh whores, tttlcVM, ill ul tlloroVl rl, «t»ft hi' 

o full, 'hni iho ■ 

Bui if, when nil his art and time is spent, 

, irt lie (omr-tir, 

v. ttooin utigtudgrtigly, 

Tliousay'si (sljilj <lte g»U :1cm lit till remain, 

■ h»j lo 

t these should ■ ■ 
ecewilicf, b 



ILIOlEfl. 37 

, Bui thou art resolute ; thy will be done; 
Yet with such anguish as her only son <o 

The mother in the hungry grave dotHlay, 
Unto toe fire these martyrs I betray. 
Good souls 1 {for you give life to every thing) 
Good angels! (for good messages you bring) 
Destin'd you might have been to such an one 
As would have lov'd and worshipp'b you alone; 
One that would suffer hunger, nakedness. 
Yea, death, ere he would make your nun.ber less. 
But I am guilty of your sad decay : 
May your few fellows longer with me stay. 90 

. But, oh I thou wretched finder, whom I hate 
So, that I almost pity thy estate* 
Gold being the heaviest metal amongst all, 
May my most heavy curse upon thee fall : 
Here fetter'd, manacled, and hang'd in chains, 
First may 'at thou be ; then qhain'cl to hellish pains ; 
Or be with foreign gold brib'd to betray 
Thy countiy, and fail both of it and thy pay. 
May the next thing thou stoop'6t to reach contain 
Poison, whose nimble fume rot thy moist brain \ 100 
Or libels, or some interdicted thing, 
Which, negligently kept, thy ruin bring. 
Lust-bred diseases rot tjiee j a,nd dwell with thee 
Iiching desire, . and no ability. . 
May all the evils that gold ever wrought, 
A 1 1 mischiefs that all devils ever though!, . 
Donne."} C ij 
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May thy swoln sin? tkedhselves to thee | 
But I 'forgive: repeat, thou honest a* 
Gold is restorative, restore ft then ; 
But if that from it thou be*st toth to p» 
Because 'tis cordial, would 'twere at thj 

ELEGY XIII. 

rg ■ " 'f-L^j-gi-. 1 . ■., , ■■■■'■■ ;.■.,■■ y;;. 



Come, Fates! Ifearyownot: all who 
Are paid but you : then 'rest me ere I g 
But Chance from yon all sovereignty ha 
I.ove wounded none but tho e\vhomD< 
True if you were and just in equity, 
I should have vanqursh'd her as you did 
Else lovers should not brave death's pai 
But 'tis a rule, Death conies not to reli 
Or pale and wan death's terrors, are th< 
fSo deep in lover* they make Death at'rai 
Or (the least comfort) have I company 
Or can the Fates love death as well as i 
Yes, Fates do silk onto her distaff p; 
For ransome, which tax they on us do 
Love gives her youth, which is the rea: 
Youths, for her sake, some wither and 



/ 



Ill GIBS. 29 

Poor Death -can nothing give ; yet for her sale 
81 ill in heUurn he doth a lover take : 
And if Death should prove false she fears him not ; 
Our Muses, to redeem her she hath got r 20 

That fatal night we last kiss'd r thus pray'd, 
(Or rather thus despair'd, I should have said) 
Kisses, and yet'despair. The forbid tree 
Did promise (and deceive) no more than she : 
Like lambs that see their teats and must eat hay, 
A food whose taste hath made me pine away. 
Dive*, when thou saw'st bliss, and crav'dst to touch 
A drop, of water, thy great pains were such. 
Here grief wants a fresh wit, for mine being spent r 
And my sighs weary, groans are all my rent. 30 

Unable longer to endure the pain, 
They break like thunder, and do bring down rain. 
Thus till dry tears solder mine eyes I weep, 
And then I dream how you securely sleep, 
And in your dreams do laugh at me. I hate. 
And pray Love all may ; he pities my state, 
But says I (herein no revenge shall find ; 
The sun would shine tho' all the world were blind. 
Vet, to try my hate, Love shew'd me your tear, 
And I had dy'd had not your smile b.en there. 40 
Your frown undoes me ; your smile is my wealth, 
And as you plea be to look I have my health. 
McthougrVt Love pitying me, when he saw this, 
Gave me your hands, the backs and palms to kiss ; 

C iij 
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J0 SLI8IU. 

That cur*d me not, but to bear pain giveatreagrrv^ 

And what is lost in force is took in length. • ■ •.<"■ 

I calPd on Love again, who fcar'd you so, 

That his compassion dt ill prov'd greater woe; ;V 

For then |<u?eam'd I was in bed with you* .... i ■ "i 

But durst not &*t« for fear 't should not be true* .50\ 

This merits not our anger, had it been ; 

The queen of Chastity was naked seen : 

And in bed not to feel the pain I took 

Was more than for Actaeon not to look ; 

And that breast, which lay ope, I did not know. 

But for the clearness, from a lump of snow, 56 

" ■■ ■■■■■■ ■ ■■■_,■■ — —-.-_' 

ELEGY XIV. 

HIS FARTING FROM HER. 



Since she must go and I must mourn, come, Night ! 

Environ me with darkness whilst I write ; 

Shadow that bell onto me which alone 

I am to suffer when my love is gone. 

Alas J. the, darkest magic cannot do it, 

And that great hell to boot are shadows to it. 

Should Cynthia quit tliee, Venus 1. and each star, 

It would not form one thought dark as mine are ; 

I could lend them obscureness now, and say 

Out of myself:, there should be no more day : "10 

Such i» already myself-want of eight, 

Did not the fire within mc force a light. 
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n, fO make he* fortune run nt»'(tfev> ' y "' J *' ' 

JJajtlredoth,Vhetit.v6Jrite»fsn;" ■' ■' '-' 

m.theirhoiiM.theirfrienrfs, iheWlWbn'rlle*, 

n eoonshthat thdfl didsl dart (liy fitet '[ill', 

iecdi, kiSaitilng our desires, ' 

malign, an*J>io<v, and print"; arkiWrij 

thywainlooUf flimeffdids* ti/rrf? '■ ' ! 

it enough thatrhou didst haiardui ■ 

itt lore to d^ritsai'd djll*j[»rt !»;■'■ ; " ; ' ' ■ «t) 



And those so ajnbush'd round wijh household tjpi^ ,. 

Ami overall thy husband's tow'ring eyes . ,.' 

InHam'd with th* ugly sweat of jealousy, , t 

Yet went w^notrtiH. on inconstancy? , . .„/ 

Have we /©* th'is.kept. guards,. like spy o'er. spy ? . . . 

Had correspondence whilst the foe stood by J " t , ,, 

Stoln (more. .to sweeten them) our many blisses 

Of meetings, conference, embracements, kisse» ? 

Shadow'd with negligence our best respects ? . 

Varied our language thrq* alt dialects. 50 

Of becks, winks, looks, and often under boards 

Spoke dialogues with our feet far from our words ? 

Have wc proy'd all the secrets of our art, 

Yea, thy pale inwards and thy panting heart ?...',. 

And after, all this passed Purgatory, 

Must sad divorce make us the vulgar story •? 

First let our eyes be riveted quite thro' 

Our turning grains, and both our lips grow to : 

Let our arms clasp like ivy, and our fear 

Freeze us,tngether, that we may stick hero ; <fa 

Till Fortune, that would ruin us with the deed, 

Strain his eyes open, and yet make them bleed. 

IroT Love it cannot be, whom hitherto 

1 have accus'd, should such a mischief do. 

Oh, Fortune 1 thou'rt not worth my least c~< Iainj, 

And pldguc enough thou hast in thy own name* , 

Do ihy great worst, my friends and I have arms, 

Tho' not against thy strokes, against thy harms:.' ' 



JtLIOTtl. 3| 

Rend us fri sunder, thou canst not divide 
Our bodies so, but that our souls are tied, 70 

And we can love by letters still and gifts, 
•1 And thoughts, and dreams : Love never wanteth shifts. 
I I will not look upon the quick'ning sun, 
• But straight her beauty to my sense shall run ; 
The air shall note her soft, the fire most pure, 
Waters suggest her clear, and the earth sure; 
Time shall not lose our passages ; the spring-, 
How fresh our love was in the beginning ; 
The summer, how it f nripened the year; 
And autumn, what our golden harvests were : So 
The winter I'll not think on to spite thee, 
But count it a lost season, so shall she. 
And, dearest Friend ! since we must part, drown night 
With hope of day ; burthens well borne are light. 
The cold and darkness longer hang somewhere, 
Yet Phoebus equally lights all the spheie ; 
And what we cannot in like portion pay, 
The world enjoys in mass, and so we may. 
Be ever then yourself, and let no woe 
Win on your health, your youth, your beauty ; so 93 
Declare yourself base Fortune's enemy; 
No less be your contempt than her inconstancy , 
That I may grow enamour'd on your mind, 
When my own thoughts I here neglected nYd. 
And this, to ih' comfort of my dear I vow, 
My deeds shall still be what my deeds are now ; 
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ELEGY XV, JULIA. 
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ELEGIES. 35 

,u'd like the night-crow, whose ill-boding cries 
«iiveout for nothing but new injuries. 
Her breath like to the juice in Tenarus, 
That blasts the springs, tho' ne'er so prosperous : 20 
Her hands, I know not how, us'd more to spill 
The food of others than herself to fill. 
But, oh! her mind, that Orcus, which includes 
X.cgions of mischief, countless multitudes 
Of former curses, projects unmade-up, 
Abuses yet unfa&hion'd, thoughts corrupt, 
Mishapen cavils, palpable untruths, 
Inevitable errors, self-accusing loaths: . 
These like those' atoms swarming in the sun, 
Throng in her bosom for creation. 30 

1 blush to give her half her due ; yet say 
No poison 's half so bad as Julia. 32 



ELEGY XVI. 

A TALE OF A CITIZEN AND HIS WIFE. 



I sing no harm, good sooth, to any wight, 
To lord, to fool, cuckold, beggar, or knight, 
To peace-teaching lawyer, proctor, or brave, 
Reform M or reduc'd captain, knave, 
Officer, juggler, or justice of pence, 
Juror or judge; I touch no fa* sow's gre<ise\ 
I am no libeller, nor wiUto awv, 
iSui ( like a true nun) s«vy U\ck aictoo ^^n 



I fear not Ov'utw, EH 

A Citi«" .ii: 
Buili ruling 01 ■ 

Mh wtnrtl a ]ireily(i«,i1. 
And (by her tyt) Well IttiBg lor Hie feat ■ 
1 sjw thOlcth'rOus.Cili/tTMimib^k 
II rl head, and on Kb Wife's lip 6tr.il a « 

..■ IB Mm W» W-lir beiiind, 
To get acquaintance will: bun I begun 
And iurl discourse lit loi su lint ■ mat 
I nsli'd tlM riumbrtof ill* fluugy Bill, 
A.1:M il'ihi:iusn,in-l.u-.: 
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■ did fillapacc, 

■■■<■■ Jiigiai 
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IXEGIff. J7 

• 

In brie met thought. But be went on a pace, 
And at the present times with such a face 
He raii'd a* fry'd me; for he gave no praise 
To any but my Lord of Essex's da jrs ; 40 

Call'd those the age of action. True, (quoth he) 
There '3 now as great an itch of bravery, 
And heat of taking up, but cold lay down. 
For put to push of pay, away they run : 
Our only clt J' trades of hope now are 
Bawdt, tavern-keepers', whore, and scrivener; 
The much of priviiedg'd kinsmen, and the store 
Of fresh protections make the rest all poor: 
In the first state of their creation 
Tho* many stoutly stand, yet proves not one 50 

A righteous pay-master. Thus ran he oh 
In a continued rage : so void of reason 
Seem'd his harsh talk, I swate for fear of treason. 
And (troth) how could I less? when in the prayer 
For the protection of the wise Lord Mayor; 
And his wise brethren's worships; when one prayeth, 
He swore that none could say Amen with faith. 
To get him off from what I glow'd to hear, 
(In happy time) in Angel did appear, 
The bright sign of a lov'd and well-tried Inn, fo 

Where many citizens with their wives had been 
Well us'd and often : here I pray'd him stay 
To take some due refreshment bf the way* 
FdumtUt. D 
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Lank how lie look'd that hid his rold, his hope. 
And »t Ma return fount! nothing but .1 rope; 

Tho' willing the pleadtd a uearyday ; 
1 r-iund my mis?, struck hands and proy'd him I 
(To hold arquuintanixMili) where he did dwell 
He barely 11,1111 'd the sirver, pramts'd the wine; 
Hut liij kind wife gvM me ihe very sign. 



El.EGY XV1T. 



) o mail? the deobt rlear, that no woman 's tin 
Wbb il my Tate In prove it 51 mug in you ? 
Tlioujjli! I, hut one had breailied purest nir, 
And niuft she needs be Md because she 's fair ? 

Or your perfection, not tosludy truth t 
Or think you Heav'n is deaf, or hath no eyes. 
Or )hoae il liath smile at your perjuries" ' 
.Are vows so cheap with women or the matter" 
Whereof tlury're made, that they an- writ in in 
And blown aivav with wind ? or'dnih their b«eat 
(Colli hut indroM) at onre mike life and death 
Who could have thought so mnw accents sweti 
Form'd into ivotrtayso. many tlj^itshouU meet. 
As from chic tnarti; so man'.' oaths and tesrs - 1 
Sprinkled anijug, (all tweeten'a bj oik tV«>V ■ 
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nmuaqt «pg bt Mi^hy^inconstaoey, 
thinfe'lfe^ sop. .will cease fo obeat . 

gjjfcip wiW-run back, or Thames 

ttffip jp jpwiwill bind his s sree mH n« -sji 

r fcp|ft&f9*4St»tI*£th thCf WQ(W>iadtMet» • . 

jjfl» J*s cQW***kdoto.yoa aljer your*.- 
tic* •Ufcacberou* boast,- to whom vrmkyo** 
I^f»tmstfj*,aiidweb84jinwyrtte; < . • -i* 
^frtajhoori famd too late, '.twos has . .. . > • - 
ene cast yea guilty, and yoo roe j ■ .. O 
[blacfcwetch i) bmay!d*ucfe. simple wortf* 
un*p the winning of a thirtL 
he be that s*> our lore hath slain* - 

tron. the ^rth wretched as Cain! ! -'40). 
w be* and not steseiee least pity 3 

] htm let misery b€ witty t «. • : 

ithtti htm, and be shun each eye, 
Mwotae as hss infamy! . •" •■ 



May he without remorse deny Godthiice, 
And not be trusted more on his soul'sprice; 
And after all self- torment, "hen he diet 
M.iy wolves tear out bis heart, vultures his ey 
Swine eat his bowels, and his falser tongue. 
That urn i'd all, be to some raven flung; ' 
And lei his catrion-eorie be a longer feast 
ie king's dog* than ai 
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I rould begin again to court and praise. 
And in that pleasure lengthen the short dart 
Ot my life's lease: like painters that do take 
Delight not i» made works, but whilst they malif, 
1 could renew those times when first I saw 
Love in your eyes, thai gave my tongue the law 
To tike what you lik'd, and at masks and plays 
Commend the self-same actors the same ways ; 
Ask how you did, and often, with intent 
Of being officious, be impertinent: 
All which weresuch soft pastimes, as in these 
Love was as subtildy catch'd as a disease; 
But being got, it Is a treasure sweet, 
Which to defend is harder than to get, 
And ought not to be proph.in'd on either part, 
For Iho" 'tis got by chance 'tis kept by art. ' 
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ELEGY XVIII. 



\Vhoever loves, if he do not propose 

*£Jbe right true end of Love, be 's one that goes 

To sea for nothing; but lo make him sick. 

Love is a bear-whelp born ; if tve o 'fir-lick 

Our love, and force it .new strong shapes to take, 

We err, and of a lump a monster make. 

Were not a calf a monster, that were grown 

Fac'd like a. man, tho* better than his own if 

Perfection is in unity : prefer 

One woman first, and then one thing in her. io 

I, when I value gold, may think upon 

Tbe ductileness, the application, 

The wholsomeneoS, the ingenuity, 

From rust, from soil, from lire, ever free : 

Hut if 1 love it, 'tis because 'tis made 

by our new nature (use) the soul of trade. 

AH these in women we might think upon, 
(If women had them) and yet love but one. 
Can men more injure women than to >ay 
They love them for that by which they 're not they i 
Makes virtue woman ? must I cool my bload 21 

Till I both be and find one wise aud good t .. 

^ ■•■ 

May barren angels love so : but if we 
Make love to wuman, virtue is not she: 
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Atbetnilct, ■>, nor wealth. 

Fmiii her» her's it moiv .■■■ 

Than if lie look her moid. Seirch every sphere 

flni fanment, our Cupid i* twt fare: 

; ni.il grid, ind under ground 

wiihrhiia dwells, where gold* " 

Me" lo such gtHli then ttcrfflcing cimIs 
Did no) M «NB* by. bi'i pits Jrv? h'jles. 
Altho* we see relef rill bodies niu.t 
Above the earth, the earth vre tills 
So iveherairitonieniiiijic, WW*] 
Ai.fl lirtur-s; but wf love the cent! 
Not is ilie iuul mure worthy 01 11 
For love than this, as infinite is ir. 
Lui in attaining this desired plate, 
Hun- much rhey err lbat »et out it 
The hair a forest is of ambushes, 
Ofipnsigs, Kit) mates, letters, and manacle* : 
The brow becalms HMin 
And when 'Mi wrinkled IMpKMlfclftl (gain, 
Jimooth 'us j | ..i.idiiL', white We mniM hwc 
tfrtw, 

The note ; i: . in) rum 
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Untojiet ijreMing Hpt when wc are come, * 

■ ■ ■ * • 

We anchor there, and think ourselves at. borne, 
?or they •eeeni.all : theve Syrens' tongs , and there 
Vise Delphic oracles, do All the ear; 
Then in a creek, where chosen pearls do swell 
The reroora, her cleaving tongue doth dwell. 
These and (the glorious promontory) her chin, 
Being past the Straits of Hellespont, between 60 

The Sestos and A by do* of her breasts, 
(Not of two lovers but two Loves the nests) 
Succeeds a boundless sea ; but yet thine eye 
Some island moles may scatter'd there descry ; 
And sailing towards her India, in that way 
Shall at her fair Atlantic navel stay : 
Too* there the current be the pilot made, 
Yet ere thou be wheic thou shouldst be embay'd. 
Thou shalt upon another forest set, 
W here many shipwreck, and no further get. 70 

When thou art there, consider what this chace 
Mis-spent, by thy beginning ai the face. 

Rather set out below ; practise my art ; 
Some symmetry the foot hath with that part 
W hich thou dost seek, and is thy map for that, ■ 
Lovely enough to stop, but not stay at : 
Lea»t subject to disguise and change it is; 
-Aden say the devil never can change hia: 
It is the embleui that hath figured 
firmness ; 'tis the first part that comes to bed. So 
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Civility we. see refin'd :. tjte kiss, .,,,,, ,. + Jt ; . •> 

Which at th^faceb^gan, transplanted is, . •...-,*■ 
Since to the hand, since to th* imperial knee,- ,- ... M r 
Now at the Papal. foot .delights to be* > ;: -1,.,'i 

Ifking^ think that ^.neare^^ay, and do , : , , vt0 Y 
Rise from (he foot/ Covers may do so too : ■ .......... ^ 

For as free spheres move faster far t han can . . v . 1 1 ^ 

Birds, whomjthe air resists; so may, that man, «..-►? 

Which goes this empty aqd ethereal way , 

Than if at beauty's enemies be stay. 99. 

11 ich Nature bath in women wisely made . ..„ ,, ;• 

Two purses, and* heir mouths aversely laid: . { . . 

They then which to the lower, tribute owe, ■ 

That way which that exchequer looks must go: 

He which doth not, his error is as great- .;.,,.. 

As who by clyster gives the stomach meat* ... . .$$■■ 

TO HIS MISTRESS GOING TO VED* 

1 1 1 . .. . . • . 1 1 ■ 

Come, Madam t come; all rest my .power* defy ; 
Until I labour I in labour \\t. . . .% 

The foe oft-times having the foe in sight 

Is tir'd with standing* tho' he never .fight, ...... : .a 

Off with that girdle, likeheav'n's zoncglittrring, . .^ 
But a far fairer world iricoropassing. : , ... , ^-v, 
Unpin that spangled breast-plate which you.wear* , . . , 
That th' eyes of busy .fool* may be S^K^v-.-.'j w. 
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Unlace yourself, for (hat harmonious chime ' 

Tells me from you that Dow it is bed-time. 10 

Off with that happy busk* which I envy, 

That still can be, and still can stand so nigh. 

Your gown going off such beauteous state reveals, 

As when thro' flow'ry meads th* hill's shadow steals. 

Off with that weary coronet, apd show 

The hairy diadem which on your head doth grow. 

Now off with those shoes, and then spftly tread 

In this Love's hallow'd temple, this soft bed. 

In such white robes heaven's angels us'd to be 

Reveal'd to men; thou angel bring'st with thee 20 

A heav'n like Mah'met's paradise ; and tho* 

III spirits walk in white, we eas'Iy know 

By this these angels from an evil sprite; 

Those set our hairs, but these our Hesh upright. 

License my roaving hands, and let them go 
Before, behind, between, above, below. 
O my America! my Newfoundland ! 
My kingdom 's safest when with one man mann'd. 
My mine of precious stones I my empery ! 
flow am I blest in this discovering thee 2 39 

To enter in these bonds is to be free; 
Then where my hand is set my seal shall be. 

Full nakedness ! all joys are due to thee; 
As souls unbodied bodies uncloth'd must be. 
To tasfc whole joys. Gemsj which you women use., 
Arr, like Atlanta's ball, cast in men's views; 
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Tberaaeim iiconlytqtystic frookt, which 

(WJmu their ionpotad fnte wtfl &&#?) 

Mint ice leVeaity Tlpa tince. <hat J jgaj 

Ai liberally as to % mid\vitlp fbo.w 

Thyself p cast aM^yea^Uiii white Iftjea, {* 

.There it. i^p gf tiaj&ce djie 10 junqcepce, ¥ . •, 

To teach the* lam, uafctd first; wijjkjfc 

Sy hat oeed'st ihpu have more covering^ 
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FUNERAL ELEGIES. 



ANATOMY OF THE WORLD. 

Wherein, by occasion tf the untimely death of Mrs. I'.i'fAc'.'': 
Drury , the frailty and the decay of toit whole wsrld u re- 
presented* 

THE FIRST ANNIVERSARY. 

Tj the Praise of the Dead, and the Anatomy, 



A\ ill died the world, that we might live to see 

This world of wit in his Anatomie : 

No evil wants his good ; so wilder heirs 

Bedew their fathers' tombs with forced team, 

Whose 'state requites their loss. While thus we gain. 

Well may" we walk in blacks, but not complain. 

Yet how can I consent ; the world is dead 

While this Muse lives ? which in his spirit's stead 

Seems to inform a world, and bids it be, 

In spite of los^ or frail mortality. tu 

A ii/4 thnn tlio cukiwl /->f"»Kia iralLhArn tli/Mtnrlit 
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Admired match I where strives in mutual grace \r.\ 
The cunning pencil and the comely face ;. -■ /. v-\~\ 
A task which thy fair goodness made loo onuob- , _>V 
. For the bold pride of vulgar peris to touch,. - A ^i '.:, S 
Enough it is to praise them that praise thee, , _ s 
Xntfsay that but enough those praises be, • ■ ■ ^ 
Which, hac*3t thou Ifv'd, had hid thefrfearrut heatf 
From th' angry checkings of thy modest red. * 

Death bars reward and shame ; when envy 's gone] 
And gain, 'tis safe to give the dead their own T '*'' 
As then the wise Egyptians wont to lay ''; 

More ori their tombs than houses, these of clay; - ■ 
But those of brass or marble were ; so we - •' • 

Give more unto thy ghost ihah unto thee; ' • '• -1 
Yet what we give to thee thou gav'st to us, 
And may's* but thank thyself for being thus : 
Vet what thou gav'st and west, O happy maid I 
Thy grace prafess'd ail due where 'tis repaid, 
go these high songs that to thee suited bin, 
Serve but to sound thy Maker's praise and thine, 
Which thy dear soul as sweetly sings to Bin, 
Amid the choir of saints and seraphim, 
As any angel's tongue can sing of thee ; 
The subject* differ, tno' the skill agree ; « - jj 

For as by infant years men judge of age, *"- 

Thy ear Ijf love thy virtues did presage - ; ~ < 

What high part thou bear* st in those be* e/t*njs;^ 
Whereto no baiden nor ne end bek»t*» :.' 2 * ><& ' 

. ■ * '■"•' **''■■' *** ^4iJ 
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Sinjt M&Hhoti virgin soul 1 whose lostfulgain 
thy love-tick parents have bewail*d in Vain ; 
If evef : fit*y thy ittme be in songs forgot 
tTiII we thai! sing thy ditty and thy note. 48 
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AVhbn that rich soul, Which to her heav'n is gone, 
Whom all do celebrate who know they 'ate one, 
(For who U tare he hath a sou), unless 
It see, and judge, and follow worthiness* 
And by deeds praise it ? he who doth not this 
May lodge an inmate soul, but 'tis not his) 
When that queen ended here her progress time, 
And at *' her standing house to heav'n did climb, 
Where, loth to make the saints attend her long, 
She *s now a part both cf the choir and song : 10 

This world in that great earthquake languished, 
For in a common bath of tears it bled, 
Which drew the strongest vital spirits out, 
But tuccour'd them with a perplexed doubt 
Whether the world did lose or gain in this; 
(because since now no other way there is 
But goodness, to, tee her whom all would see, 
All iputt endeavour to be good as she) 
This great coiMvmption to a fever turn'd, 
And so the world had fits; it joy 'd, it mourn 'd ; z% 
Vdnmt 11 U £ 



1Q0U uia^n »t u«««. »*«,»._• -,,— 

That wound was deep ; but •tii more miser; 
That thou hast lost thy sense and memory. 
•Twas heavy then to hear thy voice of moar 
But this is worse that thou art speechless gi 
Thou hast forgot thy name thou hadst ; the 
Nothing but she, and her thou hast o'erpasl 
For as a child kept from the font until 
A prince, expected long, come to fulfil 
The ceremonies, thou unnam'd hadst laid, 
Had not her coming thee her palace made: 
Her name denVd thee, gave thee form and 
And thou forget'st to celebrate thy name. 
Some months she hath been dead, (but bei: 
Measures of time are all determined) 
But long she' hath been away, long, long ; i 
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_ ~i*spbemy' to say she \va 3 dedt 
_ . mat our weakness was discover; J 
In that confession ; therefore spoke no more 
Than toi.gues, the soul being gone, the lo.s Jepi:,: 
But tho* it.be too late to auccour thee, 
Sick World > yea dead, yea putrified ; since she, 
Thy intrinsic balm and thy preservative. 
Can never be renew'd, thou never live; 
tvast ' (since no man can make thee live ;) wil! try 

Wliat we may giin by thy Anatomy. 
Her death hath taught us, dearly, that thou art 
Corrupt and mortal in thy purest part. 
Let no man say, the world it Sell being ck^.l, 
'Tis labour lost to have discovered 
The world's infirmities, since there is none 
Alive to study this dissection : 
,£ For there '* a kind of world remaining stili, 

•Tho' she, which did inanimate and iill 
e The world, be gone, yet i»« •' ' 
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Which of themKlvet produce no yen 
PxteptsboSe fbrejg n serpent brlnf ft 
Yet because outward storms the' strdi 
And strength itself by confidence gro 
This, new world maybe safer, being i 
^he dangers and diseases of the old ; 
for with due temper men do then for 
Or coyet things when they their true 
There is no health ; physicians say tl 
At best enjoy but a neutrality': 
And can there be worse sickness thar 
That we are never well, nor can be s 
We are born ruinous ; poor mothers 
That children come not right nor ord 
Except they headlong come, and fall 
An ominous precipitation. 
How witty »s ruin, how importunate 
Upon mankind 1 it labonr'd to frusir; 
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For that first marriage was, our funeral ; 
One woman at one blow then kill'd us all; 
And singly one by one they kill us now, 
And we delightfully ourselves allow 
To that^consumption ; and, profusely blind, 
We kill ourselves to propagate our kind ; no 

And yet we do not that; we are not men ; 
There is hot how that mankind which, was then, 
When as the sun and man did seem to strive 
(Joint tenants of the world) who should survive; 
When stag and raven, and the long-liv'd tree, 
Compar'd with man, died in minoritie ; 
When* if a slow-pac'd star hudstoln away 
From the observer's marking, he might stay 
Two or three hundred years to see 't again, 
And then make up his observation plain; 120 

When as the a^e was long, the size was great, 
Man's growth confe^i'd and recompens'd the meat ; 
So spacious and large, that every soul 
Did a fair kingdom and large realm controul ; 
And when the very stature, thus erect, 
Did that soul a good way t' wards heav'n direct: 
Where. is this mankind now ? who lives to age 
Fit to be made MethusaJem bis page ? 
A fas! we scarce live long enough to try 
Whether a true-made clock run right oc lie. 130 

Old gran' sires talk of yesterday with sorrow, 
And for out children we reserve to-morrow, 

£iij 



i 



50 fl«**Irtl<M«Nf- 

So short .'» life,; that every peasant strive^ r ,f«» tjrfT 
In a torn house or field fu have thfeeilivesw * • -.**. '1 A 
And as in lasting, to in length, is man? -j -^ : u. !i on A 
Contracted tp an inch who was- a. spaa ; - - a «v -^ad T- 
For had a man at first in lb tests atiay'aV ro m<*w oT 
Or shipwrecked in theaea, mtwquldJiswrlai&t ms^T 
A wager that an elephant ar<whrit • v* r : ■ « ii-'rt 
That met him would not hastily ••sail v-- -■'■'•' , V? 
A thing so equal-to him*: : now, ala*l •..- * • -' • «?*T' 
The fairies and the pigmies weW may past -- 
As credible. Mankind decays so soon, 
We 're scarce our father'- shadows cist at noon; '.*■*£ 
Qnly death adds V our length ; nor are we grow* •" '« • 
In stature fO be men tillwe are norte. : ' & 

But this were light, didoor leas Volume hold > .^,1 
AH the old te*t ; or had we chang*d to gold 
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Their silver, or disposed into. less glass' "- ' 3 "'- 

S pi rils of virtuewhfcfrt hen scarterM was: * iftK 

But 'tis not so ; we 're norretird but danrn/d ; "•' » ■'*■ • 

And as our bodies -so our n^rtd*are cramjp'd J " ■ J " ~ 

'Tis shrinking, not close weaving, that hath' thut^ "- & 

In mind and body both, bedwarfed of* "* - ' ■ - 

W0 eeem ambitious God's rchoie wftr jk V tfndwf « >* 3? 

pf nothing he madeiRT>'&nd we: strive toe* • -■' /iAT 

To bring ourselves to nothing bach; add wtr * : » '"*A 

Do what vre.can to. do ..* attoon a» h&r *~ - **- ^dT 

Wiih ne\v-dijea*eson:on»etve*w«*rat,'' • *-•»■ ■'"""•A 

And with new physic, awntte engine faiV •.■-•v.r: qflg 



^facultlce^att graces, great home?' -,. i 
Aqa^h^ other cmtai* they appear,, ..- .-: c. .-*. «■; 
Tbey'rebmm^«^ptetmai^lQ^thtn, ■:■ 
To work on thtiryebenioa^ am} •educe - j *. ' • ■' 
Thorn tsxaVillty and toman'* use? ' -■- r^.;- 

Tbia man, whom God did woo y and, tab f attend 
ItfJ man came up, djddown to* man descend;, 
This man, to great, tbatall that U it his. 
Oh! what a trifle and poor thing heisl. 170 

If tiian were any thing* be 'a nothing now; . 
Help, or «i least tome time to watte, allow 
Jo* bjtptfetf want*; yet when he did depart - 
With her, whom we lament* he lost hit heart* 
She, of whom th' ancient* seem'd to prophesy, 
When they call'd virtues by the name of She; - 
She, in whom virtue was to much refin'd, 
?net for allay unto so pure a mind 
She took-tbe weaker sex ; she that could drive • 
The poisonous- tincture and the stain of Eva* 1I0 
Oat ejflier thoughts and deeds, and purify 
All by at nie religious aJchertiyj . * * ■..» • 1. 

She, ejwriftlfead; she » dead 1 When Hw vknowta this* 
Thou know'tt bow poor a trifling thing man i»4 * 
And learn/at thus much by our AnatomJey- • 
The heart being period, no patrt can he free* 
And that except thou feed («ot banquet) on 
Jtye superna>ur<U food, religion,. 
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Tliv betWT jffo*lh grows wilher'd anil t 
Be more ilun nun. or ihuu ri |ru 'nan • 
Tlien as mankind, to it the woil 
Quite out of joint, .ilmon created bine; 
God had nude up all (lie resl, 
Corruwlion eiit.er'i! and J.-prav'd the licit ■ 
ll mM the angelj, and then, lini of ill. 
The world did in tlM cradle lake a fall, 
Andturn'd her bruins, and look a general mum, 
Wronging cadi joint ol'th' uinviitidl frame. 
The n..bltst part, man, fell it first; arid liim 
HolU beasts and plnntl tur-t in lb| imse rfnun: 
So did ihe IfOtld from the firjt Ijo,m ■ 
Tint e»ruii. r .(..v; 

And now the sprints And umMtit which wiMt, 
Like a.jiii . t 

And new philiHophy calls all in duiibt 
The element nf hie it quite jjiii out , 
Theaun liloil, aiJ i!'.' [ 
Can well direct h,m ivhrf* to lujk for it : 

:(1 itut Ibis world '3 sptru. 
When in tiie plwen anil ihe orjnHiitAi 
They seel. io D 'li.it tliii 

Is crumbled out ag.un 1' hil alptniei . 

Alljuii. l .pj.ly,ar«dji|],rel»ito(,; 
Pri.ce, subject, f-tlicr, ■...:.. :,, 
Fur every man alunc Ihiuks 
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Tote » ffarfM; M that tteft can bv r ~" 

SAM of Oat kind of which be is but ht. 

ThJa It thf'wbrhff condition now, , and now- 

She that should all parts to reunion bow; zn 

0be that had all magnetic force alone 

To- draw grid fasten sunder'd parts In one ; 

She wlu>m wise Nature bad InTcntedtbfi)/ ' . 

When she observ'd that er'ry sort of men 

Did in 4tetr voyage in this world's sea stray. 

And needed a hew compass for their way ; 

She, that was best and first original 

OfsH (aJrcopies; and the general 

Steward to Fate ; she, whose rich eyes and breast 

Gilt the West Indies, and perfum'd the East, 230 

Whose baring brealh'd in this world did bestow 

Spice on those isles, and bajfe them still 'smelt so; 

And that rich India, which doth gold inter, 

Jt but as sjngle money eoin'd from her; 

She, to whom this world must itself refrr, 

As suburbs or the microcosm of her ; 

She, she is dead ; she 's dead 1 W hen thou know'f t this, 

Thon know'st how lame a cripple this world is, ' 

And learn'st this much by our Anatomy, 

That this world's general sickness dpth not lie 240 

In any humour, or one certain part, 

But as thou saw'st it rotten at the heart. 

Thou see v st *bectie fever hath got bold 

Of the whole sufttance, not to be co'ritroH'dy 



that Ihou heat but 01 
world's infection, Id 






Tec] I hi! curisaiiiin.!! ivound, and ;igc's dartii . 
For the world's beauty is tteeajM or gone, , i 

Beauty, that 's colour and proportion. , a 

We think the heav'ns enioy their spherical, . , 
Their round proportion embracing a I), , , 

Bui yet their various and perplexed course, . , ,., 
Ob:erv'd in divers ajes, doth esit'trce 
Men to find out so many eccentric parts. 
Such divers down. right lines, such uvertliwarlj, ... 
As disproportion that pure form : it tear* , _■ ,, 

The firmament in eight and forty shares, . .,„ 

And in these constellations then arise . .j 

New stars, and old do vanisli from our eye* ; . . a 
Aj iho' heav'o SLuTer'd earthquake;, peace or war,. ■ 
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They have tropal'd wilhiu a zodiac 
The free-born sun, and keep twelve signs awnia - 
To watoh-hiJ steps] the Co.it .nid Crab controul 
And friglii him back, who else to either pule . 3 
(Did not these tropics letter him) might run; . | 



One inch direct, bat where he rose to-day -'"t'l 
lie comes no more, but with a.co«nitig line ■■-• 3 
Steals by tiwt point,. audio is serpentine; .,-i..\Wa 



eary oThi< reeling thus, ! 

sleep, bcinj now f»tl'n nearerm. 

s, which bosat thai thevdorun 
n circle (tin, none ends Where he begun; 
III their propoHiim *i June, ft slnki. It swells; 
"or of meridian* and parallel* ' 

•Ian hilh weirrTJoW a net, an'.' this nel thrown 




ItSwf WWMf IM H I M p w p w Ban rtltt- - 
>Mllwt<m>iiinbriMBiiinr ■' i..**ar'" 
MwwM»*litf**N^ihW«^fclstaiMrt! ' ! 



fcl iWWMKKttafwfaifc* temgrtTw* w4ajt 
rWMirf^tHRtMnhpKnee'tt mWdh,w»r! 1P ' : » 
Wthrirwl*dj«Kn»j^*™(,ih e berttoti»:<fle>' 
Asd B*in"1» wtnxf JepHW so'm beta line inVrie, *i ■ 
A* orir frHfcfct jmt \J *hlnlf that inert! «M*rlH£- L • 
Meodlh««*w.ofih J «ntipe«es i - '-"•»- 
Ifnnderan^TdiiUiBftntiibe, - -"-■■/■■■-■• 
(Whkh im tvia^om, «■(•*?* that w«<-. - 



MHHos* inw»»tralght hot too* bt-thrnA) •' 
Then to l i rt — m pi i d raondasu bave no plate t- 
An tbnc bat wifHwattpook-liole* ia.tbk.bce.. 



Ofth'earthT Think so; hot yet eon fen In rtw* ~JtA 

The world'! proportion disfigur'd is; ■' 

Th.it tboWMiva legs whereon it dolhlel}<, ^usiJl 
Reward add -punishment, are bent awry r ' ' ■ l^sioS 
And, oh! it can no more be questioned • ' ■ ■ '** ** 
That beauty's best proportion is dead, I I 

Since even grief Itself, which now alone * *•* 

Is left us, is without proportion. 
Bhr, by whose lines proportion should be a '*5l 

Examin'd, measure of at] symmetric, 
V.' homltad that ancient seen, who thought scruh adM 
Of harmony, he would at next havesaid ■' ' - 1 ' 1 *?" 
Thai Harmony was she, and thence inftr • I 



Thai 

And did from heri 



esuttan 



le who, if those great docto 



itrora 



, truly « 



That 

Had been a type for <hat, as thai 

A type of Her in this, that contra 

Bo; b element! and passions liv'd 

In her, who caus'd all civil war 

She, after whom what form soe'i 

Isdistord and rude incongruity ; 

She, she is dead; she 'sdead I When thou VndtVIUffc 

Thuu know'st (tow ugly a montrer this worW [**,'* 

And Ieam*sl thus much by our Anitomle, 

That here ii settling lo enamour the*; 



.iiratt.'. 



Andtta-DOtonly faults in inward pans, 
Corruption! in our brains, or in our hearts, j]# 

Poitooiog the fountains whence our action* spiing. 
Endanger »»; but that if every thing .^l^^vw- I 
Be aol done filly' and in proportion. 
To jatiafj wine and good lookers-on. 
Sine* most men be lucli a* moil think t : ;t y be. 
They're loaTb-ome too by this deformity: 
For good and well must in our action* meet; 
Wicked it not much wor»e (halt indUcieet, 

, But beauty '* at he/ second element, 'r^rfttn.. 
Colour and lustre, now is as near spent ; j*a 

And had the world hi j just proponion, 
Were it a ring still, yet die stone it goat i 
A»Ji eompatsionate lurcoyse, which cloth Mil, 
By looking pale, the wearer i» not well*. „■-■,, 
A* gold fall* sick, bring stung with Mereuri*, 
AH the world's parts of such compleiign be. 
When Nature was mast busy, the first week 
Swaddling the new-burn earth, God seem'd tc, like 

TtW *» ■ h Wl , .,». r t IWiolf ■Offl rt ii W «aB4 : riV. H 
Tpmhtftjaj/i uti ealfitn*u*r top j ,y, w ^. n $y> 
Ami AhC' « ihp'jbecputd ml mate Wf fl ; ,. 
W m ^t Uintiim wirtwy dH aj.toy lut h , li ^.-, - 

JH r #JMftrVS*^!.'« w Mw 'w*-.^ :„.-.', . . 

"^IMMftl'iVff'Jr i ■■rinn in fai il L ... 






A* in an ihtvert P&olse, /ronflrlkifc- \ 
Did all thin**' verdure andtiieir lustre cja 
Who«e (Composition was miraculous, 
Being all dolour, all diaphanous, 
(Fur air and Are but thick gross bodies w< 
And liveliest stones but drowsy and pale 1 
She, she is dead ; she's dead ! When thou i 
Thou know'st how wan a ghost this our u 
And leanest thus much by our Anatomie, 
That it should. more affright than pleasure 
And that, since all fair colour then did sin 
'Tis now tout- wicKed vanity to think 
To colour vicious deeds with good pretenc 
Or with bought colours to illude' men's sei 
Nor in oiftfht more this world's decay app< 
Than fiat her influence the hcav'n forbeai 
Or that the elements do not feel this. 
The father or the mother barren i<? 
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us 
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that 
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B L -....lead-, dje** ea . .h'uWOiM'*. 
She. » he '* j«. a civid* c lh 

But**» ncw B l ioh»« read ,« 

°" "'" *T»^~ "»' '" " ", .In 



it well [o hcurers, if one (til 

lliey 'niftti 



ill be yjoktn "til by J 



eued Maidl 



le fffines coarse lines, and mal.es prose to 
ii tliis tribute, nud his firs! year's rent, 
, -.ill ln,H,rk short taper's end be spent, 
l' as thy feast sees this widbw'd earth, 
yearly relebrale thy second birth, 
ii. thy tealh : fat Iho' the soul oilman 
t when man is made', 'tis born but then 
i man doth du.-; our body'! a; the nomb, 
is j midvVife death directs it home; 
r heHH-Ves, "horn ,he «o.ks upon. 
Site £fljf!*i1 and beJlioncoction 



hiJle ttfcaJlto mind that God did mal 
[ and lasting'si piece, a song. He sp; 
loses to deliver unto all 
song, bepause he ki ew they would let 
Mr, thf^ro^hetj, and the history, ' 
«p ibrloirffitiB In their rntmor? :' 
■tfr]jfaW'lililE*Wwitr£'-tr»dfr - 

Utjttt^nUlw^lrAiaruhv ■'■■'-■ 



Nor could inco«tnfcMtibtaw>j tfcMto-im on «i'. 
^efmio lh*lfyingIpimpiWonbM> jf**iEM 
\Vhich.wnin I ww that » strict limfHMA^ 
I saw not why »eiie might not do to loo, -. i.jj- 
Verac-Jtab. a middle nature i hnr'nk^mh, 
TbagraraJw*?* »o*»> Ttrte the ft*e MrsW".. .i 

'■■V i" .- i .■"■■ ' ■■ '■■■■ ' -h*»i 

A FUNERAL ELEGY, "/.! 

"Tulotttq Irutta tomb with such igaut,< 

Or lo confine her in a marble chtit. 

Alai! wtiafi marble, jest, or porphyry, . . 

Prii/d with the chrysolite of either eye. 

Or with thote pearU and rubici, which aha wp? 

Join the two Indies la one tomb, 'lieglass; , . 

And so is all to her materials, 

Tho' every inch were ten Escuri.-ilj; 

Vet ihe'Biicinoliih'ri; can we keep bar th»n 

In worksof hands, or of the win of men 1 

Can these memorials, mgs of paper, give . . 

Life to that nam; by which name they must live 

Sickly, alas! short-liv'd, abortive be 

Those carcass verses *huse soul is not the: 

And can the, who no longer would be she, 

(Being such a tabernacle) Moon lo be ., .. . ... 

In paper wrapt ? or, when she would not lie 
In sue!) an house,, dwell in an elegy ? i# . ,.,. 



a 



fiftkfctf tutus. *1 

bo maiuri wr«*y wdhdlow 
tire so Un% at the world will now, » 

fts%»*roiins\ed it. The world contains -' 
or anna, arid counsellors for brains; ' 
Jbrfcftjgvet, divines for hearts, an<f rriore; ' 
fbratornachs, and for back* the poor; - 
rfi for hands ; merchants for feet, 
t remote and distant countries meet : 
i fine spirits which do tune and set 
rn, are those pieces which beget 
and love, and these were she; and she 
tut, the world mutt needs decrepit hex 39 
\ Death will proceed to triumph still, 
nd nothing after her to kill,, 
fc* world itself; so great was she, 
ve and confident may Nature be ; 
inot give her such another blow, 
•he cannot such another show, 
we say she's dead ? May *t not be said, 
. sunder'd clock is piece-meal laid, 
lost, but by the maker's hand 
d, without error then to stand ? 40 

Afric Niger stream en wombs 
• the earth, and after comes 
Brst made a natural bridge, to pass 
leagues) far greater than it was, 
t be said that her grave shall restore 
tr, purer/ firmer, than "before? ' ' '"' 



Heav'n may say this, and joy in'U J>tyt Jtiftp^Yfrrffr aft 
Who live and lack her here, this 'vantage^eiQ f. >r? 10 ^ 
What is' tta jus, alas! if there have. b«en,^ ~« 

An angel made a throne or cherubin ? . ,' ,.xi 
We lose by't ; and as aged men are glag, . u ^., A 
Being tasteless grown, tojoy in joys they had/^ ^ _. 
So now the sick-starv'd woild must feed upon \ '^.j- 
This joy, that we had her who now is gone. . . ■-' 
Rejoice then, Nature and this world, that you, _, 
Fearing the las»t fire's hastening to subdue .\ ^ 
Your force and vigour ere it were near gone, " " v '*- 
Wisely bestow 'd and laid it all on one; „"" 

Cdv whose clear body was so pure and thin, ' . 
Because it med disguise no thought within, , .. . fiq 
'Twas but a thro'-light scarf her mind t'enrql)/ . ^ ." 
Qr exhalatioji breath'd out from her boul ; ^ \ v 

One whom all men, who durst no more, admir'dj '.". 
And whom whoe'er had worth enough desir'd. " y ■ 
As when a temple's built saints emulate 
To which of them it shall be consecrate : 
But as when heav'n looks on us with new eyes, ' 
Those new stars every artist exercise ; 
What place they should assign to them. they doubt, 
Argue, and agree not, till those stars go out i ,_J6 
So the w'oiTd study M u hose this piece should be. ' - 
' Till she can be no' body 'seise, nor she; .^ 

'But like a lamp of balsamum, desir'd' ,.-..' .. • 
Rather t adorn, than last, she sooii expird A ... v . 
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6S FVWKRAl VLEOXIS. 

Our blushing red, which us'd in cheeks to spread, 
Is inward sunk, and only' our souls are red. 
Perchancethe world might have recovered, - , . 

If she whom we lament had not been dead: . -J^C 
But she, in whom all white, and red, and blue, 
(Beauty's ingredients) voluntary grew, 
As in an unvext Paradise, from whom 
Did all things* verdure and their lustre come, 
Who*e Composition was miraculous. 
Being all Colour, all diaphanous, 
(For air and fire but thick gross bodies were, 
And liveliest stones but drowsy and pale to her).. 
She, she is dead ; she's dead ! When thou know'st this 
Thou know'st how wan a ghost this our world is, 37* 
And learn' st thus much by our Anatomie, 
That it shourd.more affright than pleasure thee: 
And that, since all fair colour then did sink, 
1 'Tis now but wicked vanity to think 

To colour vicious deeds with good pretence, 

Or with bought colours to illude* men's sense. 

Nor in ought more this' world's decay appears 

Than that her influence the heav'n forbears, 

Or that the elements do not feel this, 

The father or the mother barren is: 3I 

The clouds conceive not rain, or do not pour, m . 

In the due birth-time, d4wn the balmy shower;' : 

Th' air doth not motherly siuon the earth. 

To kaic IHk? seasons, and give all thing* birth :; , 




OF THE PROGRESS OF THE SOUL, 



■ ' 



Nothing could make me sooner (o confess 

Thit (his world had an everlasting!*". 

Than (o consider that a year is run 

Since both (his lower world'! ind the inn's sun. 

The lustre anilthe vijoitr of (his all. 

Did tet j 'twere blasphemy to say did fait. 

But as a ship ivliicli luih struck sail doth run 

By force of (hat forre whirh before it won; 

Or is sometimes in a beheaded man, 

Tho.' althoaetwolled seas which freely ran, ' .'4 

One from the trunk, another from The head. 

His soul besail'd to her elernal bed. 

Ilia eyes will (winkle, and his tongue will roll, ' 

As I ho' he beck'ned and cal I'd back his toul, 1 

He grasps his hands, and he pulls up his feet. 
And sta-mito reach, and to step huh tewett m M 
Hi) Son]; when all these motion* wbioh wauW^.di 
Are but a*i™, whichcrat kles at a thaw; _ ,l,a| 
Or a* a lutt, which in molM weather rings : . iftol 
Her knell alow, by tracking of her atringi,: i xWj 
So sttugjlea this dead world, sow the i>«oatvii at] 
For there it motion in corruption. . ^crdsfl 

As some days an a( the cieaiion nam'd c-n ofj 

He fore the tun, the whichfram'd days, wai t\tm"\ 



Nor smells it well to hearers, if one tell 

Tbem^ejr disease, who fain would think they 're welL 

Here, trjerefore, be the end; and, blessed Maid! 

Of whom is meant whatever hath been said, 

Or shall be spoken well by any tongue. 

Whose name refines coarse lines, and makes prose song, 

Accept this tribute, aud his first year's rent, 

Who, till his dark short taper's end be spent, 

K% oft' as (hv feast sees this widow'd earth, 

Will yearly celebrate thy second birth, 450 

That is, thy death : for tho* the soul of man 

Be got when man is made, 'tis born but then 

When man doth dk ; our body's as the womb, 

And as a midwife death directs it home ; ' 

And you her creatures, whom she works upon, 
■ »■*•«■-■ - 

And have your last and best concoction 
From her example and her virtue, if you 
In reverence to her do think it due. 
Tliat no one should her praises thus rehearse, 
As matter fit for chronicle, not verse, <. 460 

Vouchsafe to call to mind that God did make 
A last and lasting'st piece, a song. He spake 
To Moses to deliver unto all 
That song, because he knew they would let fall 
The law, the prophets, and the history, 
But keep the song stiLi in their memory : 
Such an opinion, in dee measure, made 
Me this great office boldly to invade ; 

F uj 
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74. rCWEVAB BLItfUK ■ 

For tho' to err be worst, to try troths forth : . . '<•> .*drf -' 

Is far more bus'ness than this world is worth. >' " .-Or 

The world is but a carcass ; thou art lied ■ ■ - * 

By it but as a worm that carcass bred. - .<■.; :-U 

And why shouldst thou, poor worral consider TricM *■ 

When this world will grow betterthan before ? : • " ' . 

Than those thy fellow-worms do think upon * 

That carcass's last resurrection ? <b 

Forget this world, and scarce think of it sa 

As of old clot has cast off a year ago. 

To be thus stupid is alacrity ; 

Men thus lethargic have best memory. 

Look up wan), that *s towards her whose happy state - 

We now lament not but congratulate : 

She to whom ail this world was hut a stage, 

Where all sat hark'ning how her youthful age 

Should be employ'd, because in all she did 

Some figure of the golden times was hid; 70 

Wtyo could not lack wliale'er this world could give, 

Because she was the form that made it live, 

Nor could complain that this world was unfit 

To be stay'd in then when she was in it : 

She that first try 'd indifferent desires 

By virtue, and virtue by religious fires; 

She to whose person Paradise adher'd, 

As courts to princes; she whose eyes enspherVJ- ■ '■ '*■■ 

Star-light, enough t' have made the South cohtfol- ; ' 

(Had she been there) the star-fuM northern poJe; ' d* 
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She. she isgone; she's gone! Whenthoulinow'6t ihii, 

What fragmentary rubbiilge this world is 

Tlimi hiuiv'st, and that it ii not worth a thought . 

He honours il too much that thinks ii nought. 

1 hinlc that, my Sou] ! that death is but a groom 

Which bring* a taper to tins outward room. 

Whence thouipj'it first a little glimmering light. 

And after brings it nearer to thy sight ; 

For such approaches doth heav'n make in death ; 

Think thyself labouring now with broken breath, 90 

And 1 hi 11k those broken and sort notes to be 

Division, and thy happiest harmony : 

Think 1 bee laid on Ihy death-bed, loose and Hack. 

And think that but unbinding of a pack, 

tfHWt tHM H >n i l H rttfc-fcT^.rtri*-*^,- - 



I^WltakwH thy knel^iodtMniin 



*o thb Xrtta Iriwnpfcwt oho** Mlbrttot «"-'.■ 
tfWnk $*turf*mjmn* «u»d idwwithmiitf > - 

AroHhink that b»»6»r legacies they thrMit(.- .;.. 
Giye one tby <fstie, t'lOJiother gvre.lhy lust,-: ■:•' 
Gin them HnMytaK whkb -they gave toWbRi 
AimI IWtbilhl JvowchIM* blsad tanoovilfaf K»>e 



uatj*i,(hiiJW.. 



'liinl.lhW.tiK>' ■ 
at I hev confca&rautJi mi ihe*atld~:i i 

ro.Gti ami jmgeii axtr ;■ 
iktlnl ifiej'lJiroudlhMup, am) thhjrlioto Ihtnce 

M in wliili'JiinotBiKe: 
I | i! in bom, 
f ^oa! ESflM «■, fhvlh.pirv-i' ■■■ :. ,■.-■) 
it tiiwo pi.ii i 

tall ikit thity bury the* aarittoak ib.i 
slhM MalMp b U 



tje, orjuhl peplun 
ic.iil (1W* Hi. - 

kimfb mi iiu im 
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fcfcflflfr constitution might have won 
•ease to venture on the sun 
»3han Ker, and make a spirit fear, 
6 tab disuniting subject were, 140 

ise proportion if we would compare 
they *ne unstable, circles angular: 
o was such a chain as Fate employs 
\g mankind all fortunes it enjoys, 
so even wrought, as one would think 
dent could threaten any link ; 
» embrae'd a sickness, gave it meat, 
%st blood and breath that e'er it ate, 
th teaght us, that tho* a good man hath 
beav'n, and plead it by his faith, 15b 

>• he may pretend a conquest, since 
was content to suffer violence ; 
0' he plead a long possession too, 
y 're in beav'n on earth vv ho hcav'n's works do) 
had right, and pow'r, and place, before, 
:h must usher and unlock the door : 
irther on thyself, my Soul ! and think 
m at first wast made but in a sink : 
lat it argued some infirmity, 
se two Souls, which then thou foundst in me, 
1st upon, and drew 'st into thee, both 1O1 

id Soul of sense and fust of growth : 
it how poor thou wast, how obnoxious, 
. small lump of flesh could poison thu« . 

G iij 
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This curdle4 milk, this poor unliMer'd-whelp,- » ■" *V 
My body could, beyond escape or help, ■> • "' 

Infect thee wjth prig'nal sin, and \)\<M 
Couldst neither then refuse nor leav* it now c :■ • ■ l ; 
Think that ao stubborn sullen anchor^: ■ " 

Which, fix'd t* a pillar or a grave, doth sit - i] 

.Bedded, and bath'd in all his ordures, dwells. ; 
So foully as our Souls in their first-buiji cells c 
Think in how poor a prison thou dost lie, 
After enabled but to suck and cry : 
Think when 'twas grown to, most 'twas a poor inn, 
A province pack'd up in two yards of skin, 
And that usurped or threaten'd with a rage 
Of sicknesses, or their true mother, Age: ■ 
But think that death hath now enfranchis'd thee, 
Thou hast thy* expansion now, and liberty: I 

Think that a rusty piece discharged is flown 
In pieces, .and the bullet is his own, 
And freely flies: this to thy Soul allow; 
Think thy shell broke, think thy Soul hatch'd but not 
And think this slow-pac'd Soul, which late did clea 
T* a body, and went but by trie body's leave, 
Twenty, perchance, or thirty mile a-day, . 
Dispatches in a minute all the way 
Twixt heav'n and earth ; she stays not in the air, 
To Icok what meteors there themselves prepare; . j 
r ! She carries no desire to know, nor seuse, 

Whether th*. air's middle region be- intense;.* . : . 
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V flf 4emawtof foe* she doth not know 

Aether the pjps'd by *ucb a place or no ; 

e baits not at the ihpon, nor caret to try - 

nether hHbetnew world men live anil die: 

inns retards her not, t' enquire- how the 

n (being one star) Hesper and Vesper be : 

; that chann'd Argus* eyes, sweet Mercury, 

orks not on her, who now is grown all eye ; 2C0 

bo, if she meet- the body of tbe sun, 

>es tbro%.not staying till his course be run ; 

"ho finds to Mars his camp no corps of guard, 

w is by Jove nor by his father barr'd ; 

it eve she can consider how sbe went, 

: once is at and. thro' the firmament : 

act 14 these stars were but so many beads 

rung on one striug, speed undistinguishV leads 

sr thro' those spheres, as thro' those beads a string, 

hose quick succession makes it still one tiling; 210 

1 doth the pith which, lest our bodies slack, 

lings fast the little bones of neck and back; 

1 by the Soul doth death string heav'n and earth; j 

>r when our Soul enjoys this her third birth, 

Creation gave her one, a second grjcc) 

eav'ri is near, and present to her face, 

s colours are and objects in a room, 

r here darkness was befoie, when tapers come. 

his must, my Soul ! thy long short progress be 

' advance these thoughts ; remeTntai \tat?wN\\av ^ « 







She ivhou Fair lwdy rib Fiirlr prison wa*, 

But that a'Sou! mijrhl well br pleas'd rn pnM ■ 

An age IrVrler; she whose rich beauty ler.t ' ' 

Minrage to *ther beauties, for I hey went 

But for so mlieh 15 [hoy ivero like iibn; 

Slir 111 whose body (ifwe dare prefer ''««Aa 

This low- world to 90 high a mark us ide) 



The 









Eurup" Slid Afric, and the unknown rest, ■ 

Were easily found, or what in them was best: 

And when we 'We made this large discovery 

(IF all, in her tome one part then will bo 

Twenty wich parts, whose plenty' and riches is 

Enough to make (wMty such worlds as 

She, whom had they known, who did first betroth I 

The tutelar angels, and Mrign'd one both 

To nations, ciliel, and to companies, 

To functions, offices, anddigtwiies, 

And to each several man, 10 him and hint) ''•■ ^ 

They would have giv'n her one for every limb; ' 

She of whose Soul, if Irt may say 'twas rjold, "' 

Her body wftftl" cTectrum, and did hold 

Many degrees of that. We understood 

Her by her sight; her pure and eloquent bloodr'^. 

Spoke in her cheeks, and so distinctly wrought,* 

That one might almost say her body IhouijtU';' 

She, she thus richly' and largely hoof dj'isgdi 

And chides us, slow-pac'd snails > whcdrswl ■* 



. .-was prison, earth, nor think us well 
Longer tins whilst we bear our brittle shell, z 

But 'twere but little to have chang'd our room 
If, as we were in this our living tomb 
Oppress'd with ignorance, we still were so. 
Poor Soul ! in this thv flesh what dost thou kn »w ? 
Thou know'st thyself so little, as thou know'M not 

j How thou didst die, nor how thou wait bi-jrot. 

[" Thou neither know'st how thou at t\r>t ram 'at in, 

i Nor how thou took'si the poison of man's sin ; 

; Nor dosj thou (tho* thou know'st that thou art :><-) 

!By whar way thou art made immortal kt.ow. :Co 

Thou art too narrow, Wretch! to comprehend 
Even thyself, yea, tho* thou wouic!»t but buui 
To know thy body. Have not all SouU thought, 
For many a^es, that our body 's wrought 
Of air, and fire, and other ek men i:.f 
And now they think of new ingredient? ; 
And one £oul thinks one, and another \\\iy 
Inothi-r thinks, and 'tis an even lav. 
'now'st thou but how ♦'"• 



And of those many' opinion, wliirli men rail 

Of nails and hairs, dost Hiou know I 

What hope h;:vt wt to knuii Duiaelves, wtwn 

Know nel [be leant thiup Blrich fur oor use fc' 

We see in juihurs, taoililt'lu recant, 

A hundred ewlwuwin of an ant ; 

And yet one watches, starves, bOsrts, anil »w 

To know but catechisms and alulnibelt 

OfjmdonoeTOfflg things: meters of ftct. 

How others on onp stage tlieir parts did act, 

WlialCasar ilid, yea, and Wfrtl ( . 

Why gra-j !.■ ::i<c;i, in v. In BUrbl . 

Are raysieriis which MM 

In tins low form, poor Soul ' it hut will thoud 

Oli I wlit'ii 11 ill thou AaJre ■-- r I " iln. pedantry 

Of being ijujIii bj won sod fuuH*y P 

Thou look's! Ibfol lfe«M .'.: ; limdl iliiiiRiiM 
Below; but up UUtO ilie iiiiiili-i.nvtr yet, 
And we nil thing* .!.■ .;.. 
Thuii shah i«.i jwr j> thro' bt'liee) of eves, 

. . nol learn 
livcji-i-nlt or I'uli.Yii.jn; 10 diJCtlrl ; 

1 1 ,n.,i-lTllin S 

.-.-. school) III 
tad asli 
; ..I iIiiuuhIiIt it 
Ai liurnc hi bit own .thought), iiiul ]ij 



«» would nak» ai many 
VBpte iu*y must nil implore 
ir ibink well, 

imlwvrxpreif 





«a£wfa*£tbf»*kitlM .... 

tefWivettttioimiiisibelhtia. , . . ,:1 
l^KtiJipu cpniieiiw?. . : Wfrai tl*iiM .... 
use oia &**.Innii.«fixiimi, . 
|ln,4*a thaii*, mi drink inlUatl. 
ifutfAafMg) tttckiiyiue . ... . „ .. 

wfM$«f wM«hem.igHi! ,t-;-»-'» 
P4R*friS>Mn«?UMitt«Mtttliiag«i.*, .■ 



&f iumui -au«rr«' ■? 

That wits and tongues of I ibeltenara weak,:;. .jI* ja\ 
Because they do more ill than these can speakfed *■■.• '*. 
The poison -s gone thro' all ; poisons .affect : ■- 1. 1. 
Chiefly the chiefest parts; bat some effect mi i » :. i' 
In nails, and hairs, ye*,* excrements, wilbataow J- •: a 
So lies the poison of tin in- the most low. ■<.,:■ . i *.t 
Up, up, my drowsy Soul 1 where thynew ear ' : >r i\ 
Shall in the angels' songs no discord hear; . jft 

Where then shalt see the blessed Mother-maid •-.■ ^ 
Joy in not being that which men have said} ■•'.•■ • i 
Where she *s exalted more for being good 
Than for her interest of motherhood : 
Up to those patriarchs which did longer sit ■ ■ i ■ ■« 
Expecting Christ than they 'ave enjoy 'd -him yet;. . 
Up to those- prophets which now gladly see 
Their prophesies grown to be history; ' ' 
Up to th' apostles, who did bravely run - * •. ■ i 

All the sun's course with more light than the sun;-' 3$* 
Up to those martyrs who did calmly bleed 
Oil to th' apostfrs* lamps, detr to their seed ; 
Up to' those tirgms who thought that ataiosr - 
They made joint-tenants with the Holy Ghost, 
If they to any should his temple give: 
Up, up, for in that squadron there doth )ive> .* v 

She who hath carried thither new degrees '■ •' «* 

(As to their number) to their dignities^ "' ■• - r *» 
She who, beiivg-to nerserf a state, enjoyM • ( " •- ' * 
All royalties which any state etnptoyVI; • ■■» '-'■'■ 'Jet* 
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rovaaax EasvtEa» f$ 

tenafewajaandtimmph'd; rtason still 

■aMftfthvaw, but rectify her will ; 

■fat made peace, for no peace is like this, 

beauty* and chastity together kiss: 

lid faagb justice, for she crucify *d 

f first motion of rebellion's pride; 

the gave pardons, and was liberal, 

only 1 herself except, she pardon'd ail ; 

oin'd in this, that her impression gave 

J our actions all the worth they have : 37a 

fare protections; the thoughts of her breast 

i*s rude officers could ne'er arrest. 

ese prerogatives being met in one 

•her a sovereign state, religion 

• her a church , and these two made her all. 

who was all this all, and could not Tall 

orse by company, (for she was t>till 

antidote than all the world was ill) 

she dctli leave it, and by death survive 

its in heav'n, whither who doth not &tiive 3^0 

nore because she's there, he doth not know 

accidental joys in heav'n do grow. 

ausp. mv Soul ! and Mud v. ere thou fall 




I lliill .-lit, ;illlj ill., 

lid bt-srhi id love, arc IK 
bath Buid, ■ b ■ 

i'i':i!i I :'l :l.i iMl .l.iy'-il'.-'iiv , 

(altho! ilw ii. 

■ v't w;il«s and to-d.ii ■■'* tk 

■<1, remains; bill Wfcilft yiiu ilill'' 
i . i' (It liuurlv ii 
iiuy lure procure ui 
lli;il God did live so 



liillki* 






lov'ihtio. 



I 10 his hand* man eiighi gro 

■ 1I.1 ; :i ■■ il, ]ilri< ■■-. du QUI sIlOW 



■■..■:.■■ 



If'dj Hid M.J 



, >vliKiit.iU\; jwixie, 



FUttMAL ILK6IF.S. Sj 

They who did labour Babel's tow'r t' erect, 
Might have consider^, that for that effect 
All this whole solid earth could not allow, 
Nor furnish forth materials enow j 420 

And that his centre, to raise such a place, 
Was far too little to have been the base. 
No more affords this world foundation 
T' erect true joy, were all the means in one. 
But as the Heathens made them several gods 
Of all God's benefits and all his rods, 
(For as the wine, and corn, and onions, are 
Gods unto them, so agues be and war) 
And as by changing that whole precious gold 
To such small copper coins they lest the old, 430 
And lost their only God, who ever must 
Be sought alone, and net in such a thrust : 
So much mankind true happiness mistakes, 
No joy enjoys that man that many makes. 
Then j Soul ! to thy first pitch work up again ; 
Know that all lines which circles do contain, 
For once that they the centre touch, do touch 
Twice the circumference ; and be thou such; 
Double on heav'n thy thoughts on earth employ 'd ; 
All will not serve ; only who have enjoy'U 440 

The sight of God in fulness can think it; 
For it is both the object and the wit. 
This is essential joy t , where neither he 
Can suffer diminution nor wc *, 
Donn,.} \\ V} 



'Tis such a full ami 4Ul.Ii a lining goad. 

Hid Hi 1 angels Once louV'd on, him ih«j> had »roWf..,i| 

To fill thepljceof one ol litem, ormuie, 

Slie wham we celebrate is gone before ; 

She, who had here io much essential joy. 

As no chance could distract, much :<<., -.tasty ; 

Who wilh Cud's presence was acquainted tc^ 

(Hearing and speaking lo him] as 10 k: -.a 



His face 

Bene 



Cad's 
WUM 



urtyni 



iage ill 






Was her first, parents' fault, a 

\V !)-.', being aiiliiittd to'anja 

Still heard Grid pltaning his sale prccon: tact; «4j 

Who iiy a t"a I ihlut confidence was here 

Beiroih'd lo God, and now ismarried inert 1 ; (St$ 

Whose twilights, were more clear llian our mi.HaVv 



Whi 






oprarjr,; 






Who b U m 3 litre till'd with j 

Al once is given : she toheav'n is gone. 
Who made this world in sonic proportion 
A heav'n, and lie™ became unto us all 
Joy (as nurjoys admit) essenlial. 

Heav'n'i accidental jojLiwuuld pais thein m«oh, 
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.._w poor andtame must then our casual be? / ' 
If lliy prince will hi- 'iibjtrtf to oil I II iff ! 

ty Lord, and this do swill rtiee, lh<m art ihen, 
T being jjrealer, grown to be less man. h ' 

Vh«n no physiriiin of rwlreas can 'peak, 
A joyful cBsu.il violfcce rruy brmk 
* dangerous apostcm in illy breast, 
nd whilst Ihou joy'il In this the dangerous reit, 483 
le bag may tise up, and *o strangle ilier. 
laK'er was casual may ever be. 
at should the nature change ! or make the iame 
1, which was but Casual, wlieti it c.imef 
unl joy dolh loud and plainly say, 
lycoming, that itcan awty. 

rnglh is never Spent, 
riiujr»«re permanent. 
I^ofaSoul-tiWflffneWfcwytV ■« 



Whr» ; taffl«f*oai*t Ae-MeWeitlW " -• f'h'--" '■ 

W»^c«ttaf(ttJebir»re; : r6rftfV^t^iayjifr;' : 
W kind oT jof 'dots indfthfiMu (■""**■•' 

In tM» fteftjay •tnHWWaTi'piirt'tniVih'ii/ ' '" 
85#, in wn«ef*)odnei*nifrila«>nkfri« ' 

DortfDirilrTWj'tiWltoWte-c-tlraBejf, "* 
Tbeie MR ttWftltfT.llWInWM the rtrf.-y 

. Hiij 



$b FUWEItAL ELS6IU. 

She, who- left juch a body, as even she 

Only in heav'n could learn how it can be ■ ■ ■■« { 

Made better, for she rather was two Souls, 

Or like to full on both-sides-written rolls, 

Where eyes might read upon the outward skin 

As strong records for God aslninds within; /> 

She who, by making full perfection grow, 

Pieces a circle, and still keeps it so, 

Long'd for, and longing for't, to heav'n is gone* 

\V here she receives and gives addition. 510 

Here in a place, where misdevotion frames 

A thousand prayers to saints, whose very names 

The ancient church knew not. fieav'n knows not yet, 

And where what laws of poetry admit, • /-, 

Laws of religion have at least the same, 

Immortal Maid! I might invoke thy name. 

Could any saint provoke that appetite, 

Thou here shouldst make me a French convertite; 

But thou wouldst not, nor wouldst thou be content.' 

To take this for my second year's true rent. 510 

Did this coin bear any other stamp than his 

That gave thee power to do, me to say this ? 

Since his will is that to posterity 

Thou shouldst for life and death a pattern be ; 

And that the world should notice have of this, 

The purpose and th' authority is his: 

Thou art the proclamation, and I am -. .-\ 

The trumpet, at whose voice the people came. ■: .596 
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EPICEDES AND OBSEQUIES 

UTOM THE DEATH OF SUNDRY PERSONAGES. 

AN ELEGY 

On. the unanuly Dcalb of 

THE INCOMPARABLE PRINCE HENRY. 



Loo* to me, Faith! and look to my faith, God, 

For both my centres feel this period. 

Of weight one centre, one of greatness, is, 

And reason is that centre, faith is this; 

For into' our reason flow, and there do end, 

AN that this natural world doth comprehend; 

Quotidian things, and equidistant hence, 

Shut in for man in one circumference; 

But for th' enormous greatnesses which are 

So disproportion^ and so angular, 10 

As is God's essence, place, and providence, 

Where, how, when, what, souls do departed hence : 

These things (eccentric ebe) on faith do strike, 

Yet neither all nor upon all alike; 

For Reason, put t' her best extension, 

A!mr.st meets Faith, and makes both centres one ; 

And nothing ever came so near to this 

As con tern pJ at ion of that Prince we miss; 



At a much deader fault must reason be , 
Deaih having 1 broke off such a link a* lie. 
Bui now for ua wilh busy proof to come 
Thai we "ave no ntun would prove we had some 
So would jusl lamfnljtii.ru ; therefore we 
May safelier lay that we an dead than be. 
So if our griefs we do not lull declare 
We 'ave double excuse ; he 's not dead, we are. 
Yet would not I die yel ; for tho 1 1 be 
Too narrow lo think him as he is he, 
, (Our souls best bailing aiid mid period 
In her long journey of considering (Jod) 
Yet (no dishonour) I can reach him thui. 
As he embrue'd the (ires of love with Us. 
Oh ! may I (since I live) but see or hear 
Tli.it she-intelligence which mov'd Ml sphere, 
I pardon Fate my life : whoe'er 1I1011 be 
Which hast the noble conscience, thou art she. 
I conjure thee by all the charms be spoke, 
liy til 1 oaths which only you two never broke, i 
lly all the souls ye sigh'd, that if you sec 
These lines, you wish I knew your hi 
tiu much, as you two mutual Jwav'ns were heie, 
I were au angel singing what Jou we 
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Would ease a* much, doth he grudge misery* (> . . 
ftpd-witi/oat let 's enjoy our curse .to die?,... ;,„ .. 
As for ih» earth, thrown Jo west down of al|,. , 
• rweRe 921 Ambition to* de>ire to fall ;, ■ : . . 5° 

So God, in our desire tp die, dojh know 

Our plot for ease, in being wretched so; . 

Therefore we live; tho' such a life we have 

As but to many mandrakes on his grave. 

What had his growth a^d generation done, 

When, what we are, his putrefaction 

Sustains in us, earth; w/iich griefs animate? . 

Nor hath our world now 1 other soul than that ; ... 

And could grief get so high asheav'n, that quire, 

Forgetting this their new joy., would de&ire ... 60 

(With grief to see him) he had stay'd below, . 

To rectify our errors they foreknow. 

Is tli" other centre, reason,: faster then ? 

Where. should we look tor that, now- we 're not men ? 

For if our reason be. our connect ion . 

Of causes, now to us there can be none : ... 

For, as if all the substance* were sptnt> . 

It were madness to enquire ol ace id cm t; 

So ii 't to loon for* Reason, he .being, gone, 

The only subject Reason, wrought upo:i 4 70 

If bate have such a chain, whose clivers links 
Indubious man disctriieih, as he thinks, 
When miracle doth come, and so steal in 
A new link, man knows not where to be^in: 



i 
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If looking- up to God, or down to us, ■:■■■■•.■ ~? 
Thou find that any way is pervious : ■ / 

'Twixt heav'n and earth, and that men's actions 4o 
Come to your knowledge and affect joas too, ■,.;. j. tx 
See, and with joy , me to that good degree : . >r ; f v. 
Of goodness grown that I caa study thee, % - : -i fo 

And by these me.! i tat ions refin'd, . . e 

Can unapparel and enlarge my mind, 
And so can make, by this soft ecstacy, .. < 

This place a map of heav'n, myself of thee. 
Thou seest me here at midnight now all rest ;. < 

Time's dead low-water, when all minds divest- 
To-morrow's business when the lah'rers have 
Such rest in bed, that their last churchyard grave 
Subject to change, will scarce be a type of this. , . 
Now when the client, whose last hearing is ■.. 10 
To-morrow, sleep* ; when the condemned man, 
(Who when he opes his eyes must shut them then 
Again by death) alt ho' sad watch he keep, 
Dcth practise dying by a. little sleep, 
Thou at this midnight seest me, and as soon 
As that sun rises to me midnight's noon ; 
All the world grows transparent, and I see 
Thro' all, both church and state, in seeing thee ; 
And I discern, by favour of this light, 
Myself, the hardest object of the sight. f* 

God is the glass, as thou, when thou dost see i ? 

fiim i who sett all, seest all concerning the* : • • 
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So, yet unglorify'd, I comprehend 
AH in these mirrors of thy ways and end 
Tho* God be our true glass, thro' which we tee 
All, since the being of all things is he, 
Yet are the trunks which do to us derive 
Things in proportion, fit by perspective, 
Deeds of good men ; for by their being hero 
Virtues indeed remote, seem to be near. 40 

But where can I affirm or where arrest 
My thoughts on his deeds ? which shall I call best? 
For fluid virtue cannot be look'd on, 
Nor can endure a contemplation. - 
As bodies change, and as I do not wear 
Those spirits, humours, blood, I did last year;- 
And as if on a stream I fix mine eye, 
That drop which I look'd on is presently 
Push'd with mow* waters from my sight, and gone ; 
So in this sea of virtues can no one 50 

He' insisted on. Virtues as rivers pass, 
Yet still remains that virtuous man there was. 
And as if man feed on man's flesh, and so 
Fart of his body to another owe, 
Yet at the last two perfect bodies rise, 
Because God knows where every atom lies; 
So if one knowledge were made of all those 
'Who knew his minutes weM, he might dispose 
His virtues into names and ranks; but I 
Should injure fclature* Virtue, and Destiny, 6a 
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Should I divide and discontinue to 
Virtue, which did in oneentireness grow r •• 
For a* he that should say spirits are fram'd 
Of all the purest parts that can be nam'd, ' 
Honours not spirits half so much as he 
Which says they have no parts but simple be} 
So is 't of virtue; for a point and one ■»." 

Are much entirer than a million. 
And had Fate meant t' have had his virtues told, . 
It would have let him live to have been old: 70 

So then that virtue in season, and then this, »l 

We might have seen and said that now hejs 
Witty, now wise, now temperate, now just. . ... 
In good short lives. virtues are fain to thrust, ■■,.?; 
And to be sure betimes to get a place, : H 

When they would exercise lack time and space* ... > 
So was it in this person, forc'd to be, 
For lack of time, his own epitome; ..*.:'•. 

So to exhibit in few years as much .-.:..< 

As all the. Ipng-breath'd chroniclers can touch. : ftp 
As. when an aagel down from heav'n doth fly, 
Ow.qu jck thought cannot keep him company ; 
We cannot, think now he is at the sun, , 

Now thro! the moon, now thro the air doth run ; . . 
Yet when he.> come, we know lie did repair . 1 
To all 'twixt heav'n and earth, sun, moon, and aif£T 
And as tliis angeL in an instant knows,. . „ .. ,. \..-/ 
And yet we know Uu* * u&ta knowledge; grow*,; ^ c 1 1 
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By quick amassing several forms of things 
Which he successively to order brings, 90 

When they, whose slow- pac'd lame thoughts cannot go 
So fast as he, think that he doth not so ; 
Just as a perfect reader doth not dwell 
On every syllable, nor stay to spell, 
Yet without doubt he doth distinctly see, 
And lay together every A and B ; 
So in short-liv'd good men 's not understood 
Each several virtue, but the compound good ; 
For they all virtue's paths in that pace tread, 
As angels go and know, and as men read. 100 

O ! why should then these men, these lumps of balm, 
Sent hither the world's tempest to becalm, 
Before by deeds they are diffus'd and spread, 
And to make us alive themselves be dead ? 
O Soul ! O Circle ! why so quickly be 
Thy ends, thy birth, and death, clos'd up in thee ? 
Since one foot of thy compass still was plac'd 
Inheav'n, the other might securely' have pac'd 
In the most large extent thro' every path 109 

Which the whole world, or man, th' abridgment, hath. 
Thou knowest ihat tho* the tropic circles have 
(Yea, and those small ones which the pole* engrave) 
All the same roundness, evenness, and all 
The endlessness of the equinoctial, 
Yet when we come to measure distances. 
How here* how there* the sun affected is, ■• 
Donne. 1 I ij 



When he deApfltt^ll^' t**k, tfitf wlMM* ^Wttf^w n A' 
Only great circle* ibeft ctn be eur «c«le^" • *- '»»riV-' 
Sotho'thycirt-lr^lhyselfex^ss ..■"; «-w.i :.<* 

All tending td«ty*Ti*Ie*s l-a^riftes*, '' % ..'::-:m.i Wk 
Arid weyby<rorfc**fcii*edf it, may try : "^ ■ " 1* v/. 
Both how to live well! {youn£) and ho* to- die ~ 'v 
Yet since we^ftiuifbe old, ahd age'trn&mmy '■"■ '"'■" 
His torrid zone at coirft and cafentilres, '-•' *- i!l ' 

Of hot ainrbrtion/irfetiglon's ice, ..*......., 

Zeal's agues, arid" ntdh>pric avarice", ' 

( Infirmities* whfeft heedthe scale of rrutn, ' : J ' 1 ' 
As well as lirW a^tf ignorance of ymith) - '■ \ 
Why didst thon not for these give nrecf'ciwfr foo*,' ' ' 
And by thy Hofnj? tell iis what to do? ■ ■ ^ 

Tho' as srnaTTpdcfce* -clocks, whose every Wheel'" " 
'l)oth each mfthifotrorn and distemper feel, -. ' ' ' : » 
Whose hands g6\ seating palsies, and whose sfrirVi^ 
(His sinew's) 1 alackerisy and whose Soul, the sprPhjf,'" 
Expires ^FkrlgtriShes ; whose pulse, the fry, "•''*' 
Either*bea6J'nd^ orbeats imevenly;' • ' ■"' " '••'■' 
Whose voices-lie be?*, doth rattle or grW^mtf- f ' 
Or idle as men wliieh to their last hour cfltile*; 
If these 5 clocfcfrWhWircfunif/or be Wound ititt, 1 '"'''"- 
Of be aot fet'lofrfeet'tttevery will ;■■'■' '• "' «'" '■ '■■• V^c 
So youth'is'lks*ttt to destruction/' ? ' ' > * ■ "' 

Iftheri Wftl!6w«f,«rfoir6wriohe. ,: • <■ '" ;4 ' 
Yet as in gre&'eWAs'-whiehf it sTee^lft? cMrrleV ; ' rt/ 
Placed toirtf<MlW^#irwirfH , ^^%t!^lrnVf 



riCl OV LOU ■AMAlHOTOtf. JOI 

tlMitfc more harm, being general, 

i until clocks' faults only on th' wearer fall ; 

tk the faults of age, on which the eye 

Idren, servants, or the state, rely. 

wooidst not thou then, which hadst such a sou?, 

rk so true as might the sun controul, 1 50 

ally hadst from him who gave it thee 

ictioru, such as k could never be 

Jer*d, stay here, as a general 

reat sun-dial, 10 have set us all ? 

rhy wouldest thou be an instrument 

is unnatural course ? or why consent 

is not miracle but prodigy, 

when the ebbs longer than flowings be, 

;, whose flood did with thy youth begin, 

d so much faster ebb out than flow in ? 160 

ber flood were blown in by thy first breath, 

at once sunk in the whirlpool death; 

h word I would not name, but that I see 

, else a desart, grown a court by thee. 

I am sure that it a man would have 

company, his entry is a grave. 

nks all cities now but ant-bills be, 

•e, when the several labourers 1 sec 

lildren, house, provision, taking pain, 

•re all but ants, carrying eggs, straw, and grain ; 

hurch-yards are our cities, unto which 1 7 1 

nott repair that are in goodness rich : 

IllJ 



I .confluent*,, . , i 
IIiijk are ilm.lmlj sul)i«u5, ami from liiencB . . 
Begins God'toty, Keiy Jerusalem, 
Which doth e\ieud her inmost g»ie» "o them: I , 
At that gale then, ttimnphain Soul [ dial lbo» 
Begin thy iriWDph: but iinctlaw! allow 
Thit al llie immipli-Oi/ line people may 
A); thai tliey mil 'gains.! the tnnmpbet say. 
Lei me here use tliai fieedum, and e\pte^s 
My grief, Iho' not romake ihy liiumpti IfSf. 
By law (o triumphs none admitted be 
Till they, a* majriJ'ratu, gel victory ; 
Tlio' ihfn to Ihy f.uce allyonth's. foej did j leldj 
Yet lill fiiiime hiid b— ntfii thee 10 itmt field i 

To which ihj rank in litis itnte destin'd Ihee, 
That ihere ihy eitnwafc might get victory, 
Audio in that rapacity remove 
All jealousies 'mint prirtre and llrtj HUL ' love. 
Thou coulikf no iiile Is thit iriumph have. 
Thou d.dat intrude on death, Usurp a grave; 
Then Oho' vkioriouil y ) tlioi: ]urf« luuglit as yet 
Bui with (nine own arieciions, with the heal 
Of youth's de?trci, indeoMsof ignorance, ■"il's 
Bui till thou sbouldst lutfceSsfaJly advance i**S 
Thine .uiin^jiirM foreign oneuties, which'»*,li i 
IJqlli envy aft) Btcl#o»aJ«OBi.pc-puJar, ■■■ VT« 
(For both these engines equally detest, ■ >''vlt 
'i'liu' by a direji iniue, tjtos* wliwli are gnul* ■■« it 
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An error doth more harm, being general, 

When small clocks' faults only on th' wearer fall ; 

So work the faults of age, on which the eye 

Of children, servants, or the state, rely. 

Why wouldst not thou then, which hadst such a sou?, 

A clock so true as might the sun control) 1, 1 50 

And daily hadst from him who gave it thee 

Instructions, such as it could never be 

Disorder'd, stay here, as a general 

Aid great sun-dial, to have set us all ? 

Oh! why wouldest thou be an instrument 

To this unnatural course ? or why consent 

To this not miracle but prodigy, 

That when the ebbs longer than flowings be, 

Virtue, whose flood did with thy youth begin. 

Should so much fas'ter ebb out than flow in ? 160 

Tho' her flood were blown in by thy first breath, 

AH is at once sunk in the whirlpool death; 

Which "word I would not name, but that I see 

Death, else a desart, grown a court by thee. 

Now I am sure that if a man would have 

Good company, his entry is a grave. 

Methinks all cities now but ant-hills be, 

Where, when the several labourers I see 

For children, house, provision, taking pain. 

They 're all but ants, carrying eggs, straw, and grain ; 

And church-yards are our cities, unto which 1 ? 1 

The mot t repair that are in goodness rich : 
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Bui ik' tbti freedom Ks upbraid and chidr 

Him who triumph'd were lawful, ii was tied.. , . 

Willi lliis, that il might never rcfeirnce have 

irwo the Senate, who ibi» triumph gave: 

Men might at Pumpey je-.i, but they might not 

At ilut authority by which he gut 

Leave to Iriumpli before by age-he inijrht ; 

&n iho', triumphant Soul ! I flare to write, 

Mov'd with a fovcreiilial anger, Ihus, 

Th.it lliou to early nouldit abandon us. 

Vet I am liir from daiitig to dispute 

W iili iliat great .Soveieigniy, whose absolute 

Prerogative haili thus dispeni'J wiili thee 

'Gainst Nature's laws, which just impugners be 

Of early triumphs: ami [ (iliu' with pain) 

Lessen our l.v- w m.i-nily i!iy i;ajfi . • 

Of triumph, when I say il Wal more fit 

That all men should lack thee ihan ihtiu lack it. 

Tbo' then in our limes be uol sulc'erud 

That leslimoiiy of love unto th&dend 

To die with them, anil in their graves be hid, 



dFre 
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And Iho' in no degree ! raA express 

dnef in [treat Alexander's great e\resj. 

Who a: his frieml -. ile.f.ii made ivliole (owns dives 

Their walls am! bulwark which bMint ihem fcest 

IJii nut, fair Soul ! this sacrifice refuse, 

'iiLii in thy stive I du intei my Muse, 
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fedff^lef, great as thy worth, being cast 
kM&, yet hath spoke, and spoke her last. 1 5* 

■ : AN ELEGY.. 

ON THE LADY MARKRAV. 



is the World, and death the ocean, 
ich God gives the lower pruts of man. 
»a environs alt, and tho* as yet 
nh set marks and bounds 'twixt ns and it, 
<fh it roar, and knaw, and still pretend 
ak our bank whene'er i: takes a friend : 
>ur lartd-waten (tfiirs of passion) vent; 
aters then above our firmament 
i, which our soul doth for our sins let fall) 
all a brackish taste and funeral, 10 

ven tho?e tears which should wash sin arc sin : 
fter God, r.ew-drown our world again, 
ng but man, of all envenom'd things, 
ivork upon itself with inborn stings. 
are false spectacles; we cannot spe 
pasuion'.^ mist what wc are, or what she: 
this sea of death haih m.u'e no breach ; 
• the tide doth wash the slimy biMch, 
caves mbroider'd works upon the s:ti.J, 
iier flesh refin'd by Death's cold hand. 20 

?n of China, after an n^e's stav, 
;e upporc'Liin where ilicy buried c\a\ , 
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So at this grave, hertimbecfc, (which reflneV ,|,k "" 
The Diamonds?, rubies, saphires, pearls, and mine 
Of which this flesh was) her soul shall inspire 
Flesh of such stuff as God, when his last fire 
p | Annuls this world, to recom pence it, shall 

i •. Make and name them th' Elixir of this all. 

They say the sea, when it gains, loseth too. 
If carnal Death (the younger brother) do 
Usurp the body, our soul, which subject is 

(To th* elder Death by sin, is freed by this ; 
They per Mi both when they attempt the just ; 
For graves our trophies are, and both Death's dust 
So, un obnoxious now, she 'ath buried both; 
For none to <'eath fins that to sin is loth ; . 
L Nor do they die which are not loth to die; 

So hath she this and that virginity. 
Grace was in her extremely diligent, 
That kept her from sin, yet made her repent. 
Of what small spots pure white complains! Alaal 
How little poison cracks a crystal glass! 
She sinn'd,. but just enougli to let us see 
That God's Word mu*t be true, " All sinners be.' 
So much did 2eal her ccnscience rarify, 
That extreme truth lack'd little of a lie, 
Making omissions acts, laying the touch 
Of sin on things that some time may be such. ' 
As Moses* cherubins, whose natures do " 

Surpass aH speed, by him are winged too; : 

. ■ * ■■ ■ ■?•■■ 
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So woukUpr soul, already' in heav'n, seem then 

To fHxab by tears the common stairs of men* 

How fit she was for God I am content 

To speak, that Death his vain haste may repent : 

How fit fur us, how even £nd how sweet. 

How good in all her titles and how meet 

To have reforrnM this forward heresy, 

That women can no parts of friendship be : * 

How moral, bow divine, shall not be told. 

Lest they that bear her virtues think her old, 60 

And lest we take Death's part, and make him glad 

Of such a prey, and to his triumph add. 62 
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Death ! I recant, and say, unsaid by me 

What e'er hath slipt that might diminish thee. 

Spiritual treason, atheism, 'tis, to say 

That any can thy summons disobey. « 

Th* earth's face is but thy table ; there are set 

Plants, cattle, men, di&hes for Death to eat. 

Id a rude hunger now he millions draws 

Into his -bloody, or plaguy, or starv'd jaws :. 

Now he will seem to spare, and doth more waste, 

Eating the best first, well presirv'd to last : . . .10 

Now wantonly be spoils and eats us not, 

E)ut breaks off frienda, and lets us piece-meal rot. 

Sor will this earth serve him ; he sinks the deep. 

Where harmless fish monastic silence keep; 
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Who (were Death dead) the rows of li/vingsanv^Ci 
Might spunge that element, and make it land. . : * A 
He rounds the air, and breaks the hyimaic nolea. . J 
In birds' (heav'n's choristers) organic .throats* * \tl 
Which (if they did not die) might seem to be ? ■: -if ■ 
A tenth rank in the heav'nly hierarchy. .• -.■ -1 

O strong and long-liv'd Death! how canst thou in-fcT 
And how without creation didst begin ? > . \i 

Thou hast and shalt see dead before thou diest ■ ■ ■* 
All the fonr monarchies and Antichrist. - ' 

How could I think thee nothing, that see now 
In all this all nothingelse is but thou ? ' ■'•> 

Our births and lives, vices and virtues, be ■ ■ ■ - ■ 

Wasteful consumptions and degrees of thee; . . ? 
For we to live our bellows wear and breath, 
Nor are we mortal, dying, dead; but death : r £ 

A nd tho* thou beest (O mighty bird of prey !> - * 
So much reclaimed by God, that thou must lay 
AlMhat thou kill'st at his feet, yet doth he ■ >"" 

Reserve but few, and leaves the most for thee ; 
And 1 of those few, now thou hast overthrown 
One whom thy blow makes not ours nor thine own: ■• 
She was mere stories high : hopeless to come 
To' her soul, thou* hast offer'd at her lower room* ' s 
Her soul and body was a king and court, 
But thou hast both of captain miss'd and fort. '■'• Jf 
As houses fal l> not, tho' the kings remove, ■ > i 
Bodies of aaiiitt restior their souls above, -■■ ' *' 

j .1. t 
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beafbyatt^twixteotfls and bodies such a place 
As sin ins in sates Hwixt just men and grace*: 
Both worfc a. separation, no divorce : 
Her soul is gpne to usher up bar corae v 
Which shall be* almost another soul, for there 
Bodies are purer than best sou's are here. 
Because in her h t virtues did outgo 
Her years, wouldstthou, O emulous Death! do so, 50 
And kill her young to thy ] ( ,»s ? Must the cost 
Of beauty* and wit, apt to do harm, be lost? 
What tho" thou fousdst her proof 'gainst sins of youth? 
Oh ! every age a dirers sin pursu'th. 
Thou shoul&t have stay *cl, and laken better hold : 
ShortJy ambitious, covetous when old, 
She might have prov'd ; a.xl such devotion 
Might once have stray'd to superstition* 
If all her virtues might have grown, yet might 
Abundant virtue have bred a proud delight. 6d 

Had she per&ever'd jusr, there would have been 
Some that would sin, mis-thinking she did sin ; 
Such as would call her friendship Love, and feign 
To social) len ess a name profane, ' 
Or sin by tempting* or, not daring that, 
By wishing, though they never told her what. 
Thus might 'st thou 'ave slain more souls, hadst thou 
Thyself, and to triumph thine army lost. [not crust 
Yet tho* these ways be lost thou hast left one, 
W hit h is, immoderate grief that she is gone : 7 j 
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But we may IsCapt that sin, yet weep if ihflch|. . . 

Our tears are due, because we are not such. 

Some tears, that knot of friends, her death mutt coat, 

Because the chain la broke, tho' no- link- lost. • 74 
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DkxtA! be net proud; thy hand gave not this blow ; 

Sin was her captive, whence thy power doth flow; 

The executioner of wrath thou art, 

Bi!t t? rTrstroy the just is not thy part. 

'1 ::- ■"..«*-. uig terror, anguish, grief, denounces; 

Jlcr hapr;- state courage, ease, joy, pronounces. 

From out the crystal palace of her breast 

The clearer soul was calPd to endless rest, 

(Not by the ih und* ring voice wherewith God threats, 

But as with crowned saints in heav'n he treats) 10 

And, waited on by angels/ home was brought, 

To joy that it thro* many dangers sought: 

The key of mercy gentiy did unlock 

The door 'twixt heav'n and it when life did knock. 

Nor boast the fairest frame was made thy prey, 
Eccaost io- mortal eyes it did decay ; 
A better witness than thou art assures, 
That tho* dis*olv'd it yet a space endures ; 
Nj dram thereof shall want, or lost sustain. 
When her best soul inhabits it again, 20 
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Co then to people curst before they were, 
Their souls in triumph to thy conquest bear. 
Glory not thou thyself in these hot tears, 
Which our face not for her, but our harm, wears. 
The mourning livery giv'n by Grace, not thee, 
Which wills our souls in these streams wash'dshouldbo, 
And on our hearts, her memory's best tomb, 
In this her epitaph doth write thy doom. 
Blind were those eyes saw not how bright did shine, 
Thro* flesh's misty vail, those beams divine ; 30 

Deaf were the ears not charm d with that sweet sound 
Which did i' the spirit's instructed voice abound ; 
Of flint the conscience did not yield and melt 
At what in her last act it saw and felt. 

Weep not, nor grudge, then, to have lost her sight. 
Taught thus our after-stay 's but a short night ; 
JJut by all souls not by corruption choak'd, * 
JLet in high rais'd notes that pow'r be invek'd, 
Calm the rough sejts by which she sails to rest, 
From sorrows here t* a kingdom ever blest ; 40 

And teach this hymn of her with joy, and sing, 
" The Grave no conquest gets, Death hath no sting." 



ELEGY ON HIS MISTRESS. 

By our first strange and fatal interview, 
By all desires which thereof did ensue ; 
J)jnn;.1 K ij 




By all paiiii which w*ut u 

I cnnjure thee, and r.ll ihf eath itfik'h I 

And thou have twom (j teal join renjtana*, t 

I bite mlnse*-, a«dovrriwe»r themihiM; 

Thou shall h« kwftbji me* is io dangerous. 

Temper, tail L»fe', lev*'* impfituom "g*i 

Be my line niisur-j, 1101 my ('< lulled pafi^. 

I'll jjo, and, by thy kind lot, leave behind 

Thirst to tome trad. O I (f-Jbc* die beiar*. 

My soul from other lanri> (o ifwc shall soar: 

Thy (cbe almighty) brj,.ty ttuiiut move 

Rage from the «ai, nor tliy love teach them |M| i 

Nor lame wiW Utfieaf kaariowal :. thou hait Nad . 

How roughly he in piece* shn-ercd 

Fair Of»h93, -whom he mm* he lov'd. 

Fall ill or IO ud, Mil nxul.wss to have praVd 

pangeriunurg'd: teed ill! Ins flattery. 

That absent lovers one in dj' other be. 



Dtssouible nothing, not a boj 

Thy bortyVtwbim&r mind: I 

To tky^'iruniy; all will ipy in thy fac 

A bitliillilj iioniaiifj diitoicrirg grace. 






elegy om 'his mTstress. n3 

Hichiy cloath'd apes are called apes ; and -as-soon 

Eclips'd as bright we call the moon the moon. 

Men of France changeable cameieons, 

'Spittles of diseases, shops of fashions, 

Love's fuellers, and the rightest company 

Of players which upon the world's stage be, 

Will too too quickly know thee: and, alas! 

Th' indifferent Italian, as we pass 

His warm land, well content to think ihee page, 

Will hunt thee with such lust and hideous rage 40 

As Lot's fair guests were vext : but none of these, 

Nor spungy* hydroptic Dutch, shall thee displease 

If thou stay here, O ! stay here I for for thee 

England is only a worthy gallery 

To walk in expectation, till from theriee 

Our greatest King call thee to his presence. 

When I am gone dream me some happiness, 

Nor let thy looks our long hid lore confess; 

Nor praise nor dispraise me ; ror bless nor curse 

Openly Love's force ; nor iu bed fright thy nurse 50 

With midnight's starting, crying out, Oh ! oh I 

Nurse, oh! my love is shin! Isawhimgo 

O'er the white Alps alone ; I saw him, I, 

A-.sail'd, taken, fight, stabb'd, blew!, fall, and <Hit\ 

Augur me better chance, except dread Jove 

Think it enough for me to* have had thy love. 56 



Kuj 




ON HIMSELF. 

Mv forum- an J my cm. lit iliU tusioHi break, 
W'tMII Heart ipeeshltss grown to mate , 'one* 10 
Tlio' no iionc itll iiite what I was, yc; 1(1011 

1: I-" ■::-.■ <.-■•■ :;i;..!i si'eit nil J I llnui an rum ; 
Yel I nan 'rt nui yet so good; (ill dwh ui lay 
To ripe and mel.loiv, liere v»t 're stubborn clay, 
parents make ui earifa, and souls dignjiy- 
lis 10 b* glass; hire logrow gpld vmiie. 
"Wliilai in our soula sin lired jrid uamper'd is, 
Oursuulj oecoiije norm-c^tii Laicasses;. 
Bo vie ourselves mi ram loudly deploy. 
Here bodies wilh less miracle enjoy 
Baetl privileges, enabled hen 10 scale 
Heay'u, iv ben the trumpet';, ji.iuli them eilnlc 
Hear This, and mend tiiys.if, and liiou i/iciij'tl i, 
By waking me, b.-ing dead, dogoc.d for [lice; 
And think me well compos 'd, that 1 could now 
A in*: -aidi hour to syllables allow. 

ELEGY.: 

T»*r l.tat]|lM Vflta your cabint-l irvy touiU, ., 
And for my fame, nhich I love next my soul, 
Next 10 niy soul j.rovide ihe happifst room. 
Admit 10 Ilia I f [ice this last i'ujie:al scru»l. 



■LEOY0M THILORB C, II5 

|l>| wfllffgire legacies, but I, 
log, of you do beg a legacy, 
ffyfbtfiiite and my will this custom break, 
ko po sflt<c ftsjriess grown, to make stones speak; 
t>4ia*U>ae tell thee what I was, yet thou 
myjwt'a inside see what thou art now. 10 

t thou 'ft not yet so good ; till us death lay 
ripe and mellow there we are stubborn clay. 
tnta make us earth, and 60uls dignify 
to be glass ; here to grow gold we lie. 
ailst in our souls sin bred and pamper'd is, 
r souls become tvornveateu carcasses. 16 

■ - ■* - ■ ■« ■ 

ELEGY ON THE LORD C. 



show, 1hat to this house scarce knew the way, 

oh I heir of it; our all is his pay. 

i» strange chance claims strange wonder, and to us 

thing can be so strange as to weep thus. 

9 well h.s life's loud-speaking works deserve: 

i give praise ;oo, our cold tongues could uot serve 

i.well he kept :i a fi;s from our eyes btiorc, 

&t to fit this deep .II we might have &torc. 

! if a swL-.t-biitr «.J:mb up by a trvc, 

>a paradise that transplanted be, iu 

tell'd and burn; for holy saci ifi< t, 

t that must witlier which by il did rite, 



r 



Il5 ELEGY OS THE LORD C. 

As' we for him dead, tho* no family 

E'er rigg'd a soul for heav'n's discovery 

With whom more venturers more boldly dare 

Venture their 'states, with him in joy to share; 

We lose, what all friends lov'd, him; he gains now 

But life by death, which worst foes would allow; 

If he could have foes In whose practice gtew 

All virtues whose riame subtle school-men knew. 20 

What ease can hope that we shall see him beget, 

When we must die-first, and cannot die yet ? " '■■'■ 

His children are his pictures : oh ! they be 

Pictures of him dead, senseless, cold as he. ■ s 

Here needs no marble tomb since he is gone; 

He, and about him his, are turn'd to stone. : 26 
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LETTERS 

TO SEVERAL 

PERSONAGES. 



THE STORM. 

TO MR. CHKISTOl'HER BROOK. 

■on the Island Voyage -m\Jd the Earl of Essex. 



which art I, ('tis nothing to be so) 
vhich art still thyself, bv this shall know 
our passage; and a hand or eye; 
iard drawn is worth a history 
>rsc painter made; and (without pride) 
>y thy judgment they are dignify 'd 
s are such. 'Tis the pre-eminence 
dt>hip only t' impute excellence. 
I, f whom we owe what we be and have, 
. her son** did seek a foreign grave, ia 

ite's or Fortune's drifts none can gain-say, 

and mis'ry have ope face one way) 
it her pregnant entrails sigh'd a wind, 
it th' air's middle marble-room did find 
ong resistance, that itself it threw 
did again ; and so when it did view 
the pert our fleet dear time did lecse,' 
ing like pris'ners, which Jie but for ices, 



ti8 ttrttna. 

Mildly it kiss'd our sails, and, fresh and sweet, 

As to a stomach starv'd, whose insides meet ; 16 

Meat comes, itpame A and swole our sails, when we 

So joy 'd as Sarah her swelling joy'd to see ; 

But 'twas but so kind as our countrymen, £theri« 

Which bring friends one day's way, and leave them 

Then like two mighty kings which dwelling far 

Asunder meet against a third to war, 

The south and west winds join'd, and, as they blew, 

Waves like a rolling trench before them threw. 

Sooner than you read this line did the gale, 

Like shot not'fear'd till felt, our sails assail ; 30 

And what at first was call'd a gust, the same 

Hath now a Storm's, anon a tempest's name. 

Jonas! I pity thee, and curse those nun 

Who, when the storm rag'd most, did wake thee them 

Sleep is pain's easiest salve, and doth fulfil 

All offices of death except to kill. 

But when I wak'd, I saw that I saw not ; 

I and the sun, which should teach me, had forgot 

East* west, day,night ; and I could only say, 

Had the world lasted, that it had been day. 40 

Thousands our noises were, yet we 'mongst all 

Could none by his right name but thunder call. 

Lightning was all our light, and it rain'd more 

Than if the sun had drunk the sea before. 

Some coffin'd in their cabins lie, 'equally 

Gricv'd that they are not dead, and ytt must die: 



LETTERS. Up 

And as ein-burden'd souls from graves will creep 
At the last day, some forth tbeir cabins peep, 
And, trembling, ask what news ? and do hear so 
At jealous husbands, what they would not know. 59 
Some, sitting on the hatches, would seem there, 
With hideous gazing, to fear away Fear: 
There note they ti e sjiip's sicknesses, tie mast 
Shak'd with an ague, and the hold and waist 
With a salt dropsy clogg'd, and our tacklings 
Snapping, like to too high-btretch'd treble strings, 
And from our tatter'd sails rags drop down so 
As from one hang'd in chains a year ago : 
Yea, ev'n our ordnance, plac'd for our defence, 
Strives to break loose, and 'scape away from thence: 
Pumping hath tir'd our men, and what 's the gain,.' 6( 
Seas into seas thrown ue suck in again: 
Hearing hath deaf'd cur sailors ; and if they 
Knew hpw to hear, there 's none knows what to say. 
Compared to these Storms, e'eath is but a qualm, 
Hell somewhat li.->ht;ome, the Bermudas' calm. 
Daikness, Light's clc'e^t brother, his birth-right 
Claims o'er the world, and tohcav'n hathchas'd light. 
All tilings are one ; and that one none can be, 
Since all fornix unilcini deformity 70 

Doth cover; su 1h.1t we, except God Say 
Another Fi.it, >hall have no moie day : 
So violent \ei long these tunes be, 
That tho' thine absence star* e mc I wish not thee. 74 
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THE CALM. 
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OcK * 6 P«*'j >tld 


that stoim's tyrannous ng* 


'Astup atra, but noi 


ling it doth 'awagt. 


The Fata i 

A blot* 












>ik beibtc 


Storms (■ 




nit themselves or IMJ 


In Calm 




eualalliruiihthiu. - 






thcH^^v.erc, 


Snuoihasthy i ..«*' 


glass, or ivhal shines there. 


Thf s?.i fc now, and a> the islw whicli we 


Soul; when we can mo v< 


, our ships rooted be. K 


A3 waierdid in storms, 




Ai U*d, when a fir'd rti 


,irrh becomes one spout ; 


Andallourbeauly 2nd. 


lurtrimdecays, 


like raurts Temui he;, o 


r like ending plays. 


The !"■ .fi'jne place now 


teamen's ragesupplf. 


And all ihe tackling is a 


frippery. 


No u>c of lariihurn? , an 




Feathera mil du;i to-day 


and yeslerday. 


Earth's holloivnesses, iv 


hich the world's lungs are. 


llavc no more wind tlnii 




We ran nor lust friend! 


nor sought foes recover, 


But, meteor-like, aav* tl 


lat we move not, hover; 


Only llie calenture together drawl 


Dear friends whicli mee 


i dead in great fishes' main/. 


And on the hatchet, as c 


n Hilars, lies 


Each one, his own pricsl 




wo sacrifice,-. ,..„..: 




o Hire thai miracle do multiply, 

t walkerjinhoiovensdonotdi*.. 

in deipite of th«e we iwim, that hath 

No more refreshing than n brimstone bath; 

But from the =ea into the (hip we turn, . 

arboil'd wretches on the coals to bum. 
Like Bajaiel encag'd, the shenherdi' scoff; 
Of like slacli-sinew'd Samson, his hair off, . . 
Languish ourships. Now as a myriad 

ts durst th'Empror'i lov'd snake invade. 
The crawling galiies, sea-gulls, finny chips, 
Might brave our pinnaces, our bed-rid s'ltpe: 
"Whether a rotten state and hope of gain, 

le me frcm the quea.y pais 
Of beinE belovd and loving, or the thirst 
Of honour orfalr death output h 'd m< firtt,. 
Iloterny ertd; (or here, 11 well a* I, ' 
A de*p4ralit'tti*y live, and toward dia. ,_ . 
8t*e;,«Jog, and all whleh from or towudf flic*, 
I* paid wiitf f ffe or pier, or doing dirt: _ ^ | 
Fate g nxtgci o» all, and doth tunulely lay. 
A dfflutgi! 'paatt *hieh we all forgot lo pray. 

itlin piayt for more wind, a* well 
Uoderthe: pttles may beg cold, heal in bell. 
WWMWWj tbmMiow mile man', alaat 

9 than before be was he w*s I 
KWdg**H»,n*ire-fornoihi.:igfit;- 
Chance or onrjfhre* mil dispr oporiien ii. 

■ r+mim--- '•-■■■ ■■- -' -"- , X" 



iii uirik 

We have no power, no will, no sense. I lie; ■ "F 
I should not then thus feci this misery. 5! 



TO SIR HENRY WOTTON. 



Sir, more than kisses letters mingle souls, ' 

For thus frie -ds absent speak. This ease controult ' 
The tediviuencss of my life : but for these 
I could invent nothing at all (o please; 
But I should wither in one day, and pass 
To a lock of hay that am a bottle of grass. 
Life is a voyage, and in our life's ways 
Countries, courts, towns, are rocks or remoras; 
They break or stop all ships, yet our stale 's such 
That ( tho' than pitch they stain worse) we must touch* 
Jf in the furnace of the even line, 11 

Or under th' adverse icy Pole, thou pine, 
Thou know'st two temperate regions girded in 
Pvvell there; bir, oh! what refuge canst thou win 
Parch'd in the court, and in the country frozen ? 
S!:all cities built of bo:h extremes be chosen ? 
Ca:» dung or garlick be* a perfume ? or can 
A scorpion or torpedo cure a man ? 
Cities are worst of all three: of all three ? 
(O knotty riddle !) e.ich is worst equally. 20 

Cities are sepulchres; they who dwell tlwre 
Are carcasses, as if none such there were: 
And courts are theatres where some men play >. • 
Princes, some slaves, and all end in one day, . . 




wlM!* the good 
lhmupin fcariimn afciiti. hid, ninnr tn nil fnrTTnj 

Btrii €i wM O t > »qitoUtii.wcf in. th' other three; jo 
Uftk^i'hnti ewaiiir, being serend 
fetheeetfMajMee^yetaUaTeiiiaUj . 
toil mingldr tha% their iasne it incestuous ; ... 
Muhrtorl H4twb9n*4rYbtmU batbaroua; 
Ut*rn«wiM|t4fttPkVitt«ri flinty waJ I I 
tell Iocfcr vfce to me; tfH da> none, but knew all. 
Mt*4iMSeym*^wh^4o^urom receive; . 
Wifeknow false piay rather than lose deceiver 
Itttiti^eWiindemandtags sin began; ' 

JUgalfteinird firsts then devils, and then man. . ' : 40 
OnJy,.perchan€e> beasts si* not ; wretched wt' * 
flfrebttstsin alt bwt white Integrity. 
Lfitadc if meD 9 which in these places Iiye # 
Durst look in themselves, and themselves retrieve, 
They would, like strangers, .greet themselves^ seeirfg 
Cftopfah youth grown old Italian. [then 

Be*then thine own home, and in thyself dwell; 
Inn any where; continuance make th hell: 
And seeing *he snaiF,- whieh every where doth roam, 
Carrying his own house still, still is at home, 50 

Fellow (for he is easy' pac'd) this snail ; 
Be thinewn palace, o*. the, world's thy gaol : 
jknvtj} «■■■■ ■•■■■ '••■"-' "_•'-■ X.y 



And in Hit worWH to»**t»t, MvaaaavataafM 
Upon the watei'i face; vol -in (he that* -'nkftli » 
SlnkfllPB'tMl without* llMt'ltti:a* -1,1-h Ami 
Fishes glide, l«Mingf no prtut wbererteypi^ , 
Nor ra»«ing luund, so ofOlly ifcj aMrtttyaMftM 
Let ntatiHipaU wntihrMbtrahaKOB •Cao^ri; 
Only' io thfi be im Gaiemtt. .T»nki, ;.i .oi 
Courts' hot ambitions w [mletonw, do not takfc 
Adramofcountiy'idulaeMi'OfeoModt .'it 
Correctives, but u thymic* puige lb* had. i. «■ 
But, Sir, I advise not (Wat Iratbardo . li „„< 
Say o'er those lesson* whith I Itam'd of f*% 
Whom j free from Germany's schisms, andisjM 
OfFranc*, and fair Italy's faithlessness, ■ i 
Having from iheat sunk'd all the/ had oi worth; 
And brought home that faith which you carried 
I th'rou|hlylove; but if inj>elfl. fcwye won ,- 
To know my rules, I hare, ana yo« have Dian 

TO SIR HENRY WOTTON.. 

J] js nit ■( no more news than virtue; 1 may as i 
Tell you Calaii ot Saint M.tluel's Mount, as. I 
That Vice doth here habitually dwell. 

Yet as, to get stomachs, we walk up and down. 
Arid toil to sweeten rot; so may God frown, 
If but Io loalh both I haunt court and town. 



For hereno-one is from th' extremity 

Of vice by any other reason free, ■ ■ 

But that the next to him still 's worse than he. 

In this world's warfare they, whom rugged Fate 10 
((Sod's- Commissary) doth so th' roughly hate 
As i' th' court's sfuadron to marshal their state ; 

If they stand arm'd with silly honesty, 
With wishing, prayers, and neat integrity, 
Like Indians 'gainst Spanish hosts they be. 

Suspicious boldness. to this place belongs, 
And t' have as many ears as all have tongues ; 
Tender to know, tough to acknowledge wrongs. 

■ 1 

Believe me, Sir, in my youth's giddiest days 
When to be like the court .was a player's praise, 20 
Plays were not so like courts as courts like plays. 

Then let us at these mimic antiques jest, 
Whose deepest projects and egregious gests 
Are but dull ruoraJs at a game at cheis. 

But 'tis an incongruity to smile; 
Therefore I end, and bid farewell a while 
At court, tho' from court were the better stile. 27 

Liij 



IETT11S. 1 1 - 

Ttijmur much love, not to be chang'd before, 
Honour done will to your fortune fit ; 
Nor shall I then honour your fortune more 
ThanTbave done your noble-wanting wit. 

Bat 'tit an easier load (tho* both oppress) 
To want than govern greatness; for we are 
In that our own and onjy business ; 
In this ire must for others' vices care. 

'Tis therefore well your spirits now are plac'd 
In their last furnace, in activity, 30 

Which fits them (schools, and courts, and wars, o'er- 
To touch and taste in any best degree. [past 

For me, (if there be such a thing as I) 
Fortune (if there be such a thing as she) 
Spies that I bear so well her tyranny, 
That she thinks nothing else so fit for me. 

But tho* she part us, to hear my oft' prayers 

For your increase, God is as near me here ; 

And to send you what I shall beg, his stairs 

In length and ease are alike every where. 40 



1 1>» ) 
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TO SIR HENRY GOODYEftft. ' ! 



v\' ho males, the last a pattern for next year, 
Turns no new leaf, but still the same thing! reads* 1 
Seen things he sees again, heard things doth hear, < ' 
And makes his life but like a pair of beads; 

i ■ ■ 4 

A palace, when 'tis that which it should be, 
Leaves growing, and stands such, or else decays; ' 
But he which dwells there is not so ; for he I 

Strives to urge upward, and his fortune raise. 

So had your body' her morning, hath her noon, 
And shall not better; her next change is night : ' I 
But her fair larger guest, to whom sun and moon 
Are sparks, and short liv M claims another right; • 

The noble soul by age grows lustier; 
Her appetite and her digestion mend : 
We must not starve, nor hope to pamper her 
With woman's milk and pap unto the end. 

Provide you manlier diet. You have seen 
AM libraries, which are schools, camps, andcou 
But ask your garners if you have not been ' 
In harvest too indulgent to. your sports ? 




Bftrh-th thai benefit; ' 

ianiflgsnutnol habila choik. ■ * 

».'' Hence. You gel, if you faigeti ■ 
til! Ihey pi«cribe to us, ire imoak. 
IfW.'ifcirMNiiM::., > . .: .; - ..■ \ 

AUlillf U l B JMI^inrntj . .. j» 
krteter traml die doth gather, 

MMMhmafcMt HkMht 1HL 

MtMfkJwtfc.rMtoqwt, ■■ 
■on' t*hjtra'd to make your bawk't pniio 
b beneltriM'leoa».>a-U» tor, •■ fjolrt; 
ntMr/ttuH high ftooogli ihe iew"ri. 



'd tun at moroiDg pr»yer before. 

ri Hfc* > diKMi tngcjr yon, i 

fftitui. ,But»iij*-tal much 

*bicb, iK)B« 4* In jiqurp MCtkc tfiw,. >.-. 

urf&iMt-trenclien teach ui mw-M 




But thus 1 1 ale you keep your promise. Sit ; 

Riding I h you, tho' you Hill siay'd there; 

And it) the thoughts, aliho' you never itir. 

You rame llh me to Michatn, and at 



— 



Like one who' in her third widowhood doth 

Herself a. Nun, tied to retired new, 

Bo" affects my Mute now a chaste faMowness 



K our souli have suun'tl ilnir first white, yet we ' 
M.n ilnaih litem with faith and dear honesly. 
Which God imputes as native purity. 



,. 




•}l 

t mot* which nttfei v 
LtttMmrfiig4ifla«tfefe - 

l* pl ".'f ■ -" ■-■■ . ' ■ < 

r%ife>irt nor? force to pau, jo 

flfcj » Mil » uyital gfasi ;> . 

fanelve* will tarn. 

a«tof^)'in^Trot-banr . • •* 

:• vv 1 * .■■■■.-.■■ .-....": 

fraft, When they would infuse 
gab of cuspfe*, use 
may-tie still wa*m, toihute; ■ = 



tet»uius. To roam 
ray .where but at home, 
i a banishment become* 






J* of ourselves; yet may, 
Iftelres and thrive, uplay 
I treasure, for the great rent day. 

len; to thyself b' improv'd, 
tward things be no more mov'd, 
£ lore thee, and would be Lov'd* # 
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It. v, 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BEDPOB 

Reasom is our soul's left band, Faith her right; 

By these we reach divinity, that 's you ; 

Their lo»e5, who have the blessing of yonr tight, 

Grew from theii reason; mine from fair Kalt'li gn 

But as altho' a (quint left -handedness 
He' ungracious, yet we cannot want that hand: 
So would I (not I' encrcase, but to express 
My faiih) as [ believe so understand. 

TheriTore I sluty you first i;i vour saint*. 
Those friendi wham your eleciicn glorifies j 
Then In vcur deedi, accesses ai«) restraints, 
And what you read, and what yourself devise. 



Grow infinite, and so pass res 
Then bach again 10 implicit f 
And rest on what the catholic 


11 'relov'dby all 

aith I fall, 

: voice doth teach; 


That you a 
Denies it: 

Waves iva 


re good ; and no! o 
if he did, yet you i 
which high do seei 
sb, not undermine, 


n, deep-rooted stick 
, nor overthrow 



ij'lhet* naturally grow* 
lo keep il Ties!] and oeur, ' '. 
ijm'd by extrinsic blows; 
Your birth anil tea my art this, balm in (M. 

you of learning, and religion, 
[virtue', and such ingredient., havcMadt 
A M it bridals, whose operation 
Keeps off or cures what can be done or siid. 

"ft ihii it not your physic but yout fool, 
l diet ni fcr you ; for you are here 3c 

'be Km good angel, since the world's ftMMftcad, 
'bit aver did in mtwi'i shape appear. 

■ince you are then God's master- piece. Hid $0 
lii factor for our loues, do, as you do, 
■lake 3 our return home gracious, and buto*) 
This life on that, so make one life of (wit: 
'mso! God help me! i wo ■ yon there 

Hall the good which you can dome bw*. ]l 



TO THE COUNTESS OF KliDFORR 



You have i fin'd me, rind to worthiest things [ 
Virtue, art ieauty, fortune; now I see 
Bareness ol, it bring?, 

And such at ic'd the* be. 

Twoillstm •int'excuM, 

Km of MO i ■ leave or chusf. 

Therefore at court, which is not virtue's cltme, 
Where a transcendent height (as lownew me) 
Makes her not see, or not show, all my rhyme 
Your virtues challenge, which there rarest be ; ■• 
For as dark texts need notes, some there must be 
To usher virtue, and say. This is she: 

So in the country's beauty. To this plaee 
You are the season, (Madam!) you the day; 
Ti» but a ; ; ra»e of Spices till your face 
Filiate Ihera, and a thick close bud display 
Widoiv'd rind redus'd, else her sweets she' enshrinw, 
As China, when the sun at Brasil dines. 

Out from your cliariut mumine breaks at ilight, 
And falsifies both computations so, i' 

Since a new wtrld doth rise here from your lighl, 
WoyiUi new creatures by neiv rcck'nings go. 
This shows that you from Nature lolhly stray- 
That iuiicr nut an artificial day. 



i la is you've mad* ilie court th' antipodes. 
And will'd your delegate, the vulgar Sun, . 
To do prophane autumnal offices, 
Whilst here to you ivesairificers run ; 
And whether, ptiMt'f <ifO H M>a iTP HJf** <**Ti 
Winnri fMitnflMttfiiitmjAjpap dictate* lay. 

TrttothatieilywhiehJwrili-iiiyou, . 
Your vfrtWMaoui, I now U(M aaciiuse ; 
Taeee are DnMUontHarri cm hymns; Ibey itie 
Bat Am I aws wrw tb*eeBflce* 
ta all loiijipia at moth.caM hath been 
■#f tejajite" Jianiei and rJeauty:,u,rue» sknlo. 

Ai all which goto Rome do not thereby 
Eateern religi'oM, and bold faat *e beat, 

Bsl «erve discourse and curiosiiy 
Wjth fb« which doth religion, but invest. 
And *b«n lb' entangling labyrinths of Khools, 
And make it wit Is think toe wiser tools : 

fcin tbii pifgrimagta I woulibuhoM ' 
You as you 'ie Virtue's temple, not nsiAe; 
What Milt of tender crystal her enfold, 
^Whaieyea, bands, boaom, her pure altars be; 
Aod,after thil survey oppoiie to all 
Builders of chapels you, th" Eacurial ; 

■ iWj Mij 



bifl me*ely"»*tirr: 

On ihe.ie I rtst a lay and «n«lr» eye : 
Of pail and future stories, which are rare, 
I find you all record andprophecy. 
Purge but the boolf of Fnte, Hut it admit 
>Ju sad or guilty legeiids, you tire it. 

If good and lowly were not one, of both 
You iiirc lite transcript and origin ,1 ; 
The element*, tile p.trent, and Ihr growth. 
And every piece of you is worth their all. 
Bo' intire ;ire all your deed'' ami you, that y« 
Must dolbe tame things still; you cannon* 
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Leaving then busy prsise and all appeal 

The mine, t be magazine, the commonweal, ■* 

The B ioTyof.be«oly',*nTwictinam Jsandyou. ' 71 
Who h.ith seen one would both; as 11 ho hath been 
Jn Paradise would «s4 the cjientbin, H .17, 
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■ i -• . ■ .. ■ . .. : 

•'TO THE COUNTESS OF BEDFORD. 

To have written then, when you writ, seem'd to me 
Worst of spiritual vices, Simony; 
And not to have written then seems little less 
Than worst of civil vices, thanklessness. 
In this my debt I seem'd loth to confess, 
In that J seem'd to shun beboldingness; 
But 't is not so. Nothings, as I am, may 
Pay all they have, and yet have all to pay. 
Such borrow in their payments, and owe more, 
By having leave to write so, than before. 10 

Yet, since 1 rich mines in barren grounds are shown, 
May not I yield not geld, but coal or stone i 
Temples were not detnolish'd, tho' prophane; 
Here P#ter Jove's, there Paul hath Dina's fane. 
So whether my hymns you admit or chuse, 
In me you 'ave hallowed a Pagan Muse, 
And denizon'da s' ranger, who, mis-taught 
By blamers of the times they marr'd, hath sought 
Virtues in corners, which now .bravely do 
Shine in the world's best part, -or all it, you. im 

I have been told that virtue in courtiers' hearts 
Suffer* an ostracism, and departs : 
Profit, ease, fitness, plenty, bid it go, 
But whither, only knowing you, I know: 

M iij 




If known (> lyolher, notioyou; 

And you can never know ii I to admit 

No knowledge of your worth is some of i 1 

Hut since lo you your praises discords be 

StiH>p o titers' i 

(JIi ! [o confess we know no! what We should. 

Is half excuse ive know no 

Lightness depresseth us, t 

We sweat and faint, yet still go di 

As new philosophy ai 

And bids the passive earth al 

it hath no ends. 
Only the body's bosy, and pretends. 

1 1 lie body souls, 
engines found, 
As hands of double office; for the ground 

Who pray'dess labours, or without Ihese pi 
Doth but one half, that's none. He which sa 
And look no) back, to look up doth allow. 
Good s red degenerates, and oft' obeys 



The si 

Let lli 




-few! intern dignltka, 
tflnplrtyand palest*? 



. , -.• ..«..• 



rinfptytera tNttwtlly free. 

i^friiNi it**, toalt t* «s am not, 

isifciAcie, and con* in innocent fe 

MH» 1iy ttat araan in ua; 

MaMn npthbed eepftti#u* 

f f in n f^M*** hence hath if burn 

^i yyii ^ ft Pg> y >ixU i ^ke» . ^ro^i arc seen; 

»***, tho* Nature can wort id 

t orfp*X Cfcorn, in man did grow? 

£•£*• tat world Virginia, and tent 

tan lately to toe firmament. ■ , x 

je we ue {not heaven) the dignity. 

£,with4«r& those fair souls' company i 70 

i. ejftjAfcia. letter ; tho* it do 

vo truths* neither it true to. you. . \ \ 

i tome perveraeoess ; for she will 

U*T* hex go«4 uor others' UL . .„ r 

^Vjrfues best paradise, 

aeoinej hut wi&e 1 degrees of vice. . 

vfetues, or too much otone>} : 

Wjw^iuspiuou; 

incji^ vice make* virtue less, 

I- . ■■ . \ 

■ •* * • • • • • .. . <. 1 *«..»« < 
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Verseembalms Virtue ; and tombs or throne* of rhymes 
Preserve frail transitory fame as much 
As spice doth bodies from corrupt air's touch. 

Mine are short-iir'd ; the tincture of your name 
Creates in them, but dissipates as fast 
New spirits; for strong agents with the same 
Force that doth warm and cherish us do waste ; 
Keep hot with strong extracts no bodies last. 20 

So my verse, built of your just praise, might want 
Reason and likelihood, the firqpcst bass, 
And made of miracle, now faith is scant, 
Will vanish soon, and >o possess no place; 
And you and it too much grace might disgrace. 

When all (as truth commands assent) confess 
All truth of you, yet they will doubt how I 
(One corn of one low ant-hill's dust, and less) 
Should name, know, or express, a thing so high, 
And (not an inch) measure infinity. 30 

I cannot tell them, nor myself, nor you, 
But leave, lest truth b* ep.langcr'd by my praise, 
And turn to God, who knows I think this true, 
And useth off, wlien such a heart mis-sayi, 
To make it good; for such a praiser piays. 



He ?st tf at'li v how V'-'U should lay out 

Bis of beaut v, learning, favour, bluad; 

Hciyii frplex lerurity with doubt. 
And cl those doubts; hide from you, and shew y 
And sn increase your jppt rile and food. £goi 

He will teach you that Rood and bid have not 
Out latitude in rluystersand in court : 
InduTerenl there" the greJtrst spJtc hath got; 
Soma pity'a not Rood there, some vain disport; 
On ihis tide si;i witli that jjljtt may comport. 

■ ■; 

Yet he, a* he bounds sea?, will fut your hours. 
Which pleasure iiud d.. 1 j i?"i i. ni:iy not ingress; 

J!e will make you what you did not possess. 
By using others' (not vice, but) weakness. 

He will make you speak Iruihs, and credibly. 



What you X' 1 1 not acknowledge, what not kii 

Foryour own conscience he gives innoceiice, 
Jjut for your Came adiscreet wariness; 
And (tho' to 'scape than to revenge offence, 
Be better) he shews both; and to repress 
joy when your state swells, sadness when 'tis 



1ITTEI5. 143 

From need of tears he will defend your soul, 61 

Or make a rebaptising of one tear : 

He cannot (that's, he will not) dis-inrdll 

Your name ; and when with active joy we hear 

tbi* private Gospel, then 'tis our new -year. 

TO THE COUNTESS OF BEDFORD. 



Hon our is so sublime perfection, 

And so refin'd, fiat when God was alone, 

And creatureless at lirst, himself had none: 

But as of th' elements these, which wc tread, 
Produce all things with which we're joy'd or fed; 
And those are barren both above our head ; 

So from low persons doth all honour flow r 

Kings, whom they would have honour'd to us show, 

And but direct our honour, not bestow. 

For when from herbs the pure part must be won 10 
From gross fcy stilling, this is be.terdone 
By de»pis'd dung t.ia;. by the (ire or sun. 

Care not, then, Madam, how low your praises lie ; 
In labourer's ballads oft' more piety 
Cod finds, than in Tt Dtum's melody. 



• I 
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And ordnance raia'd on tow'n so many rail* . 
Send not their voice, nor last so long a while, 
As fires from th' earth's loir vaults in Sicil Iste, " 

Should I say I liv'd darker than were tmt ri 

Your radiation can all clouds-subdue 

But one : *t is best light to contemplate yoV„ 

You, for whose body God made better clay, 
Or took souls' stuff, such as shall late decay, 
Or such as needs small change at the last day* 



This, as an amber-drop enwraps a bee, 

Covering discovers your quick soul, that we [a 

May in your th'rough-shine front our hearts' thoogl 

You teach (tho* we learn not) a thing unknown 
To our late times, the use of specular stone, 
Thro' which all things within without were shown. 

Of such were temples ; so and such you are; 

Being and seeming is your equal care, 

And virtue's whole sum is but know and dare. . . 

discretion is a wise man's soul, and so 
Religions a Christian's ; and you know ' 
How these are one : her Yea is not her No* . 



• * .»* 



Limns, 14S 

But as otir souls of growth and souls of sense 
Have birthright of our reason's sou!, yet hence 
They flf not from that, nor seek precedence. 

Nature's first lessonj so Discretion 40 

Must not grudge Zeal a place, nor yet keep none, 
Not banish itself, nor Religion. 

Nor may we hope to solder still and knit 

These two, and dare to break them ; nor must Wit 

Be colleague to Religion, but be it. 

In those poor types of God, (round circles) so 
Religion's types the pieceless centres flow, 
And are in all the lines which all ways go. 

If either ever wrought in you alone, 

Or principally, then Religion 50 

Wrought your ends, and your ways Discretion. 

Go thither still, g« i!ie same uav you went; 
Who so would change doth covet or repent ; 
Neither can reyh you, great am! innxent* 
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TO TH£ COUNTESS OF &EQ 

- Jhgupm Jwsm*, hut ntotr p s r fimtai* 

Tho* I be dead and buried, yet I have 
(Living in you) court enough in mygrfcVe$ T ' 
As oft* tt tjfc*e I think myself to be, 
So many resurrections wakenme: ■" a 
That thankfulness your favours have begot 
In me, embalm* me, that I da not rot. "■" 
This season, as r f is Easter, a* "t is springy ■ * 
Must both to growth and to confession briny ' ' 
My thoughts dispos'd into your influence, so 
These verses bud, so these confessions grow. 
First I confess I have to others lent : 

Your stock, and over prodigally spent 
Your treasure ; for since I had never known 
Virtue and beauty, but as they are grown 
In you, I should not think or say they shine 
(So as (have) in any other mine. 
Next I confess this my confession, 
For 't is some fault thus much to touch upon 
Your praise to you, where half rights seem tot) rh 
And make your mind's sincere complexion blush. 
Next I confess my* impenitence, for I 
Can scarce repent my first fault, since thereby 
Remote low spirits, which shall ne'er read you, 
May in less lessons find enough to do 
By studying copies, not originals. 

Desuntcttltra* 



tHE LADY BEDFOItD. 



in the and you, that's double she, 
ace half of yourself shall see ', 
other pari ; for so they do 
J them friendships, become one of two; 
t but themselves no third can fit, 
j to be so, when they were not yet 

their birth Cusco and Musco take, 
irs one constellation make; 
vo eyes, have equal motion, so 
e means to see, one way to go. to 

d first, a carcass she had been, 
r rich tomb in her face had seen. 
i soul, is gone* and you here stay* 
iend, but th' other half of clay : 
>uact that part, as men say, Here 
>rince, when but one part is there, 
onour and devotion due 
ole, so we all rev'rence you; 
'iendship who would not adore 
> are all what both were before ? 20 

f some pcrishsd by this, 

in you contracted is : 
!, tho' many part* decay, 
'bjcb elemented them, shall stay.; 
us'd and spread in infinite, 
ct, and in one all unite. 

* : 4 
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Kd, Ma 
Jler flc-l 


sin lliee.irih, as in the bed; 




Hei-vu-uf 


o, M to their proper sphere, 




Return toau-ell With you, of whom they were: 


J" 


As peribcl raorioiu ate all circular. 




So they to you, their sea, whence less streams arti 


She wax all spices, you all metal*; so 




2n you two we did both rich Indiasknow; 




And as no fire nor rust em ipend or waste 




One dram of gold, but tr\at was first shall lair. 


.Li 


Tho' it bo fore'd in water, earth, ^alt, air, 




{Bxpatia'ii in infinite, none will impair; 




Soi to yourself yon may additions lake, 




Ulii [it, thing MO you 1*91 or changed make. 
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Keel; ii«t in seeking new, 10 seem to doubt 


" 


Thai you can match her, or not be without, 




Jlut let some Imihfu! book in her room be. 




Yet but of Judith tin such book bs slie. 
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TO SIR EDWARD H'ERBKRT, 

_ji.-.^<-iit, ■:■£,,/ Mi -;-,. ^ 

Man i» > lump, where .ill beasts k Headed be; 
Wisdom makes liitn an ark u here nit agree; 1 * 
ThB fool, in whom iheic blasts <to hveat jar, ■ 
I, »|.ori to i.ilieis, anil a theatre; " ■ 

N«f 'tca|i«a he so, -but is himself their prey-j : riij^w^ 
Alltv'.iidi »-(t Mian in himtt »W »\*V- ■ \ 



XETTEBS. I49 

And now hi* beasts oh' one another (feed, - 
Yet couple in anger, and new monsters breed. 
How happy 's he which hath due place assign'd 
To' hts*be«sts, and disaforested his mind I 10 

Empal'd himself to keep them out, not in ; 
Can sow, and dares trust corn, where they have been ; 
Can use his horse, goat, wolf, and ev'ry beast, 
And is not ass himself to all the rest! 
Else man not only is the herd of swine. 
But he's those devils too which did incline 
Them to an headlong rage, and made them worse ; 
For man can add weight to Heaven's heaviest c^rse. 
As souls (they say) by our first touch take in 
The poisonous tincture of original sin, 20 

So to the punishments which God doth fling 
Our apprehension contributes the sting. 
To us, as to his chickens, he doth cast 
Hemlock , and we, as men, his hemlock taste : 
We do .infuse to what be meant for meat 
Corrosiveness, or intense cold or heat : 
For God no such specific poison hath 
As kill?, men know not how ; his fiercest wrath 
Hath 110 antipathy ; but may be good 
At least for physic, it not for our food. 30 

Thus man, that might be* his pleasure is his tod, 
And is his devil that uiigiit ix !iis God. 
Kince then our bas'uess is to lictify 
Xa:ure to what she wai, we 're lod awrv 

N iij 
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Ij^p ittftUr. 

By them whoArJMota« ia iUUMhN4*»' ***** 
greater; ihendtttiB^.foff^wtci^b ^ f ^ ^vj j***!* 
On him, ^*ajiJ4tf*JM9faSftl£.ca£^^ 

AU; all hilfftjUtGaA *W*&0W <******&**&*& 
All that is;fUl^ k and ail that -MckdouYAHj \ . 

AH tfet-ffwad.vrofWip wuMt vr*#*>ti :m v **» 

In all jjt mirlgf Ml r bu£jt it iuaU ,'■ <« .. 4*, : mu t 
Poisonous* or purgative* or coaiialt ; *.. *.t: ^l: mW 
For knowledge kiD^JescataUitxea wWaaa^ i 4 g ■; 
And is to others icy opium. - 
As bravt as trua.is that profusion thea .: »i.. „ «*- 
Which you do.uit to make, that you know maatf 
This rnaj»e% it. credible you' have dwelt upon ., ., 
AH worthy boo/ta, and now are such an one, , . 
Actions are authors, and of those in you 
Your friends fiud.ev'xy day a mart of new* .. 



to tuk . . ., 

COUNTESS OF HUNTINGDON 

■ '■ -' ■ ■,■■ - ■ ■■' i. :■- ; 

MADAM, 

Man to God's image, Eve to man's, was mad< 
Nor Had we that God breath'd a soul in her; 
Canons nil! not chuich-fuuctions you invade, 
Nor laws to civil office you prefer. 

Who vagrant transitory comets sees 
Wtndcro, because they 're rare; but a new siaj 
Who*e motion with the firman.entagne', 
U mir^de, for there i;o uts\ \Vat.£* wu 



LtTtERS. J 5» 

In women so perchance mild innocence 

A seldom comet is, but active good 10 

A miracle, which reason 'scapes and tense, 

For art and nature this in them withstood. 

As such a star the Magi led to view 

The manger-cradled infant God below, 

By virtue's beams (by l'amederiv'd from you) 

May apt souls, and the worst, may virtue know. 

If the world's age and death be argued well 

By the sun's fall, which now t'wards earth doth bend. 

Then we might fear that Virtue, since she fell 

So low as woman, should be near her end. 20 

But she's not stcop'd, but rais'd: exil'd by men, 
■She fled -to heav'n, that's heavenly things, that's you: 
She was in all men thinly scatter'd then, 
But now a mass contracted in a few. 

She gilded us, but you are gold ; and she 
Informed us, but transubstantiates you. 
Soft dispositions, which ductile be, 
Elixir-like, she makes not clean, but new. 

Tho' you a wife's and mother's name retain, 

'Tis not as woman, for all are not so ;j 30 

But Virtue, havirg mace you virtue, is fain 

"IV adlieie in thc&erames her and you\o tYuw, 



jjl LETrdts- 

Elsc, being alike pure, we should neUlwr 

Neither appear till in one cloud they be, 
So for our sakes you da low lumes abide : 



ji great names, ol" glial tilings full, 
'pman, one doth comprehend. 



To whom, becaus 



If you .-an llijnl. these flatten;* Ihey are, 
For then your judgment is below my praise: 
If they were so, oft' flatteries work as far 
As counsel., and as fir th' endeavour raise. 



t your beauty, virtue, knowledge, blcod,__ 
re above all flaliery vU.\nnvj'*iU.. a&t 



m : . 



fti» Jii 1 tt*e<a aialiai nliiiMlilfcgihie,- ^ . ^ 
m^MViyif Iriirmd fcixtbbirtgiQm? A 



01 ' 



agar*»ffi*liH ire alMttfiU'd, ■/ n 
n^JMilMtaUiiM'ii^teiioniedtao/'f ri * 
40Cft*»«OBfc*ti wfckh'htiaatUtM,- V 

UfalnMiil 1 K*tay>that4*1ifcfa *db. 



• «■ 
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Mfc fU wd tr am la this, . « •-* ■■■ > ^ ; . . 
aitiNpeafcer of the imhrtftey '■ ■ • - "l 

rUlMXto*} for'titf ■ !':.. .. .' 

t you aft* Falne, that matf* Ibis terse, P 



* "•■ 



ty*©T^ in yowr yoangerday*, ' -t 

r^ur chaplain, God in yon to- praise. ■ 7^ 

/ ■ - , '• • ■' ■ '■■' •'■ tjl rf ' 

STTESS OF HUNTINGDON. 

ripe stdc of earth, that heavy clime ' '• ; ' 
i us than up now, like Adam's time : ' ;r ' 
He; "roan's shape, thatwoiild : yet be ' ■ ' '■* 
»y not it, and fear'd beasts' company) 
ttjhis'day, as^tho'' man there ' '"",'. 

idisesogreatadistatiice-were,' '" r ' *' 
''UtetoiM not anfttt V* "" ' *' % "'■'; 
tasting the forbidden tiwj *" 



;.■•■*«• 
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Deprived of that free siaje which t^wgij^^ 
And wantinf the ffiwa^, j*t befj^.^^™ ^ 
But at from ^*^»T ^a*- T^ frV"^ffm|fl 
$ees men at children's shapes, ri^^ J H ^t W % ^ 
And loseth younger forms; so to your aye 
These, (Madamfjl that w^h(Wtx9W^«fl#%iii 
Must either nut* or nothing seen fjo fcfe .■ . w .^ c9y ^ 
Who are at home hut wit's meie****^ ■, >!t ;»^.^ 
But I, who ca|i behpldthcm mpve««0 •MH#'.rtMi^ 
Have found myself tq you just their midway, 
And now mutt pity them ; for*e they.de. 
Seem sick to me, just so mus.t I to you £ 
Yet neither will I vex your eyes to see 
A sighing ode nor cross-arm 'd elegit. 
I come not to call pity from your heart, 
Like some white-liver'd dotard, that woul&paat, , 
Else from his slippery soul with a faint gro**), >-. ;< 
And faithfully (without you smile) were gone, t 
I cannot feel the tempest of. a frown ; mm 

I may be rais'd by love, but not thrown down; 

Tho* I can pity those sigh twice a-day, 

I hate that thing whispers itself away. 
Yet since all love is feverish, who to trees 
Doth talk, yet doth in love's cold ague freeze. , '^ 
'Tis love, but with such fatal weakness made, . 
That it destroys itself with its own shade^ . 

Who first look'd sad, griev'd, pin'd, and shew'd I 
Was he that first taught women to disdain. £pai 



v ,. y 



LETTBBl. 155 

liWiigi Were but one nothing, dull and weak, 
is raw" df sorder'd heap did break, 
eral desires led parts away, 
ieclln'd with earth, the air did stay, 40 

e," and etch from other but unly'd, 
Ives imprison 'd were and purify 'd ; 
ove, first in vast confusion hid, 
pe wiHingness which nothing did; 
, an" appetite which had no ea«e, 
ind a want, but knew not what would plea-c. 
retty innocence fn that day mov'd, 
lorantly walk'd by her he lov'd ! 
jh"d and jmerchang'd a speaking eye, 
mbled and were sick, yet knew not why. 50 
fural Tearfulness that struck man dumb, 
/ell (those times considered) man become., 
iscoverers, whose first essay 
it the place, after the nearest way ; 
an is to woman's love, about, 
rther oft*, than when we first sot out, 
love that sues or doth contend ; 
her conquers, or but meets a trientf. 
etter part consists of purer fire, 
b itself allow 'd ere it desire. <5o> 

ft'ise here, keeps home, ^ives reason sway, 
rnies not till it find summer-way. 
lOT-bcaten- lover, but once kncwn, 
fur every girl to practise on. 



L56 tETTBIB. 

Who strive* thro* woman's scorns, women to HoW, 

Is lost, and seeks his shadow to outgo; 

It is mere sickness after one disdain, 

Too' he be cal I'd aloud to look again. 

Let others sin and grieve ; one cunning slight - 

Shall freeze my love to crystal in a night. 

I can love first, and (if I win) love still. 

And cannot be rcmov'd, unless she will. 

It is her fault if I unsure remain ; 

She only can unty, I bind again. 

The honesties of love with ease I do, 

But am no porter for a tedious woo. 

But, Madam, I now think on you ; and here, 
Where we at our heights, you but appear. 
We are but clouds, you rise from our noon-ray, . 
But a foul shadow, not your break of day. 
You are at first-hand all that's fair and right, 
And others' good reflects but back your light : 
You are a perfect new, so curious hit, 
That youngest flatteries do scandal it ; 
For what is more doth what you are restrain, 
And tho' beyond, is down the hill again. 
We have no next way to you, we cross to 't ; 
You are the straight Vine, thing prais'd, attribute : 
Each good in you *s a light; so many a shade 
You make, and in them are your motions made. 
These are your pictures to the life. From far 
We see you move, and' here your zances aur ;> 
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Tell him all questions which men have defended 

Both of the place and pains of hell, are ended;- 

And 't is decreed our hell is but privation 

Of him, at least in this earth's habitation; * 

And 't is where I am, where in every street 

Infections follow, overtake, and meet. 10 

Live I or die, by you my love is sent ; 

You are my pawns, or else my testament. it 

i 

. T . . , , ■ -■ ,.,■ — ,-■- » 

TO MR. T. \V. 



sas 



PniGs*ANTag;iin with th' old twins, Hope and Feat, 
Oft' have I ask'd for thee, both how and where 
Thou wert, and what my hopes of letters were; 

As in our streets sly beggars narrowly 
Watch motions of the giver's hand or eye, 
And ever more conceive some hope thereby. 

And now thy alms is giv'n, the letter *s read, 
The body risen again the which was dead, 
And thy poor starveling bountifully fed. 

After this banquet my soul doth say grace, to 

And praise thee for't, and zealously embrace 
Thy love ; tho* I think thy love in this case ■ 
To be as gluttons, which say, amidst their meat, ' 
They love that best of which they most do eat. 14 



ft'f,JH ^ ■^ l i = 

INCERTQ. 



-=sa 



At -once from hence my lines and I s depart, 
I to my soft still walks, they to my heart ; 
I to the nurse, they to the child of Art. 

Yet as a firm house, tho' the carpenter 
Perish, doth stand; as an ambassador 
Lies safe, howe'er his king he in danger ; 

So, tho' I languish, press'd with melancholy, 
My verse, the strict map of my misery, 
Shall live to see that for whose want I die. 

Therefore I envy them, and do repent 
That from unhappy me things happy' are sent : 
Yet as a picture or bare sacrament 
Accept these lines, and if in them there be 
Merit of love, bestow that love on me. 



TO MR. C. B. 



Thy friend,, whom thy deserts to thee enchain, 
Urg'd by this unexcusable occasion, 
Thee and the saint of his affection 
Leaving behind, doth of both wants complain ; 
And let the love I bear to both sustain 

Oiij 
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No blot nor maim by this division ; 
Strong is this love which ties our hearts in one, 
And strong that love pursu'd with amorous pain* 
But tho' besides -myself I leave behind, ? 

Heav'n's Hberaland the thrice fair sun, if 

Going to where starv'd winter aye doth won, 
Yet love's hot fires, which martyr my sad mind, 
po send forth scalding sighs, which have the art 
To melt all ice but that which walls her heart. ji 



•ii i a. 



TO MR. S. B. 



thou ! which to search out the secret parts 
Of th* India, or rather Paradise 

Of knowledge, hast with courage and advice 
Lately launch'd into the vast sea of arts, 
Disdain not in thy constant travelling 
To do as other voyagers, and make 
Some turns into less creeks, and wisely take 
Fresh water at the Heliconian spring. 

1 sing not Siren-like to tempt, for I 

Am harsh ; nor as those schismatics with you, \m 
Which draw all wits of good hope to their crew;. . , 
But seeing in you bright sparks of poetry, 
i, tho' I brought no fuel, had desire _ _'- 

With the*.* articulate blasts to blow the lire. ] 14 
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TO MR. B. B. 



f is not thy ;acred hunger of science 

Yet aitisty'd i is not thy brain's rich hive 
Full filPd with honey, which thou dost derive 
From the arts' spirits and their quintessence i 
Then wean thyself at last, iind thee withdraw 
From Cambridge, thy old nurse ; and as the rest 
Here toughly chew and sturdily digest 
Th' ijnaienfte vast volumes of our Common Law; 
1 And begin soon, lest my grief grieve thee too, 
! Which is that which I should have begun io 

1 In my youth's morning, now late must be done ; 
And I, as giddy travellers must do, 
Which stray or t.Kep all day, and having lost 
Light and strength, dark and tir'd must then ride po.t. 

If thou unto thy Muse be married, 

Embrace her ever, ever multiply ; 

Be far from me that strange adultery 

To tempt thee, and procure her widowhood. 

My nurse, (tor I had one) because I'm cold, 

DivorcM herself; the cau e being in me, 20 

That 1 can take no new in bigamy ; 

Not my will only, but pow'r doth withhold: 

Hence comes it that ihese rhymes, \vluc\\ ivi\« \w\ 
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Mother, want matter ; and they only have 

A little form, the which their father gave: 

They are prophane, imperfect, oh I too bad 

To be counted children of Poetry, ;• 

Except confirm'd and bisbopped by thee. at 



TO MR. R. W. 



If, as mine is, thy life a slumber be, 
Seem, when thou read'st these lines, to dream of rot: 
Never did Morpheus nor his brother wear 
Shapes so like those shapes whom they would appear, 
As this my letter is like me, for it 
Hath my name, words, hand, feet, heart, mind, and 
It is my Deed of Gift of me to thee ; [wit; 

It is my will, myself the legacy; 
80 thy reti rings I love, yea envy, _ ' / 

Bred in thee by a wise melancholy ; 10 

That I rejoice that unto where thou art, 
Tho' I stay here, I can thus send my heart, 
As kindly as any enamour'd patient 
His picture to his absent love hath sent. 
AH. news I think sooner reach thee than me ; 
Havens are heav'ns, and ships wing'd angels bt, . ■ ■ r 
The which both gospel and stern threat* nings bring;-, 
Guiana's harvest is nipt in the spring, -,_ 

I fear; and with us (methinks) Fate deals so, -, ., j 
As with the Jews' guide God did ; he did show : , ,;t 
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Him the rich land, but barr'd his entry in : 
Our slowness is our punishment and sin. 
Perchance, these Spanish bus'nesses being done, 
Whicji at the earth between the moon and sun 
Eclipse the light which Guiana would give, 
Qur discontinued hopes we shall retrieve; 
But if (as all th' all must) hopes smoak away, 
Is not almighty Virtue an India ? 

If men be worlds, there is in every one 
Something to answer in some proportion 33 

All the world's riches ; and in good men this 
Virtue our form's form, and our soul's soul is. 32 

TO MR. J. L. 



Of that short roll of friends writ in my heart, 

Which with thy name begins, since their depart, 

Whether in th* English pro\ inccs they be, 

Or drink of Po, .'equan, or D.snuby, 

There *s none that sometimes greets us not ; and yet 

Your Trent is Lethe*, that past us you forget. 

You do not duties of societies, 

If from th* embrace of a lov'd wife you rise, |Tk lr's, 

View your fat beasts, stretched barn?, and labour'd 

Eat, play, ride, take all joys, which all day yields, 10 

And then again to your err.bracemei.ts go ; 

Some hours on us your friends, and some bestow 

Upon your Muse; elt>e both we shall repent, 

I that my lev*; $he that hex gifts, on you axcs^tAA. \\ 



TO MR. J.JP.. : 

Blest are your north parts, for ill this 1on£iflnV **j 
My sun is with you cold and dark Vour clime. *.£! 
Heav'ii's sun, which stay 'd so* long from ufc thlfyi^l 
Stay'd in your north, (I think) for she was there, " 
And hither, by kind Nature drawn from thencei f r< ' 
Here rages, chafes, and threatens pestilence; ' *. 
Yet I, as long as she from hence doth stay, '-■ 

Think this no south, no summer, nor no day. \\ 
With thee my kind and unkind heart is run, ' ' 
There sacrifice it to that beauteous sun; 

So may thy pastures with their flowery feasts", : ' lV 
As suddenly as lard, fat thy lean beasts; 
So may thy woods, oft' poIPd, yet ever wear 
A green and (when she list) a golden hair; . 

So may all thy sheep bring forth twins ; and so , 
In chase and race may thy horse all out-go ; ' .'* 
So may thy love and courage ne'er be cold, . \ 

Thy son ne'er ward, thy lov'd wife ne'er seem old*; ; 
But may'st thou wish great things, and .them attai 
As thou tell'st her, and none but her, my pain. 

TO MRS. M. H. 7/ 



i 



Mad Paper 1 stay, and grudge not here to burn ., h 
With all those sons wfrom thy brain did create j ( • . 
At least lie hid with me till thou return r 

To r^gs again, whicji is thy native state, ... 
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tfffco* tfcotf have enough unworthin*ss 
one unto great place as others do ? 
t '• much, emboldens, pulls, thrusts, I confess; 
'I it -not all ; thou shOuldst be wkKed too. 

that tfiou canst hot learn, or not of me, 

thou wilt go; go, since thou goest to her 10' 

3 lacks but faults to be a prince, for she 

h, whom they dare not pardon, dares prefer* 

when thou com*st to that perplexing eye, 
ich- equally claims love and reverence, 
u wilt not long dispute it, thou wilt die, 
having little now, have then no sense. 

when her warm redeeming hand (which is 
iraele, and' made such, to work more) 
1 touch thee, (sapless leaf!) thou grow'st by this 
creature glorify 'd mure than before. ao 

n as a mother, which delights to hear 
early child mis-speak haif-utter'd words, 
«ca\ise Majesty doth never fear 
r bold speech, she audience affords. 

then, cold speechless wretch ! thou diest again, 
wisely ; what discourse is left for thee ? 
n speech of ill and her thou must abstain, 
is there any good which is not she? 
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Yet may*st -thou praise her servants, tbo' not Jttr r •• 
And Wit, and Virtue, and Honour, her attend ; 
And since they 're but her cloaths, thou aha It not er 
If thou her shape, and beauty, and grace, commend. 

Who knows thy destiny ? when thou hast done r - 
Perchance her cabinet may harbour thee, 
Whither all noble ambitious wits do run, 
A nest almost as full of good as she. 

When thou aFt there, if any whom we know 
Were sav'd before, and did that heav'n partake, 
When she revolves his papers, mark what show 
Of favour she alone to them' doth make. 4 

Mark if, to get them, sheo'erskip the rest; 
Mark if she read them twice, or kiss the name; 
Mark if she do the same that they protest ; 
Mark if she mark whither her woman came : 

Mark if slight things be' objected and o'erblown ; 
Mark if her oaths against him be not still 
Reserv'd, and that she grieves she 's not her own. 
And chides the doctrine that denies freewill. 

I bid thee not do this to be my spy, 

Nor to make myself her familiar ; ■ ■■ 4 

But so much I do love her choice, that I . ,- 

Would fyta love him that shall be lov'd of ber. . j 
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' f " ■ ■ WITH BIX HOLT flOMNITS; 

fiir, how as the sun's hot mnsculine flame 

s strange creatures on Nile'* dirty slime, 

.your fatherly yet J usty rhyme [same ; 

these Songs are their fruits) have wrought the 

k>* th* engendering force from whence they came 

ong enough, and Nature doth admit 

Id he born at once, I send as yet 

xi they say the seventh hath still some maim : 

te your judgment, which the same degree 

A'ith her sister, your invention, hold, 10 

i these drossy rhymes to purify, 

iltxir to change them to gold. 

re that alchymist which always had 

nrhosc one spark could make good things cf bad. 



A DIALOGUE BETWEEN 

H. WOTTONT AND MR. DONNE. 



disdain least change in you can move, 
o not love ; 

len that hore gives fuel to the fire, 
;11 desire. 
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K frown may be tometimet for phytic good* 

But not for food ; 

And for that raging humour there is sure 

A. gentler cure. 

Why bar you love of private end, 

Which never should to public tend ? 36 

*« "" 1 ... - ■■■ ' ■■■■ ■ '•» ■ ■ ■■!■—» 

A LETTER TO THE LADY CAREY 

AND MRS. ESSEX RICHE, 

FROM A MIEN*. 
MADAM, 

Hebe, where by all all saints invoked are, 
[t were too much schism to be singular, 
And 'gainst a practice general to war. 

Vet turning to saints, should my humility 
To other saint than you directed be, 
That weie to make my-schism heresy. 

tfor would I be a convertite so cold 
Vs not to Veil it : if this be too bold, 
firdons are in this market cheaply sold. 

iVhere, because faith is in too low degree, It 

thought it some apostleship in me 
To speak tilings which by faith alone I see; 

Donne. 1 P y 
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That is, of yotf, HMu'wi ftrmtmtt* 1 V**f "*** 
Of virtues, where no one is grown op's^BA*** 1 ** * 
They 're your materials, ndt yd or ftfewfcAK 1 ' * ** 
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Others, whom we call Thttteus, aife not s*' ' ' ' *> 
In their whole substance 5 but their tirtuet |froW ; L p 

But in their humours, and at s ea son s th aw; — — v " 

For when, thro* tastele*s*flat numilitr, * * * * "* , 
In dough-baft'd men some hannlessnest we see, '" I 
'Tis but his fiegm that *s virtuous, and not he : 

... 

So is the blood sometimes. Who ever ran 
To danger .onimportun'd, he was then 
No better than a sanguine-virtuous man. ' 

I m 

So cloister'd men, who, in pretence of fear, 

All contributions to' this life forbear, 

Have virtue in melancholy, and only ther* ' 

Spiritual choleric critics, which in all 
Religions find faults, arid forgive no fall, 
Have, thro' this zeal, virtue but in their gaR. 

We 're thus but parcel guilt ; to gold we 're gr 
When virtue is our soul's complexion; 
Who knows his virtue's name or place hath n< 
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Virtue 's but aguish, when 't is several, 
By occasion wak'd and circumstantial; 
True virtue's soul always in all deeds all* 

This virtue thinking to give dignity 
To your soul, found there no infirmity ; 
For your soul was as good virtue as she* 

She therefore wrought upon that part of you 40 

Which is scarce less than soul, as she could do, 
And so hath made your beauty virtue too. 

Hence comes it that your beauty wounds not hearts, 
As others, with prophane and sensual darts, 
But, as an influence, virtuous thoughts imparts. 

■ 

But if such friends by th' honour of your sight 

Grow capable of this so great a light, 

As to partake your virtues and their might, 

What must I think that iufluence must do. 

Where it finds sympathy and matter too, 50 

Virtue and beauty, of the same stuff as you? 

Which is your noble worthy sister ; she 
Of whom, if what in this iny ecstasy 
And revelation of you both I see, 

P iij 
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I should write here as in short galleries; ■■ •* . ■■ . H** *1 
The master at the end large glasses ties, ' ■ *; ■ 
So to present the room twice to oar eyes; 

So I should give this letter length, ant) say . 

That which I said of you : there is no way 

From either, but to th* other not to stray. - tio 

May therefore this be* enough to testify : 

My true devotion, free from flattery. 

He that believes himself doth never lie. * ft 



TO 

THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY..- 

AUGUST, 1614. 
■ -<■■■ ■■- ■ .-■- :■ i ..n* . 

Fair, great, and good ! since seeing you we see 
What Heav'n can do, what any earth can be 7 
Since now your beauty shines, now when the sun, 
Grown stale, is to so low a value run, 
That his dishevel I'd beams and scatter'd fires 
Serve but for ladies' periwigs and tires 
In lovers' sonnets; you come to repair 
God's book of creatures, teaching what is fair. 
Since now, when all is wit her 'd, shrunk, and dry'd, 
All virtues ebb'dout to a dead low tide, io 

All the world'6 frame being crumbled into sand, 
Where ev'ry man thinks by himself to stand, 
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Integrity, friendship, and confidence, 

(Cements of greatness) being vapour'd hence, 

And narrow man being hi I'd with little shares. 

Courts, city, church, are all shops of small wares, 

All having blown to sparks their noble fire, 

And drawn their sound gold ingot into wire ; 

All trying, by a love of littleness, 

To make abridgments and to draw to less, 20 

Even that nothing which at first we were: 

Since in these times your greatnes* doth appear, 

And that wc learn by it that man to get 

Towards him that 's infinite must first be great: 

Since in ;m age so ill, as none is fit 

So much as to accuse, much le.-.s mend it, 

( For who can ju.ge cr witness of those times 

Where all alike are guilty of the crimes i) 

Where he that would be good is thought by all 

A iron^ter, > r at best phanmstical : y 

Since now you durst be good, and that I do 

Discern, by daring to contemplate you, 

That there may be degrees of fair, great, good, 

Thro' your light, largeness, virtue understood: 

If in this sacrifice of mine be shown 

Any small spark of these, call it your own; 

And if things like these have been said by me 

Of other.-), call not that idolatry; 

>ci !i.io God made man first, and man had ?k-m 

Ulie li^rd d«:j '.» fruits ::\d lowers, and vari*ju.o grci-n, 
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1 ne# great lesson, thus to study you, 
ich none, not reading others first, could do. 70 
lick I light to read this book, tho* I 
dark cave, yea, in a grave, do lie ; 
as your fellow-angels, so you do 
urate t hem who come to study you. 
first whom we in histories do find 
tave protest all art* Wdsoni- born blind ; 
ack'd those eyes beasts have as well ««s we, 
those by which angels are seen anJ see; 
tho' I'm bom without those eyes :o live, 
lich Fortune, wh:» hath none herself, doth give, to 
lich ere fit mca.is to see bright courts and \ou, 
. inuy I see you thuj as now I da ; 
al by that a!l £oodne.*s have discern'd, 
I tho' I burn my library be learn d. 84 



SAPPHO TO PHILjENIS. 



here is that holy fire which verse is said 
h. ve ? is that iuchaniing force decay *d i 

rse that draws Nature's works from Nature'i l.nv, 

ee, her best work, to her work cannot draw. 

ye my tears queue h'd my old ]>oetic tire ? 

hy quench'd they not as well that uf desire ? 

oughts, my mind's creatures, often are with thee, 

it I, their maker, want their liberty *, 
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He might have said the best that he could say %m 44 

Of those fair creatures which were made that day ; 

And when next day he hud admir'd the birth 

Of sun, moon, stars, fairer than late-prais'd earth, 

He might have said the best that he could say, 

And not be chid for praising yesterday : 

So tho' some things are not together true, 

As that another's worthiest, and that you; 

Yet to sav so doth not condemn a man 

If, when he spoke them, they were both true then. 50 

How fair a proof of this in our soul grows ? 

We first have souls of growth and sense ; and those. 

When our last soul, our soul immortal, came, 

Were swallow'd into it, and have no name: 

Nor doth he injure those souls which doth cast 

The power and praise of both them on the last : 

No more do I wrong any if I adore 

The same things now which I ador'd before, 

The subject chang'd, and measure. The same thing 

In a low constable and in the king 60 

I reverence his power to work on me ; 

So did I humbly reverence each degree 

Of fair, great, good; but more now I am come 

From having found their walks to find their home; 

And as I owe my first soul's thanks, that they 

For my last soul did fit and mould my clay ; 

So am I debtor unto them whose worth 

Enabled me to profit; and take fbrth 



Si! new great lesson, thus to stilly you, 
Which none, not reading others first, could do. 
Koi lack j light i o redd (his book, tho' 1 

or 39 your fellow-angels, so yoii do 

liutniriliem who tome to study yon. 

he fits! whom ive In historic! do line! 

11 have proles! all .in. iv.isisnj horn blind; 

!e lick'd ihoje Bye! beasts ha\e a well js we, 
>t those by which angels are seen and are ; 
■m bOTU without those eyes to live, 
'hkh Fortune, Who hath none lierseli, duih fiiv 
■Hch ^retit tura.is to 3re bright courtsjnd you 

I shall by lhataJl ^oodnejS hate disccrli'tl. 
And tho' I burn my library be Icarn'd. 



SAPPHO TO PHIL/ENIS. 

W"**i M thai holy Are -which verse is said' 
To ti.rit Hihtt fncWlirji force decay'd .' 
V«»e b^t'draV.'tfj.tli.e'i works from Nature-. law, 
Thee, tier Wt wort, to'her work cahoot draw. 
Han irsyfeas* quehth'd my old pontic fire • 
Why «j<U!Kh'« the? not as well thilof desire r 
Thoughts, my (mud's- creatures, often are with thee, 
#ml, ttejrnniVei 1 , WWit their liberty [ ' 



%•)$ LBTT1BS.- 

Only thine image in my heart doth sit, 
But that is wax, and fires environ it. 10 

My fires have driven, thine have drawn it hence, 
And I am robb'd of picture, heart, and sense. 
Dwells with me still mine irksome memory, 
Which both to keep and lese grieves equally. 
That tells how fair thou art : thou art so fair 
As gjds, when gods to thee I do compare, 
Are grae'd thereby, and to make blind men see 
What things gods are, I say they 're like to thee; 
For if we justly call each silly man 
A little world, what shall we call thee then ? 99 

Thou art not soft, and clear, and straight, and fair, 
As down, as stars, cedars, and lilies, are ; 
. But thy right hand, and cheek, and eye, only 
Are like thy other hand, and cheek, and eye. 
Such was my Phao a while, but shall be never ! 
As thou wast, art, and, oh ! may'st thou be ever! 
Here lovers 6wear in their idolatry 
That I am such, but grief discolours me ; 
And yet I grieve the less, lest grief remove 
My beauty, and make m* unworthy of thy love. 50 
Plays some soft boy with thee ? oh 1 there wants yet 
A mutual feeling which should sweeten it. 
His chin, a thorny hairy unevenness, 
Doth threaten, and some daily change possess. 
Thy body is a natuial Paradise, 
la whose self, unmanur'd, all pleasure lies, 



leeds perfection ; why shculdst thou then 
it I he tillage of a harsh rough matt' 
Men leave behind! hem that which their sin shows, 

id are-*s thieves trae'd, which rob when it shows; 
But of our dalliance no mote signs there are 4! 

Than fishes leare in streams, or birds in air ; 

id between us all sweetness may be had; 
All, all th.it Nature yields, or art can add. 
Wy two lips, eyes, thighs, differ front thy twoy 
But 10 as thine from one at oilier do: 
And, oh! do more; the likeness being such, 
fhy should they not alike in all pans touch ? 
and 10 strange hand, lip to Up none denies ; 
Why should they breast to breast, or thighs to thigh* [ 
jl.eness begets sue It siiJiige self-flaitery, 
That touching myself all scorns done to thee. 
Myself I embrace, and mine own hands 1 fciaj, 
morou sty think myself tor this-. 
myglass I tall thee; but alas! 
When I would kiss, tears dim mine eves and gliM. 
re tli j ^ loving rattflWM, and Hi t M 





tttoj 




TO BEN. JOHNSON. 

JAW. 6. l6oj. ■ . ,-> 



-tatei 



T HEState "Omen's affairs are the best pUy* . ^ 
Next y oar's : 'tis not more nor lets thai* <hfe JWajfesy 
Write, but tovch not the much-descending rac*, f ; ^ 
Of lords' houses, so settled in worth's place, . -„-. 
As but themselves none think them usurpers; 
■ It is no fault in thee to suffer theirs.. 
If the Queen masque, or King a-biuiting go, 
Tho' all the court follow, let them. We know 
Like them in goodness that court ne'er witt be, 
For ihat were virtue, and not flatterie. rg 

Forget we were thrust out. It is but thus 
God threatens kings, kings lords, as lords do us. 
Judge of strangers, trust and believe your friend, 
And so me; and when I true friendiship end, 
Witrf guilty conscience let me be worse stung 
Than with Popham's sentence thieves, or Cook's ■ 

tongue 
Traitors are. Friends are ourselves. This I thee, tell 
As to my friend, and myself as counsel. t 

Let for a while the time's unthrifty rout . ■ . mi . t 
Contemn learning, and all your studies .flout:. ,,40 
!,r t them *corn hell, they will a serjeant fear f 

M»ic than we thtin, that ere long God may forbear., 



LETTERS. iSl 

Biit creditors will not. Let them increase 
In riot and excess as their means cease : 
Let them scorn him that made them, and stiil .shun 
-His grace, but love the whore who hath undone 
Them and their souls. But that they that allow 
But one God, should have religions er.ow 
For the Queen's mask, and their husbands for more 
Than all the Gentiles knew or Atlas bore. $o 

Well let all pass, and trust him who nor cracks 
The bruised reed, nor quencheth smoaking Max. 32 



TO BENJ. JOHNSON. 

9 NOV2MCRIS, IOO3. 



If great men wrong me I will spare myself; 

If mean, I will spare them. I know the pelf 

Which is ill got the owner doth upbraid : 

It may corrupt a judge, make me afraid 

And a jury ; but 't will revenge in this, 

That tho* himself be judge he guilty is. 

What care I tho' of weakness men tax me? 

I'd rather suffer than doer be : 

That I did trust it was my nature's praise, 

For breach of word I knew but as a phrase. to 

That judgment is that surely can comprise 

The world in precepts, most happv and most wise. 

What tho' ? tho' less, yet some of both have we 

Who have learn'd it by use and misery. 



it 1 ! whom every peliy cress dmh Irani 
lu ::pii,ciicnd Each hurl trial '5 done rhn 
1, of this (IM' it should sin* me) curelt: 
vould bui force me f a stridor yirodrirw 
fj \\n,e great gain of me who giiu do ir 
such grin be no' loss) from every sin. 
c standing of greiunen's lives would »fl 
ireiiy sum, it God would sell his \V«d 
cannot ; ihcy tan theirs, and break the 
iv unlike they are that iltey 're IlkeiiPd 1 
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lc godi ; 



,e naught 






Jiked 



BEN J. JOHNSON 



vjuoti arte austts es hlr tuii, Poeta, 

t'onsulti veneres sequi if mnlarierque. 

Hie sed sunt veteres nraiieosi ; 
Tom nemo vetsmrri est aequutor, ut 
lUoiqnod sequerii, navaior audis. 
ictamen quod »^is; mique prima 



cintluji, 







I' ■•vif • 

fit 



Is^ta^JptfWPtf** jerque 

i f ^ Wkfrfrfffl* 1 ** ut et futur « : * 

; nottri ritiojttauiumas, . 

u pciscot mtf ramm ft futures. ■ . .» 
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* TtFdra r THO. ROWE, 1603. 






DBAS TO*,. .'■<-■ 

ixL'B&,'fAne'to Wren 1 servants show 

IHke, before they take their leave they go ; 

'hen if&btef sprits start at ha disgrace, 

n who hat hf btit tfrie fnind Hath but one face. 

then why I take not my leave she ask, 

ft ber again why she did not unmask ? 

its the or proud or cruel? or knew she 

would make my loss more felt, and pity'd me? 

- did she fear one kiss might stay for moe ? 

: else was she unwilling I should go ? 10 

hink the best, and love so faithfully, 

rannot chase but think that she loves me. 

this prdve not my faith, then let her try 

ow In her service I would fructify. 

tdies have boldly Jbv'8 ; bid her renew 

tiat decays wbrth, and prove the times past true; 

Jfcww.3 , . ' .. QQ ■' '■ 
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Then he whose wit and verse grows now to lame. 

With songs to her will the wild Irish tame. 

Howe'er, I'll wear the black and white ribband ; 

White for her fortunes, black for mine, shall stand!, 

I do esteem her favour, not the stuff; - H 

If what I have was given, I've enough, 

And all *s well ; for had she lov'd, I had not had 

All my friends' hate; for now departing sad 

I feel not that : yet as the rack the gout 

Cures, so hath this worse grief that quite put out: 

My first disease nought but that worse cureth, 

Which (I dare foresay) nothing cures but death. . 

Tell her all this before I am forgot, 

That not too late she grieve she lev'd me not. ja 

Burdened .vith this, I was to depart less 
"Wilting than those which die and not confess. 32 

».—■ ■■ ■ 

De Libra cum mularelur, Impresio, Domi a puerisfnutratim 
hccrato, et post reddito Mauuscriftto* 

Diicisiimo Amicissimoque Viro I). D. An'DREWS. 

I \v 1 itril'nt marlido qua* nixu pra?!a, recepta; 
Jifil qua 1 ^crip'a manu iunt, vceranda magis. 
Tr.'ii lit in Sequanam Moenus: victoris in redes, » 
\\* I>ancofurtum, te rcvehente, meat. 
K »i.u liber in plutcus blattis cincrique relictos, • • 

.«./ im-mIo sit |>r«rli sauguine tinctus, abit, • . 






• let ten s. 185 

Accedat caTamd scriptus, reverenter liabetur, 

Involat et veterum scrinia summa pat rum. 

Dfcat Apollo mod urn ; pucros infundere iibro 

Nempe Verustatem canitiemque novo. 10 

Mil mirum, mcdico-pueros de semine natos, 

Hcc nova fata Mono posse dedisse novo. 

Si veterem fretant pueri, qui nuperus, Annon 

Ipse Pafcr Jurenemine dab it arte senum i 

Hei mi$eris senibus ! nos vertit dura senectus 

Omnes in pueros, neminem at in Juvenen. . 

Hoc tibi servastiprarstandum* Antique Dierum, 

Quo riso, et vivit, et juvenescit Adam. 

tnterea, infiirns fallaroB&txdia vite, 

Libris, et Ccelorum semuia amicitia. 20 

Hos inter, qui a te mihi redd it us iste Jibellus, 

Kon mihi tarn charus, tarn meus ante fuit. 
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TO MR. TILMAN, 

AFThK UU. HAD TAKEN OHDhBS. 



Ihoi', whose diviner soul hath caus'd thee now 
To put thy. hand unto the holy plough, 
Making lay-scorniiigs of the ministry 
Not an impediment, but victory ; 
What bring'st thou home with thee r" how is thy mind 
Affected since the vintage ? dost thou find 
New thoughts and stirrings in thee ? and, as steel 
Touch'd with a, loadstone, dost new motions feci t 

Siy 



M \vnw. 

Or as a ship, after .much pain and care*- • - ■ : t % 

For iron and cloth brings home rich Indian warn?. It 

Hast thou thus traffick'd, but with far more gain 

Of noble goods, and with less time and pain ? 

Thou art the same materials as before, 

Only the stamp is changed, but no more. 

And as new-crowned kings alter the face, 

But not the money's substance, so hath grace 

Ctung'd only God's old image by creation 

To Christ's new stamp, at this thy coronation ; 

Or as we paint angels with wings, because 

They bear God's message, and proclaim his laws : a* 

Since thou must do the like, and so mu&t move, 

Art thou new-feather'd with celestial love ? 

Dear! tell me where thy purchase lies, and show 

"What thy advantage is above below: 

But if thy gainings do surmount expression, 

Why doth the foolish world scorn that profession 

Whose joys pass speech ? why do they think unfit 

That gentry should join families with it ? 

As if their day were only to be spent 

In dressing, mistressing, and compliment. 3 

Alas! poor joys, but poorer men, whose trust 

Stems richly placed in sublimed dust ! 

(Por such are cloaths and beauty, which, tho' gay, 

Are at the best but of sublimed clay) 

Let then the world thy calling disrespect, 

But go-thou on, and pity their neglect. 



LETTERS, 187 

What function Is so noble a9 to be 

Embassador to God and Destiny ? 

To open life, to give kingdoms to more 

Than kings give dignities ; to keep heaven's dcor ? 4a 

Mary's prerogative was to bear Christ ; so 

*Tis preachers' to convey him, for they do, 

As angel s out of clouds, from pulpits speak, 

And bless the poor beneath, the lame, the weak. 

If then th' astronomers, whereas they spy 

A new-found star, their optics magnify, 

How brave are those who with their engine can 

Bring man to heav'n, and heav'n ag.in to man ? 

These are thy titles and pre-emincrces, 

In whom must meet God's graces, men's offences ; 50 

And so the heav'ns, which beget all things here, 

And th' earth, our mother, which these things doth 

Both these in thee are in thy calling knit, [bear. 

And make thee now a blest hermaphrodite. 




MR. THO. CORYAT'S CRUDITIES 

' 

Oh ! !o wtJM Iicighi wilt love of preatness 0rtVfl 

Thy learned spirit, smjill-BupertitiVe ? 

Venice' vast laVe thou hastseen.andwouldM seel the 1 

Some vasier thing anil founds a rourteiKi. 

Thai inland sea hiving discovered well 

A cellar-gulf, where one might ;ail to hell 

From Heidelberg, thou long'st to set ; and llrau 

This bonk, tfrtater than alt produces* notr. ' ' 

Infinite work! which doth so far e*iend. 

Thai rone ran study it to any end, ji 

■Til no one thing ; [t is not fruit nor root. 

Nor poorly limited with head or fool. 

If man be therefore man, because he can 

Reason and tangh, ihy btwk doth half make man. 

Orie halfbefns made, Ihy modesty was such, 

Tliat Ihnu on th.' other halfwouldsl never touch. 

When will thou beat full, great Lunatic ! 

Not till thou 1 ejereed the world t Canst thou be like 

A prosperous MM B -horn wen. which sometimes groin 

To be far greater lhan the mother noser id 

Go, then ; and as tu tliee, when thou didst go, 

Munster did towns, and Gesner authors, stiow; 

Mount now to Gntlo-Belgicus; appear 

As deep i statesman as. a garretieer. 
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| P ffletyl BBM*gglU*frf, wheq thou-coin'st back, 
* ( Talk of WilL Conqueror ami Prester Jade. 
Gtg^^tdtafcrt ! Jest hern too* bh»K »4ook 
B?bfrtb*3*fOgteas*fthygloriojttlr9«k, - 
To which both ladies sacrifice* tend ; 
Tbe West sent gold, which thou didst freely spend, 30 
Moanfrft to* tee tab mote upon the press ; 
&e East scads hitntr her deliciousness; 
And thy leaves most embrace what comes from hence* 
The nyrrh^'the pepper, and the franck incense. ' 
This magnifies thy leaves; but if they stoop 
To neighbour wares, when merchants do unhoep 
Voluminous barrels ; if thy leaves do then 
Convey these wares in parcels unto men; 
If for vast tuns of currants and of figs. 
Of med'cinal and aromatic twigs, 40 

Thy leaves a better -method do provide. 
Divide to pounds, and ounces subdivide. . 
If they stoop lower yet, and vent our wares, 
Home-olanu&ctures to thick popular fairs ; 
If omni-pregnant there, upon wavm stalls 
Theyiiatch all wared for which the buyer calls, 
7beO: tbitMhy leaves ;we justly may commend, 
That they all kind of matter comprehend. 
Thus th/ui, by means which th' Ancients never took, 
A pand^ xnak'at and universal book. 50 

The bravest heroes for their country's good, 
Scattered in divers lands their limbs ajft&\AoM\ 
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s, lo ivhjm men are prile. 
Do public gooU cm in anatomies; 
S'i "ill (by booh in pieces for a lord 
Which casts at Piriejcue's, and all the hiisrJ 
Provide whole bj'.ki ; e* h leaf euiiugh will be 
For friends lo pass rime and keep company. 
Cun all cs/oute up thee f no, ihou must Hi ■ -. ■ \ 
Measures, and fill our for the half-pint wit 
Some shall wrap pills, ami -.11 e .1 fiiend 'a lift so i 

Thou shall nor case the critics of next age 

Ko much, as once their li'iii'ier lo assuage; 

Nor shall ivit-piratc-j hope to find thee lye 

All in one b .tlom in one library. 

Some leaves may paste strings therein othfr bool,- 

Ami 50 one may, which 011 enmliec tools, 

Pilfer, alas] a little tvitfrom you, 

But hardly much ; and yet I think this true. 

As Sybil's iv as, your book is mystical, 

Trr every piece is as much worth as all : 
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SIR JOHN DENHAM. 

WITH THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR. 



Bear me, Oh ! bear me to sequestered scenes, 

The buw'ry mazes, and surrounding greens; 

To Thames'* banks, which fragrant breezes fill* 

Or where the Muses sport on Cooper's Hill. 

(On Cooper's Hill eternal wreaths shall grow 

While lasts the mountain, or while Thames shall flow.)— — 

Here his first lays majestic DENH AM sung ; 

There the last numbers ftow'd from Cowley's tongue. — — 

Who now shall charm the shades where Cowley strung 

His living harp, and lofty DENHAM sung ? 

POPE. 
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THE LIFE OF 

SIR JOHN DENHAM. 

Of sic John Deobain very little Is known but what 
ii related of him by Wood, or by himself. 

He was born at Dublin in 161;, and was the only 
jonof Sir John Denh.im of Little Horsley in Essen, 
tome time Chief Baron of (he Exchequer in Ire- 
Luid, and one of the Lords justices of that kingdom, 
hy Eleanor, daughter of Sir Garret Moore, baron of 
Mellefont. In 1617, upon his father's being made 
one oftbe Batons of the Exchequer in England, our 
Author was brought from bis nalive country, and 
received his grammatical education in London. 

In 1631, being then si.t teen years of age, young 
Denham was entered a Gentleman Commoner in 
Trinity College, Oxford ; " where," according to 
Anthony Wood, " being looked upon as a slow 
" dreaming young nun, and [Hurt addicted to gam- 
" ing than study, (hey could never imagine he w 011 Id 
" ever enrich the world with the issue of his brain, 
" as he afterwards did 1" for he then gave no prog- 
nostics of future eminence, nor was suspected u> 
conceal, under sin giL : ..:i.,i.-'. nnd l;i>:i(y,ageniushorn 
lu improve die Uleuluit ul bis country. 

He resided three years in the university; and. 



ft lift OF SIJL JOB* 0IV8AM* 

had afterwards chambers in Lincoln's Inn, and for 
some time prosecuted the Common Law with suffi- 
cient appearance of application ; yet did not Jose Jms 
propensity towards gaming, but was frequently plun- 
dered by gamblers. However, being severely chid by 
hit father, who threatened to disinherit him if he did 
not reform, he professed, and perhaps bett ere d, 
himself reclaimed; and, to testify the sincerity of 
his repentance, wrote and -published An Essay upon 
Gaming, which he presented to his father, to con- 
vince him of his detestation of it. Notwithstanding 
this, his father dying in 1638, he was so imprudent 
as to squander away several thousands in gratifying 
a passion which he seemingly so much detested. 

He seems to have divided his studies between law 
and poetry; for in 1636 he translated the second 
book of the JBneid. 

In 164 1 he published The Sophy, which w*» acV. 
ed at a private house in Blackfriars with great ap- 
plause. This seems to have given him his first claim 
to public attention j for Waller remarked, " that he 
" broke out like the Irish rebellion, threescore thou- 
" sand strong, when no body was aware, or in the 
" least suspe&ed it ;'* an observation void of propri- 
ety, had his poetical abilities been known before. 

He was soon after pricked for High Sheriff of the 
county of Surrey, having an estate at Egliam in that 
county, and appointed Governor of Farnham Cat* 




but his skill in military affairs not being exten- 
he resigned that charge, and went to King 
Charles I. then at Oxford, where, in 16+3, he pub- 
lished Cooper - * Hill.* 

This poem had such reputation as to excite the 
common artifice by which envy degrades excellence : 
a report was spread Lhat the pei fiji mance was not his 
own, but that he had bought it of a vicar for forty- 
pounds. The same pt was made to rob Ad- 
dison of his Cato, ai e of his Essay on Criti- 



» This poem wa 
wrwsrds several t 
differ ■ 



rcp-inted. Theec 1 



,,',,;, 



■M.-lv I'ram the preceding unc 
into Latin VL-rithy Mr. M, n 
"-Urge, Ojtfc-rd, s- J — ' 
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Pcotry, of Brazen- No 

snder the tide olCmf r I... L.umt te-./Jiiua, aJft-Wii- 
■™ i'.--n i.ir; t j Cii.1.™ (";.-. :..,:,,. C. ■■..■/mi. .- // ..■m- 
finori Dmrtm Gulidmi Ctmith Dtmni* Fiiitm t»;, i.m. 

Mr. Dryden, speaking uf chi: n.itm, suvs, th« " tor the 
"majesty of the styl<' it is. arid (»ii- will be, the rsa£l 
" stindlrd of good wri[:i:s." And the n .hli author r.f Ail 
Essay on Human Lite ubiorvc:, th:- " Cooper's Hill has 
" met with universal appLjuie, though its subjecl seem 5 
"rather descriptive iIj.t in '.-iit'tii-: : but itiinotthe Hid, 
*■ the River, nor the Stn £ -cl,:i t, it isrhrgoodstnsc, and 
" the fine reflefliou, so f rauni'l! inrrrspersed,. and, ai 
•' it were, interwoven with Lnc r. -t, that t;ivcs it tlio vj- 



tm LIFE OF 5IR JOHN DERHAM. 

In iIj*7 the distresses of the Royal Family reqni 
red him lo enjrmje in moiv dangerous employment! 
He was intrusted by the Qijcen witli a message I 
the King, who was then in the hands of the army 
and, by whatever means, so farsoftened theicrocii 
of Hugh Peters, that, by his intercession, admissit 
was procured. Of the King's condescension he Iit 
given an account in the Dedication of this volum 
After this he was employed in carrying on tl 
King's correspondence j and, mlie says, dischargt 
this office with great safety to the royalists ; and b 
ing afterwards discovered by the adverse party 
knowledge of Mr, Cowley's hand, he happily etc 
ped, both for himself and his friends. 



In April i6a8 he conveyed James D >f York, 
(then under the tuition of Algernon La., of Nor- 
thumberland) from London into France, and deli- 
vered him io the Queen and Prince of Wales*. 
This year he published his translation of Cato 
Major. 

He now resided in France, as one of the follow- 
ers of the exiled King ; and, Io divert the melan- 
choly of their condition, was sometimes enjoined by 
hit roaster to write occasional verses. 

Ahotit this time Mr. Denham was joined with 
William, afterwards Lord Crofts, in an embassy 
from Charles II. to the King of Poland. Whils : 
in Poland he and Lord Crofts procured a contribu- 
tion of ten thousand pound? from the Scots who 
traded in thai kingdom. Poland was at that time 
very much frequented by itinerant traders, who, in 
a country of very little commerce and of great ex- 
tent, where every man resided on his own estate, 
contributed very much to the accommodation of life, 
by bringing to every man's house those little neces- 
saries which it was very inconvenient to want, and 
»ery troublesome to fetch. I have formerly read, 
without much refltclion, of the multitude of Scots- 
men (hat travelled with their wares in Poland j and 

• So says Wood ; but Lord Clarendon asserts thai the 
Duke went off" with Col. Bamfield only, who contrived 
[he mean a of his escape. 

Aiij 
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that their mnnbcrs were not small the vacttH of this 
negociation gives sufficient evidence. 

Mr. Denham returned into England abdiit the 
year 165*, and what estate' the CHrH war and ttfc 
gamesters had left him being sold by* order of the 
Parliament, he was kindly entertained by the Bar! 
of Pembroke at Wilton, with whom he continued 
near twelve months. 

. At the Restoration, Inrgo Jones being dead, he 
obtained, what many missed, the reward of his loy- 
alty, being made surveyor of the King's Buildings, 
and at the coronation of Charles II. digniftSd wiA 
the order of the Bath. 

• After the Restoration he wrote the poem trpoft 
Prudence and Justice, and perhaps some of his other 
pieces j and, as he appears, whenever any serious 
(Question comes before him, to have been a man 6f 
piety, he consecrated his poetrcaf powers to refigidri, 
and made a metrical version of the Psalms of David. 
In this attempt he failed : but in sacred poetry who- 
has succeeded ? 

From the indulgence of his royal master, joined to 
public esteem, there was reason to hope our Author 
might now be happy but human felicity is short 
ami uncertain : upon some discontent arising from 
a second marriage Sir John Denham became disor- 
dered in his understanding 5. but recovering freak 
that disorder, he continued in great esteem for mY 




lilt Of SIR JOHK 

t only at court, but with all 

erudition } tor he aftrrwards 

* bis excellent puein upon the death of Cowley. 

fuller lampooned him for his lunacy ; but it is nut 

n whether the malignant lines were then made 

what provocation incited Butler to do 

ibat which no provocation can excuse. 

Sir John Denham died at his office near While- 
ball in March 1G68, and was interred in West nun- 
itcr-Abbey, near the tomb of Chaucer, Spenser, and 
Cowley. 

Dcnham i: dcseri-ejly considered as one of the 
fathers of English poetry. " Denham and Waller/' 
says Priur, " inipiuii-d uur veriilicilion, and Dry- 
" den perfected it." He lias given specimens of va- 
rious composition, descii;.Live, ludicrous, didaftic, 
and sublime. 

He appears to have had, In common with all 
mankind, the ambition of being, upon proper occa- 
sions, a merry fellow j nod, in common with most 
of them, to have been by nature, or by early habits, 
debarred from it. Nothing is less enhileraiiiig than 
the iudicrtjusness of Deuham. He docs not fail fur 
want of effoits ; he is familiar, lie is gross ; but he 
lever merry, unless the Speech against Peace in 
tne Close Committee be excepted. For grave bur- 
lesque, bowet'er, his imitation of Davenant shews 
him to have been well qualified, 



*ii Li I OF SIR JOHN DBKKAKf. 

Of his more elevated occasional poems there b 
perhaps none that does not deserve commendation 
III Che verse; to Fletcher is an image chut has lino 
been often adopted. The lines are, 



After Dcnham, Orrery, i 



But this is not the best of his little pieces j it is ex-' 
celled by his poem to Kanshaw, and his elegy cm 
Cowley. This el;gy on the death of Cowley was 
his last, and, among his shorter works, his best 
performance: the numbers are musical, and the 
thoughts are just. 

H.s praise of Fanshaw's version of Guarim eon- 
tains a very sprightly and judicious character of a 
good translator i 

Cooper's Hill is the work that confers upon him 
the rank and dignity of an oiiginal author. Ue 



teems to have been, at least, among us, the author 
of a species of composition that may be denomina- 
ted Local Poetry, of which ihe fundamental subject 
ii some particular landscape to be poetically descri- 
bed, with the addition of such embellishments as 
may be supplied by historical retrospection or inci- 
dental meditation. 

To trace a new schema of poetry has in itself a 
»cry high claim to praise ; and its praise is yet more 
when it ss apparently copied by Garth and Pope ; 
after whose names tittle will be gained by an enu- 
meration of smaller poets, that have left scarce a 
corner of the island undignified by rhyme or blank 
vme. 

Cooper's Hill, if it be maliciously inspected, will 
not be found without its faults- The digressions arc 
t«o long, the morality loo frequent, and the senti- 
ments sometimes such as will not bear a rigorous 
inquiry. The four verses, which, since Dry den ha? 
commended them, almost every writer for a century 
past has imitated, arc generally known } 



The lines are in themselves not perfect ; for most of 
At wdrds, thus artfully opposed, are to be under- 
stood timply on one side of the camgaiUcn, toA 
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metaphorically on the other $ and if there be any lan- 
guage which does not express intellectual operation* 
by material images, into that language they cannot 
be translated $ but so much meaning is comprised in 
so few words \ the particulars of resemblance are so 
perspicaciously collected, and every mode of excel- 
lence separated from its adjacent fault by so nice a line , 
of limitation ; the different parts of the sentence are 
so accurately adjusted, and the flow of the last cou- 
plet is so smooth and sweet, that the passage, how- 
eyer celebrated, has not been praised above its merit. 
It has beauty peculiar to itself, and must be number- 
ed among those felicities which cannot be produced 
at will by wit and labour, but must arise unexpect- 
edly in some hour propitious to poetry. 

Sir John JDenham appears to have been one of the 
first that understood the necessity of emancipating 
translation from the drudgery of counting lines* 
and interpreting single words. How much this ser- 
vile practice obscured the clearest, and deformed the 
most beautiful parts of the ancient authors, may be 
discovered by a perusal of our earlier versions j some 
of them the works of men well qualified not only by 
critical knowledge, but by poetical genius, who 
yet, by a mistaken ambition of exactness, degraded 
at once their originals and themselves. 

Denham saw the better way, but has not pursued 
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it wirh great s 

not pleasing, but they taught Drydcn to please K-i: . 
Mr. His poetical imitation of Tully on Old Age 
his neither the clearness of prose nor the sprightlr- 
ue» of poetry . The strength of Denham, which 
Pope so emphatically mentions, is to be found in 
many lines and couplets, which convey much mean. 
ing in few words, and exhibit the sentiment willi 
more weight than bulk. 






FE OF Sit JOHN DIN HAM. 

As one of Denham's principal claim* to ihe re- 
gard of posterity arises from his improvement of 
our numbers, his versification ought to be consider- 
ed : it will afford that pleasure which arises from the 
observation of a man of right natural judgment for. 
saking bad copies by degrees, and advancing to- 
wards a better praftice as he gains move confidence in 
himself. 

In his translation. of Virgil, written when he was 
about rwenty-one years old, may be still found the 
old manner of continuing the sense ungracefully 
from verse to verse. 



From this kind of concatenated metre he afterwards 
refrained, and taught his followers the art of conclu- 
ding their sense in couplets, which hat perhaps 
been with rather too much constancy pursued. 

This passage exhibits one of those triplets which 
are not ur.frequtnt in this first eisay, but which, it is 
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to be supposed, his malum' judgment disapproved, 
' ice in his latter works hi lias totally forborne them ■ 
His rhymes are such as seem found without diffi- 
culty by following the sense, and are, for the most 
part, as exaft at least, as those oi' other poets, though 
and then the reader is shifted off with what he 



He ia not very cartful to vary the ends of his 
ses i in one passage the word die rhymes three 
couplets in six. 

Most of these petty f.iults are in bis first produc- 
tion*, when lie w35 k'ss jS.ilfu], ui nt least less dex- 
tcrotii, in the use of words -, and though they had 
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been more frequent, they could ; only have lessened 
the grace $ not die strength of his composition* He 
is one of the writers that improved our taste, and 
advanced our language, and whom we ought there- 
fore to- read; with gratitude, though, having doofe 
much* be left much to do. 



TO THE KING. 

SIR, 
After the delivery of your Royal father's persoa 
into the hands uf the army, 1 undertaking to the 
Queen-mother that I would find some means to get 
Recess to him, she was pleased to send me ; and by 
the help of Hugh Peters, I got my admittance, and 
coming well instructed from the Queen, (his Majesty 
having been kept long in 'he dark) he was pleased to 
discourse very freely with m; of the whole state of his 
affairs. But, sir, I will not launch into an history 
instead of an epistle. One morning waiting on him 
at Causham, smiling upon me, he said he could 
tell me some news of myself, which was, that he 
had seen some verses of mine the evening before, 
being those to Sir R. Fanshaw) and asking me when 
I made them, I told him two or three years since. 
He was pleased to say, that having never seen them 
before, he was afraid I had written them since my 
return into England ; and though he liked them 
well, he would advise me to write no more ; alledg- 
ing that when men are young, and have little else 
to do, they might vent the overflowings of their 
fancy that way ; but when they were ihought fit for 
more serious employments, if they still persisted in 
that course, it would look as if they minded not the 
way to any better. 

Whereupon I stood corrected as long as 1 had the 
honour la wait upon him ; and at his departure from 
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Hampton-Court he was pleased to comm 
slay pi'iv ate ly at London, to send to him a 
from him all his letters from and to all his i 
dents at home and abroad; and I wasfurn; 
nine several ciphers in order lo it ; which ti 
formed whh great safety to the persons » 
we corresponded i but about nine months al 
discovered by their knowledge of Mr. 
hand, I happily escaped, both for myself 
that held correspondence with me. Thai 
too hot and busy for such idle speculati 
after I had the good fortune to wait upon 
jesty in Holland and France, you werepler 
times to give me arguments to divert and 
evil hours of our banishment, which nuui 
fell not short of your Majesty's expeftati 
After, when your Majesty, departing 
Germains to Jersey, was pleased freely (w 
asking) to confer upon rnc that place whei 
now the honour to serve yon, I then gave I 
cal lines, and made it my business todraws 
as might be more serviceahle to your Maje 
hope more lasting. Since that time I never 
my old master's commands till this sum 
Wells, my retirement there tempting mi 
those melancholy thoughts which the ne 
tions of foreign invasion and domestic 
give us : but these clouds being now hap] 

over, and our sun dtatj tHsu»^wW.*e 




■d ths relapse, i t being iuspccletl uld 

reproved the epidemics! disease of age, muni is 
ii to fail back into the follies of youth : yet bo- 
crates, Aristotle, and Cato,did the same; and Sea- 
liger salt)), that fragment of Aristotle was beyond 
any thing that Pindar or Homer ever wrote. I will 
not call this a Dedication, for those epistles ire com- 
monly greater absurdities that any that come after ; 
for what author can reasonably believe that fixing 
the great name of some eminent patron in the fore- 
head of his book can charm away censure, and that 
the first leaf sliould be a curtain to draw over aad 
hide all the deformities that stand behind it? neither 
have I any nerd of such shifts, for most of the parti 
of this body have already had your Majesty'* view ; 
and having past the test of so clear and sharp. sighted 
a judgment, which has as good a title to give law 
in matters of this nature as in any other, they who 
■hall presume to dissent Crura your Majesty will 
do more wrong to their own judgment than their 
judgment can do to me : and for those latter parts 
■which hive not yet received your Majesty's favour- 
able aspect, if they who have seen them do not 
flatter me, (for I dare not trust my own judgment) 
they will mate it appear th.it it is not wilh rne 2- 
with most of mankind, who never forsake their 
darling vices till then vices I'cuaLe tliem ; and tlia! 
this divorce was ao\friguliia/ii coma, but an acl of 
choice, and not of necessity. Therefore, Sir, I 
Biij 
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shall only call it an Humble Petition ths 
jesiy will please to pardon this new an 
old mistress, and my disobedience to bi 
to whose memory I look up with gre; 
and devotion : arid making a serious tef 
that wise advice, it carries much gre 
with it now than when it was given ; fi 
and experience has so ripened man's d 
to make it fit for use, either in private ( 
fairs, nothing blasts and corrupts the f: 
much as the empty airy reputation of 
poela ; and therefore I shall take my 1 
Muses, as two of my predecessors did 



Your Majesty's most faithful 

and loyal subjeft, and mO! 

dutiful and devoted serv 



MISCELLANIES 



COOPER'S HILL. 

Su RE there are poets which did never dream 
'Jpon Parnassus, nor did taste the stream 
Df Helicon ; we therefore may suppose 
Those made not poets, but the poets those, 
And as courts mate not kings, but kings the court, 
So where the Muses and their train resort 6 

Parnassus stands j if I can be to thee 
A. poet, thou Parnassus art to me. 
Nor wonder if (advantag'd in my flight, 
By taking wing from thy auspicious height) 10 
Thro' untrae'd ways and airy paths I fly, 
More boundless In my fancy than my eye; 
My eye, which swift as thought conira&s the space 
That lies between, and first salutes the place 
Crown'i) with that sacred pile, so vast, so high, i $ 
That whether 'tis a part of earth or sky 
Uncertain seems, and may be thought a proud 
Aspiring mountain, or descending cloud ; 
Paul's, the late theme of such a Muse •, whose flight 
H»i bravely reach'dandsoar'dabovcthy height; 10 
Now shall thou stand, tho" sword, or time, or fire, 
Or zeal, more fierce than they, thy fall conspire, 
Secure, whilst thee the best of poets sings, 
PresetV'd from ruin by the best of kings. 
• Mr. Waller. 
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Under his jirourl survey the City lies, f i 

And like a mist beneath a hill doth lise, 
Whose stale ami wealth, thebua'nrai and the crowd 
Seems at this distance but a darker cloud, 
And is, lo him who rightly things esteems. 
No other in ctt 4; ■: t thm what i: stems ; J 

Wherewith like haste, tho" several ways, they run 
Some to undo, and some lo be undone ; 
While luxury and wealth, like war and peace, 
Are each trie other's ruin and increase; 

Thence recoir.tjs, there to be lost again. 

Oh ! happi ness of sweet retifd content 1 

To beat once secure and innocent. 

Windsor the next (where Mars with Venus dwelli 

Beauty with strength} above (he valley swell* 4 

Into my eye, and doth itself presenl 

With such an easy and unfore'd ascent. 

That no stupendous precipice denies 

Access, no horror turns away our eyes j 

But such a rise as doth at once invite 4 

A pleasure and a rev'rence from the sight : 

Thy mighty master's emblem, in whose face 

S Jt meekness, hti^hten'd with majestic grace ; 

Such seems thy gentle height, made only prouil 

To be the basis of that pompous load. 1 

Than which a nobler weight n mountain bears, 

liut Atlas only, which supports the spheres. 




COOPllfs HILL. *J 

en Nature's hand this ground did thus ad?ance 
•as guided by a wise): pow'r than Chance j 
-fc'd out for such an use, as if *t were meant 55 
nvite the builder, and his choice prevent, 
can we call it choice, when what we choose 
y or blindness only could refuse, 
rown of such majestic towers doth grace 
gods* great mother, when her heavenly race 60 
homage to her $ yet she cannot boast, 
ong that numerous and celestial host, 
•e heroes than can Windsor, nor doth Fame's 
lortal book record more noble names. ; 

to look back so far, to whom this isle * 65 
is the first glory of so brave a pile, 
e£her to Caesar, Albanact, or Brute, 
British Arthur, or the Danish C'nutej 
10* this of old no less contest did move 
n when for Homer's birth seven cities strove) 
te him in biith, thou should'st be like in fame, 
hine his fate, if mine had been his flame) 
whosoe'er it was, Nature designed 
t a brave place, and then as brave a mind. 
to recount those sevVal kings to whom 7$ 
ave a cradle, or to whom a tomb ; 
thee, great Edward ! and thy greater son*, 
ie Lilies which his father wore he won) 

* Edward III. and the Black Pr\n&t. 
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And my j lona*, who the consort came 

Not only to thy bed but to thy fame, 

She to thy triumph, led one captive kingf, 

And brought that son which did the second f bring * 

Then didst thou found that Order (whether love 

Or victory thy royal thoughts did move t) 

Each was a noble cause and nothing less 85 

Than the design has been the great success. 

Which foreign kings and emperors esteem 

The second honour to their diadem. 

Had thy great Destiny but given thee skill 

To know, as well as pow'r to act her will, 90 

That from those kings who then thy captives were* ' 

In after-times should spring a royal pair, 

Who should possess all that thy mighty pow'r. 

Or thy desires more mighty, did devour; 

To whom their better fate reserves whate'er « 9-5 

The viftor hopes for or the vanquished fear t 

That blood which thou and thy great grandsire shed, 

And all that since these sister nations bled, 

Had been unspilt, and happy Edward known 

That all the blood he spilt had been his own. ioo- 

When he that patron chose to whom are join'd 

Soldier and martyr, and his arms conhVd 

Within the azure circles, he did seem 

But to foretel and prophesy of him 5 

* Queen Phi lippa. 

f T&C kings of France and Scotland*. 
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ibiurealms that azure round hath join'd, 105 
Mature for their bound at first designed j 
und which to the world'* extremeat end** 
itself , its liquid arms extends, 
hhe need those emblems which we painty 
iraself the soldier and the saint. 1 10 

mild ray wonder dwell, and here my praise, 
hVd thoughts my wand'ring eye betrays, 
; a neighboring hill, whose top of late 
el crown'd, till in the common fate 
jining abbey fell. ( May no such storm 115 
our times, where ruin must reform 1) 
j, my Musel what monstrous dire offence, 
rime, could any Christian king incense 
1 a rage? Was't luxury or lust ? 
so temperate, so chaste, so just? iio 

hese their crimes ! they were his own much 
more; 

dth is crime enough to him that's poor, 
iving spent the treasures of his crown, 
ins their luxury to feed his own ; 
t this act, to varnish o'er the shame 125 
ilege, must bear Devotion's name, 
ic so bold but would be understood 
or at le^st, a seeming good, 
ars not to do ill yet fears the name, 
roe from conscience, is a slave to fame, 130 
e the chukh at once protects aud %^o&* \ 
ices sworas are sharper than tWvt tt^Vft *• 




At cooper's him.. 

And thus to ih' ages past he makes 
Their charity destroys, their faith defends. 
Then did Religion in a lazy cell, 1 3j 

In empty airy contemplations dwell, 
And like the block unmoved lay ; but ours, 
As much too active, like the stork devours. 
Is there no temp'rate region can be known 
Betwixt their Frigid and our Torrid zone I 140 
Could we not wake from that lethargic dream, 
But to be restless in a worse extieme I 
And for that lethargy was there no cure 
But to be cast into a calenture ; 
Can knowledge have no bound, but must advance 
So far, to make us wish for ignorance, 14^ 

And raihir in the dark lo grope our way 
Titan led by a false guide to err by day I 
Who sees thesedi.m.,! hfipa but would demand 
What barbarous invader sack'd the land? ico 

But when he hears no Goth, no Turk, did bring 
Tilts ilesobtion, hut a Christian king; 
When nothing but the name of zeal appears 
■Twixl our best JuSiora and the worst of theirs ; 
What does he think our sacrilege would spare, 1 jj 
When such lb' cffiSs of our devotions are r 
Parting from thence 'iwixt anger, shame, and fear, 
Those for what's past, and this for what's too near, 
My eye descending from the Hill, surveys 
Where Thames among the wanton rallies strays: 
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i! the most lov'dofall the Ocean's sonsifii 
aid sire, to his embraces rims, 
■ to pay his tribute to the sea, 
srtal life to meet eternity i 
ith those streams he no resemblance hold, 
foam is amber, and their gravel gold ; 
iuine and less guilty wealth f explore, 
not his bottom, but survey his shore, 
lich he kindly spreads his spacious wing, 
tehes plenty for th" ensuing Spring } 170 
■n destroys it with too fond 'a stay, 
Others which their infants overlay ; 
th a sudden anil impetuous wave, 
■ofiise kings, resumes the wealth he gave, 
xpefltd inundations spoil , 175 

■wet's hopes, normockthe ploughman's toil ; 
Hike his unwearyd bounty flows ; 
ves to do, then loves the good he does. 
• bis blessings to his banks confin'd, 
c and common as the sea or wind; ito 
be, to boast or to disperse his stores, 

the tributes of his grateful shores, 

he world, and in his flying tow'rs 

homo to us, and. makes both Indict ours ; ' 

realtfr where 'tis, bestow) it! where it wants, 

it deserts, woods in- cities plants. 1I6 

to us no thing, no place is strange, 
hi* fair bosom it the wotl<? senrireo^. 



O could I flow like thee ! and make thy stream 
My great example, ai it is my theme; 190 

Tho' deep yet clear, tho' gpatlfi yet not dull : 
Strung without rage, without o'erflowing fall; 
Heav'n her Eridanus no more shall boast. 
Whose fame is thine, like letter current, 'a lust : 
Thy nobler streams shall visit Jove's abodes, 195 
To shine among the slars *, and bathe the gods. 
Here Nature, whether more intent to please 
Us for herself with strange varieties, .'. 
(For things of wonder give no less delight 
To the wise Maker's than beholder's sight ; , ion 
Tho' these delights from sev'ral causes move. 
For so our children, thus our friends, we love) 
Wisely she knew the harmony of things, 
As well at (hat of sounds, from disccrd springs. 
Such was the discord which did first disperse 105 
Form, order, beauty, thru' the universe; 
While dryness moisture, coldness heal resists,. ., 
All that we have, and that we are, subsists [.".'■■ 
While the steep horrid roughness of the wood ' 
Strives with the gentle calmness oi the flood, no 
Such huge extremes when Nature doth unite, 
Wonder from thence results, from thence delight. 
The stream is so transparent, pure, and clear, 
That had the self-en amour" d + youth gaz'd here, 

* The Forest. + Nuciiaula 
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So Fatally deceiv'd be had not heeii, 
While he the bottom, not his fare, had seen. 
Bat his proud head the any mountain hides 
Among tbecto-.id; ; his shoulders and his side; 
A shady mantic cl;>tlscs ; lus curled brows 119 
Frown on the gfnt!e stream, which calmly flows, 
While windt and storms his lofty forehead beat j 
The common fate of all that's high or great. 
Low a! his foot a spacious plain ia plac'd, 
Between the mountain and the stream embrae'd, 
Which shade and shelter From the Hill derives, ait 
While the kmd river wealth and beauty gives, 
And in the mixture of all these appears 
Variety, which all the rest endears. 
This scene hail some bold Greek or British bard 
Beheld of old, what stories had we heard - 13a 
Of Fairies, Satyrs, and rhe Nymphs their dames, 
Tl*ir feasts, their revels, and their am'rout flames ? 
'Tis still the same, altho* their airy shape 
All bw a otitic poetk sight escape. 
There Faunut and Syrramii keep their courts, 135 
And thither ail the horned host resorts 
'ft» graze the ranker mead j that noble Herd 
On whose sublime and shady fronts is rcar'd 
Nature's great masterpiece, to shew how soon 
Great things are made, but sooner are undone. 140 
Here have I seen the King, when great affairs 
Gave leave to slacken and unbend his cares, 
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Attended to the chase by all the 4o»'t 
Of youth, whose hopes a nobler prey devour) 
Pleasure with praise and danger they would buy, 
And wish a foe that would not only fly. 146 

The stag now conscious of his filial growth. 
At once indulgent 10 his fear and sloth. 
To some dark covert bib retreat had made, 
Where nor man's eye, nor heaven's, should invade 
His soft repose 5 when ih' unexpected sound 1 ji 
Of dogs and men his wakeful Hu" does wound. 
Roui'd with the noise, he scarce believes his car. 
Willing to think th' illusions of his fear 
Hadgiv'n this false alnim, Iml s(r;iii;ht his view ijj 
Confirms that more than all he few is (rue. 
Betray' d in all his strengths, die wood beset, . 
AH instruments, all arts of ruin met, 
He calls to mind his strength, and then his speed. 
His winged heels, and then his armed headj »io 
With these t' avoid, with thai his fate to meet, 
But fear prevails, and bills him trust his feet. 
So fust he flies, that his reviewing eye 
Has lost the chasers, and hiscai-ihecryi 
Exulting, till he finds their nobler sense iff 

Their disproportitjii'il spied Jjth recompence ; 
Then curses his compiling feel whose scent 
Betray* that safety which their swiftness lent 1 
Then tries his friends ; among the baser herd, 
Where he so lately was ubey'd and fear'd, *jt 



His safety seeks i the herd, unkindly 
Or chases him from thence or from himmci- 
Like a declining statesman, left forlorn 
To his friends" pity, and pursuers' scorn, 
With shame remembers while himself was one *7J 
Of the same herd, himself the same had done. 
Thence to the coverts and the conscious groves. 
The scenes of his past triumphs and his loves, 
Sadly surveying where he rang'd alone, 
Prince of the soil, and all the herd his own, a8o 
And like a bold knight -errant did proclaim 
Combat to all, and bore away the dame, 
And taught the woods 10 echo to the stream 
His dreadful challenge aod his clashing beam ; 
Yet faintly now declines the fatal strife, t'i) 

So much his love was dearer than his life. 
Now cv'ry leaf, and ev'ry moving breath 
Presents a foe, and ev'ry foe a death. 
Weary" J, forsaken, and puisu'd, at last 
All safety in despair of safety plac'd, ao,« 

Courage he thence resumes, resolv'd to bear 
All their assaults, since 'tis in vain to fear. 
And now, too late, he wishes for the light 
That strength he wasted in ignoble flight; 
But when he sees theeager chase renew'd, »9J 
Himself by dogs, the dogs by men pursu'd, 
He straight revokes his bold resolve, and more 
Resstnts his courage than his fear before ; 
Ciij 
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6 HILL. 



Finds that uncertain ways unsafest are, 
And doubt a griiikr mischief than despair. 
Then to the stream, when neither friends, nor fa: 
Nor speed, nor .s: I, avail, he sliapts his course i 
Thinks not their r.vje s-:i d^pVate to essay 
An element more mcrcilrtf than they. 
But fearless they pursue, nor can the Mood 
(Quench their dire thirst : abs ! they thirst for bli 
So t' wards a ship the oar-niinMgallies ply, 
Which wanting sea to ride, or wind to fly. 
Stands but to tall reveng'd on those that dare 
Tempt the last fury of extreme despair. 
So tail's (he stag; .lniyn^ '.If enraged hounds 
Kept Is tEHr Forte, and wound; returns for wour 
And as a hero, whom his baser foes 
In troops surround, now these assails, now tin 
Tho' prodigal of life, disdain* to dfc 
By common hands , but if he can descry 
Some nolsk-r i'vz approach, to him lie calls, 
And begs his fate, and then contented falls. 
So when the King a mortal shaft lets fly 
From his una; i;:e, \u\-J, ihuii glaj to die, 
Proud of the wound, to it resigns Ins hiuod. 
And stains the crystal with a purple flood. 
This a more innocent ajid nappy chasi 
Than when of old, hut in live iilf-sainc place, 
r.iir I.ilierty pursu'J ", ami meant a prey 
To lawless Power, heri! tdni'if, and stood at b 
■ ■ Jianny Mead, where the MasnaCaawawMtofci 



cooper's hill. 3s 

When in that remedy all hope was ulac d 
Which was, or should have been at lea it, the last. 
Here was thit Chu ter seal'd wherein the crown 
All marks of arbitrary power lays down : 333 

Tyrantand slave, those names of hale and fear, 
The happier style of king and subject bear; 
Happy when both to the same centit move, 
When kings give liberty and subjects love. 
Therefore not long in force ihis Charter stood(335 
Wanting that seal, it must be scald in blood, 
The subjects arm'd, the more their princes gave, 
Th* advantage only took the more to crave ; 
Till kings, by giving, gave themselves away, 
And ev'n that power that should deny betray. 540 
" Who gives constraint, but his own fear revilts, 
" Not thankM, but scorn'd ; nor are lliey gifts, but 

Thus kings, by grasping more thjn they could hold. 
First made their subjects by oppression bold j 
And popular sway, by forcingkings to give 34; 
More than was lit for subjects to receive,: 
Ran to the simfcxiurm:; and utie exceji 
Made both, by striving to be greater, less. 
When a calm river, raia'd with sudden rains, 
Or snows dissolv'd, o'erUows th' adioiiiin.; plait)*,- 
The husbandmen with high-rais'd bank) secure Jji 
Their greedy hopes, and this lie can, endure > 
" ' if with bpys an<i'm*p-*beyrmipr¥ia{oix.*. : 
channel to a new or narrow emmt, 



j6 ON ■■ Of JTKAF1 0«.O's Cfi. 

No longer then withal hit (writs he dwells. 

First to a torrent, then a deluge, swells j 
Sponger ami fie/cer tiy restraint, lie roars, 
And know* no buurid, Imt tutrices hii pow'r 



6N THE KARL Of STRAFFORD's 

what Strafford! worthy of that name, tho* all 

Of Out could he forgolten but thy fall, 

I'ruth'd by imaginary treason's weight, 

Which too much merit did accumulate. 

At chy mist* gold from brass by fire would draw, 5 

Pretext! are into treason forg'd by law. 

Ilr. wisdom such, at once it did appear 

Three kingdom'* wonder, and three kingdoms fear, 

Whilst tingle he stood forth, and seem'd, altbo' 

Each hud an army as an equal foe. m 

Such was hi* force of eloquence, to make 

The hearers more concern'd than lie ihat spake, 

Kach seem'd to aft that part he eame to see 

And none w*t more a looker on than he. 

So did he move our passions, some were known ij 

To wifih, for Ihe defence, the crime their own. 

Now private pity strove with public hate, 

Reuon with rage, and eloquence with fate, 



»«,«*, ■ ,'■• ■ '■..,.:'" 

S. l-1 *'4.« 

"'"■Wdiff" 



OFT'S J0VRH1V, 3V 



That when we 


J li! arrive, 


'iiamst the Strt 


"iin we did Strive t ;■ 


They would nciilier lead nor drive f 




IV. 


Nor lend 




Aji ear to a fri 


cml. 


Nor an answer 


would send 


Town- letter* 


o well penn'd ) 




V. 


Nor a«sist our 


arTuirs 


Willi i hi-i i mo 


nies nor their wares, 


As tiicir answt 


■r now declares. 


But only with llieir prayers. 



VI. 

Thu* they ilirl persist. 
Did and said what they list, 
Till the diet was dismist ; 
But then our bieech they k"ist. 

VII. 
For when 

It was mov'd there and then 
They shuuld pay one in leu, 
The diet laid, Amen. 

VIII. 
And because they are loaih 
To discover the troth. 
They mutt give ward and oath, 
77k.' {fry will forfeit botV 




3J 



«...< i ■ f 



i the constitution * ' ' i:,.'-' 

emns them every one, ' ; T 

the father to the son,. t . 

X. 
ohn 

friend Mollesson 
ght us to have outgone 
a quaint invention. 

XL 
the prophets of yore, 
mplain'd long before' :' ; r -^ 

i mischiefs iq store, ;c : r 

and thrice as much more y • * J ! ^ 

XII. 
with that wicked lie ' : v " ' 

er they came by » r^: ::-c "/ 

our king's Majesty. ; ; .. . ii i ^ 

XIII. 
ate ' . ^. • .: i.. . .. . . . i . .v ■ 

;ht the letter too/late j 

i of too old ^ date* * - r>; . 

lieve their damned state. 

XIV. 
rtters to be seen, \\ - : ^ 

seal of wax so green, 
mtzig, where *t has been 
d into good Latin. 



\a ON LOUD CROFI'S JOURNEY, I 

XT. 

Bui he th:it gw* the hint 
Tliis letter tor in |-,rint 
Must also pity his tlint. 

XVI. 
That trick, 
Sad it come in the nick, ! 

Had toucli'i! us to [lie quick ; 
But the messenger fell sick. 
XVII. 
Had it later heen wrote, 
And sooner been br ra 
They had jot what they sought | 
But now it serves for nought. 
XVII I. 
On Sandys * they inn aground, 
And our rtturn m erown'd 
With full ten thousand pound. 

ON MR. THO. KILLIGREWs 

AND MR. WILLIAM MURREY't 



OoR resident Tom 
From Veni 




hath left tile statesman behind him [ 

wise, is as rich ; '5 

just where you left him you find him. 
II. 

thu says he was not " 

in of much plot '' 

repent that false accusation} 

Igplotted and penn'd ta 

fays, to attend 

farce of hU negotiation. 

III. ' 

-e you were told ! / 

Salan.» the old - 

e here with a beaid to his middle j ij 

hechang'd face and name, 
Will was the same, 
lertoiseof a can. and a fiddle. 

■ IV. ■ 
;e statesmen, you believe, 

*m^nfo:ihri«hriev**" ;;i: ' f '"- u ' !; '''■■'■ *< 
he i» one, ttf&Jew would b«|-i' -' ~" '■'■'■ ■■■ 

eh is a shrewd sign v.' "■' «'* H" " " 

t»ll'»notso,wefi asit t|ibifM fce.' ■ ■ • '-'. 



These (hue, when they drink, 
How Utile do they think ,-, i ,-.-. 

Of banithoia*, debts, or dying ? ' 

Not old with tlieir years, 

Nor cold with their fears, ... ■ - -■; 

But their angry stars still defying. 

VI. ... ; ■ ,| 

Mirth makei them not mad. 

Nor sobriety sad ; 

But of that they are seldom in danger t . 

At Paris, at Rome, 

At the Hague, they're at home ; 

The good fellow is no where a stranger. 

ON MR. ABR. COWLEY's DEA 



Old Chaucer, like the morning star. 
To u> discovers day from farj 
His light those mists and clouds diosolv'd 
Which our dark nation longinvulv'd ; 
But he descending to the shades, 
Darkness again the age invades. 
Next (like Auwla) Spenser rose, 
Whose purple blush the day foreshows ; 
The other three with his own tires 
Phtrbut, the pott's god, inspires ; 



- Shakcspeares, Johnson's, Fletcher's lint 

hese. poets near our princes sleep, ■ 

nil in one grave thar mansion keep. 

lie}* liv'd to set so mini days, 

[11 lime hr.J Muted all their bays : 

jt cursed be llie fatal hour 

hat pluck'd the fairest, sweetest fijwtr 

hat in the Muses' garden grew, 

nd amongst wirher'd laurels threw * 

ime, which made rhem their tunic outlive, 

o Cowley scarce did ripeness give. 

Id mo'htr Wit, and Nature, Rave 

hakespcare and Fletcher all they have : 

i Spender, mid in Johnson, Art 

f slower Nature got the start } 

ut both in him so equal are, 

sne knows which bears the happier share. 

o him no author was unknown, 

et what he wrote was all his own : 

e melted not ilv; aneient gold, 

or, with Bni Johnson, did iruke bold 

o plunder all the Roman stores 

f poets and of orators'. 

orate* > wit and Virgil'* State 

edid not steal but emulate ; 

nd when he would like them -appear, 

heir garb but not their clothes did wear. 

Slj 



t>N COWLBY's DEATH. 

M* not from Romp alone, but Greece, 
Like Jasan, brought the Golden Fleece, 
To him that language (ibo' to none 
Of ill' others) as his own was known. 
On a stiff gale (us Circus • sings) 
The Theban swan extends his wings, 
When thro' ill' ethereal clouds he flies ; 
To the same pitch our swjn.dotlt riSc. '■' 
Old Pindar's flights by him are - reach'd, ', 
.When on that gale his wings are stretch'd, 
His fancy and his judgment such; 
Each to the other seem' d too much ; 
His severe judgment (giving law) . 
His modest fancy kept in awe.) , 
As rigid husbands jealous are " 
When they believe their wives too fair. 
His English streams so pure, did flow, 
As all that saw and tasted know ; 
But for his Latin vein, so clear. 
Strong, full, and high, it doth appear f , 
That were immortal Virgil hire, 
Him for his judge lie would not fear. 
Of that great portraiture so true 
A copy pencil never drew. 
My Muse her s:>ng had ended here. 
But both their Genii straight appear : 
Joy and amazement her did strike ; 
Two twins she never saw so like. 

*Hij Pindarics. ^VA>l a t™ta 



eFyihagoru 



hen lights ln-r toidi at theirs, tu i 
.ml she* I'm world this parallel i 
Ix't! jn.l c. ultra pin live ihsir look' 
ill turning e*« *U™«-"« buuks ; 



Vliai he ruts, gods, or godlike kings, 

"hey praise, un thtirexaltod wings 

'o the relist IliI orbs they climb, 

,Uil wilh til' Ii.<rmui]i<jus sphered keep lime. 

or diJ tlitii ajlions fall behind 

'hrir words, bui with likr candour shin'd ; 

ach drew fair characters, yrt none 

f these they fti^ii'd excels their own* 

oth by two neti'iovr's princes lov'd, 

/ho know, and iudg\l what tbey appro y"d : 9a 

'et having cacti the same desire, 

oth from the busy throng retire. 

'heir bodies, to their mind* resign 'd, 

ar'd not to propagate their kind 1 



~ fell lefore ilieir hour, 

Time on men ofiiprivg ha;h no pow'r t 
Nor fire nor Fate their bays shall blast, 
Nor deal!.'! dark veil their Jay e'ercast. 



MR. JOHN FLETCHER'S WORKS. 

So shall «t ji'V, when all whom beasts and worm* 
Have turn M to (heir own lutntaflcet and forms j 
Whom earl b, to earth, or (ire hsih chang'd to fire, 
We shall hjhulil more than at first entire ; 
As now we ilo to see all thine thy own j 

In this m\ Muse's re si; mil ion, 
\V'hi>»rstMi!irr'd]>ar(sfniTi]iiiyownraceniorewoundl 
llalh iuHli M [ban Aclenn I rum his hounds g 
Which firsl llicir brains and then their belly fed . 
And from thoh-e*oremtnls new poets bred. IB 

Hill now thy Muse enraged, from her urn, 
Like |;lio»M of inurdef'd bodies, does return 
'1" HVCitM the murderers, to right the Stage, 
And undrixivetha- long- abused age 
Width vasts thy jwuseonthem to whom thy wit ij 
Ciivos Hot mere gold than they give dross lo it i 
Willi, not in 11 tent,. like felons, to purloin, 
Add lira din lo it, and debase the coin. 
Mill wIiuIiit ajn ! ttray'd f I need not raise 
I nijihii i to thee from other men's dispraise ; tat 



Nor is thy fame on lesser ruir.s built, 
Nor need thy juste* tiiltr the foul guilt 
Of eastern kings, who, to secure tfcir reign, 
Must have their brothers, sons, and kindred shin. 
Then was Wit's umpire at tht 1 ;ial height, as 
When labouring and sinking with its weight, 
From ibcnce a thousand lesser poets sprung, 
like petty princes from the fall of Rome ; 
When Juhnsuii, Shakespeare, and thyself, dul sit, 

And iway'd in the trtunrntttt of wit — 30 

Yet what from Johnson's oil and sweat did flow, 

Or what more easy Nalurcdid bestow 

On Shake i pea re's gentler Muse, in thee.full grown, 

Their graces both ippear, yet so that none 

Can say here Nature ends and Art begins, J5 

Batmix'd liketh' elements, and horn like twins, 

So interwove, so like, so much the same, 

Heme this mere Nature that mere" Art can' name. 

Twas this (he Ancitiittnie«fltt : nMure'arnd skill ' 

Ane the two tops of - their ■PSrtasSD* 3 'hiii's ■ ■ - 40 

j ■ NATURA NATORATA. 

I. 

What gives its that fantastic fit 
That all our judgment and our wit 
TV vulgar cBstom-wc submit ? < 



Treason, theft, muni 
Of that foul legion v 
Ace in ilieir proper n: 

II 

Why Is i; then thought t 
Those necessary parts to 



, and all the i* 



Nature, white er she wants, requires ; 
With love inflaming our desires, 
Finds engines lit to quench those fires : 

V. 
Death she abhors ; yet when men die 
We're present i but no slander- by 
Looks on when we that loss supply. 

VI. 
Forbidden wares sell twice as dear ; 
Ev*n sick prohibited last year 
A most abominable rate did bear, 

VII. 
'Tis plain our eyes and ears are nice, 
Only to raise, by that device, 
Of those commodities the price. 

VIII. 
Thus reason's shadows us betray, 
By tropes and figures led astray, 
From Nature, both her guide and way. 






... FRIENDSHIP Akb SINpLE LIFE 

V LOVE WVrMAmiAGt.. • . 

.Lo YE ! in wbaf poison is thy dart 
Dipped when it makes a bleeding heart ? 
None know bm they who feel the smart. 

II. 
If is not thou bat we are blind,' 
And our corporeal eyes (we find) 5 

Dazzle the- optics of our mind. 

III. 
I«ove to our citadel resorts j 
Thro* those deceitful sallyports 
|>ur cent inels "be nay our forts. 

IV. 
What subtle witchcraft man constrains so 

To change his pleasure into pains, 
And all his freedom into chains ? 

V. 

May not a pris6h, or a grave, 

{£ke wedlock; honour's titfe have ? 

That word makes free-born"m'ah a slave. 1 5 

VI. 
w happy he that loves not lives ! 
Urn neither hope nor fear deceives 
o jFonirne who no hostage gives. 




VII. 
How uncorccrn ■ il in things to come 1 
If heir iiiiws-', finds at Rome, 
Al Paris, or Ivl.ihid, his home. 

VIII. 
Seeurt fnira low aad hri-rale eiuls. 
Hi* life, hi* leaf, his wealth, attends 
Hi* i>riu«, hll cemtttry, and his friends. 

IX. 
Danger ami honour areliisioy i 
Bin J fund wife ui' watWofl buy 
May all those getrtxrai thoughts destroy. 



■ 



The Trojan hero did affright. 

Who brat-sly twice renewM the- fight , 



II his foe: 



r darts ami arrows flew, 
:t left alone no fear lie knew. 

XIII. 
it D.-athin all her forms appear* 
oni ev'ry thing he sees and hears 
»r whom he leads and whom he bears 













XIV. 




lM«, matin 


! nil thine 


se!.;ehi 


foes, 


L.ke a force 




crflows 




Whatever doth hit coi 


rse oppa 


re. 






XV. 




This was th 


cii.se, th 


epoetin 


"E- 


Thy mother 


mm the s 


ea was sprung 


But they wt] 


c mad 10 


nskethe 


yam 



XV t. 

Her father, rot her son, ait thon ! 
From our rfcsiies our aflions grow ; 
And from the rattle th' efftft DIM! Row. 

XVII. 
Love is as oh! as place or time i 
•Tw ai he the fatal tree did climb, 
Grandsire of father Adam's crime. 

XVIII. 
Well may'it ihou keep this world in awe 5 
Religion, wtsttom, honour, law, 
The tyrant in his triumph draw. 

XIX. 

"Tis he command a the powers above ; 
fncetoiii resigns his dans, and Jove 
His thunder to the god of Love.' ' 

XX. 
To him doth his feign' d mother yield ; 
"fer Mars (her champion) his flaming shield 
G uan(s him, when Cupid rak-i the field. 



J* PR. IDSHIP AND SINGLE LIU. 

xxi. 

He clips Hope's wings, whose airy bliss 
Much I ■,!.;■. it [lun I'm it ion is, 
But less than nothing if it miss. 

xxn. 

When matches Love alone pruiefls. 
The Cause transcending the etftfls. 
That -wildfire's quenth'tl in cold negleSa : 

xxtii. 

Whilst those conjunctions prove the best 
Where Love's of blindness dispossest 
By perspectives of interest, 

XXIV. 
Tho' Sol'mon with a thousand wives ■ 



But one (and he a fool) survives. ■ . 

XXV. 
Old Rome of children took no care;' ,., 

They with their friends their beds did share, 
Secure t' adopt a hopeful heir. 

XXVI. 
Love drowsy days and stormy nights 
Makes, and breaks friendship, whose delights 
Feed, but not glut, our appetites. 

XXVII. 
Well-chosen friendship, the most noble 
Of virtues, all our joys makes double. 
And into halves divides our trouble. 



FRIENDSHIP AND SINGLE LIFE. 

XXVIII. 

But when th' unlucky knot we lie, 
Care, av'ricc, fear, and jejilousy. 
Make friendship languish till it die 

XXIX. 
The wolf, the lion, and the bear, 
When they their prey in pitted tear. 
To quarrel with themselves forbear ; 

XXX. 
Yet tim'iuus deer and harmless sheep 
When love into (heir veins doth creep, 
That law of Nature cease to keep. 

XXXI. 
Who then can blame the am/rous boy 
Who, the fair Helen to enjoy, 
To quench his own set fire on Troy ! 

XXXII. 
Such is the world's prepost'rous fate, 
Amongst all creatures mortal hate 
Love (tho" immortal] doth create. 

xxxni. 

But Love may beasts excuse, for they 
Theiraftions not by reasopsway, 
Bat their brute appetites obey. 

xxxrv. 

But mui's that lavage beast, whose mind, 
From reason to self-love detlin'il, 
DeHghtt to prey upon, hU MridV 



Titbit""* nc r.ne, 






Tho" more our money than our cause 
Their brotherly assistance draw*, 
My labour was not lost. 
At my return I brought j on thence 
Necessity, their strong pretence, 
And these shall quit the cost. 

Did I for this my country bi ing 

To help their knight against their king. 

And raiie die first sedition r 

Tho' I the hus'ness did decline, 

Yet I coiurivM the whole design, 

And sent them ilitir petition. 

So many nights spent in the City 

In tint invisible Committee, 

The wheel thai governs ail i 

From thence the change in church and II 

An J all the mischief bears the date 

Frum Haberdashers' Hall. 

Did we force Ireland to despair, 
Uoon the King to cast the war, 
"To make the world hhhor him, 
JSerause the rebels us'd his name ? 
7"A«" we ourselves can do the same, 
^fcile both alike were for him. . 



QHBH 


j6 a'; :sch AQAiSiT peace, £f 




Then the same fire we kindled here 




With what wii given to quench it there. 




An J wisely lost that nation : 


45 


To do as crafty beggars use, 




To maim themselves, thereby t' abuse 




The simple man's compassion. 




Have I so often pass'd between 




Windsor and Westminster unseen, 


5° 


And did myself divide, 




To keep his Excellence in awe, 




And give the Parliament the law f 




For they leu w none beside. 




Did I for (his take pains to teach 


« 


Our zealous ignorants lo preach, 


And did their lungs inspire } , 


Gave them their irxts, shew'd them their 


parts, 


And taught iliem all their little arts 




To fling abroad the fire ! 


6* 


Sometimes to b?g, sometimes to threat; 





And say the Cavaliers are beaten, 

To stroke the people's ears j 

Then straight when victory grows cheap, 

And will no more advance the heap, 

To raise the price of far*. 



And now the hooks, and now the bei 
And now our ail, the preieliEi tells, 
To tdil'y the people; 
All our dittnity is new?. 
And we have made of euual Use 
The pulpit and the steeple. 





Mw 


kindle all this flame 


Only 

And, 
And. 
In VI 


>nly wt 
nthht: 


out again? 
now give o'er, 
. where we begui 


done, 


If we 


can do 


no more. 




Ifimri 


1 in peace can have thtii 


right, 



Where's the necessity to fight. 
That breaks both law and oath ? 
They'll siy they fight not for the «ui<e 
Nor to defend the king and laws. 
But u> against them bath. 

Either the cause at first was ill, 

Or being good, it is so still ; 

And thence they will infer 

That either now or at the first 

They were deceiv'd ; or, which is wars' 

That we ourselves may err. 



5< * SFIECH ACJUSST PEACE, 6 

Bui plague and famine wiil come in, 
For they and we are neat of kin. 
And cannot go asunder : 
Bui while the nicked starve, indeed, 
The saints have ready at their need 
Cod's providence and plunder!' 

Princes we are if we prevail, 
And gallant villains if we fail. 
When to our fame 'lis told, 
Jt will not be our least of praise, 
Since a new stare we could not raise 
To have destroy 'd the old. 

Then le: us stay, and fight, and vote. 
Till London is not worth a groat ; 
Oh I 'tis a patient beast? 
When we have gall'd and tir'd the mule. 
And can no longer have the ruJe, 
We'll have the spoil at least. 



. fi i i .■ I 



• - Tub* fhft Mtmkrt of the Em* 

HOUSE OF COMMONS. 

TBI RVMBLB FETITIOW OF THE BOBTS. 

Lftex. so many concurring petitions 
xxn all ages and sexes, and all conditions, 
r e come in the rear to present our follies 
oPynvStroude, Haslerig, Hampden, and Holies, 
ho* set form of prayer be an abomination, 5 

5t forms of petition find great approbation j 
hevefore as others from th* bottom of their souls, 
>' we from the depth and bottom of our bowls, 
xcording unto the bless M form you have taught us, 
ft thank you first for the ills you have brought us : 
or the good we receive we thank him that gave it, 
.lid you for the confidence only to crave it, 
ext, in course, we complain of the great violation 
f privilege 5 (like the rest of our nation) 
ut *ds none of yours of winch we have spoken, 1 5 
/hich never had being until they were broken $ 
ut ours is a privilege ancient and native, 
Aflgs not on an ordinance 6t pow'r legislative. 
Jid, first 'tis to speak whatever we please, 
Without fear of a prison or pursuivants 1 fees. 10 
ext, that we only may lie by authority j 
ut in that also you have gdt the prority. 
ext, an old custom, our fathers 'did name it 
oetiealJEiicense, and always did cAaimvu 



THE PETITION Of THE FOIT*. V* y 

' this we have pow'r to rhangeage into youth, 15 
urn nonsense to sense, and falsehood to truth 1 
\ brief, to make good whatsoever is faulty ; 
This art some poet, or the devil has taught ye : 
And this cur property you have invaded, 
And a privilege of both Houses have made it. 30 
But that trust above all in poets reposed. 
That kings by them only are made and deposed : 
This tho' you cannot do, yet you are willing ; 
Bat when we undertake deposing or killing, 
They 're tyrants and monsters ; and yet then the poet 
Takes full revenge on the villains that do it, 36 
And when we resume a sceptre or crown, 
We are modest, and seek not to make it our own. 
But is't not presumption to write verses to you, 
Who make better poems by far of the two ? 40 
For all those pretty knacks you compose, 
Alas ! what are they but poems in prose r 
And between those and ours there's no difference', 
But that yours want the rhyme, the wit, and the sense. 
But for lying (the most noble part of a poet) 45 
You have it abundantly, and yourselves know it $ 
And tho' you are modest, and seem to abhor it, 
It has done yoti good service, and thank Hell for it. . A 
Altho' the old maxim remains still in force, - j* 

That a san&ify'd cause musthave a sanctify 'dcourte, 
If poverty be a part of our trade, 51 . 

So far the whole kingdom poets you have made } 



O 



'jr- .*V ■ ■ 



' M *A WESTERN WONDER. 

Nay, evfcn to far at undoing will do it, 
You have made King Charles himself a j 
But provoke not his Muse, for all the wo 
Already you have had too much of hit ] 

d . | A WESTERN WONDE* 

Do you not know, not a fortnight ago, 
How they bragg'd of a Western Wond< 
When a hundred and ten slew five thous; 
With the help of lightning and thunder 

There Hopeton was slain again and aga 
Or else my author did lie 5 
With a newThanksgi ving for the dead wr 
To God and his servant Chidleigh. 

But flow on which side was this miraclt 
I hope we at last are even j 
For SirRalph and his knaves arerisenfron 
To cudgel the clowns of Devon. 

And there Stamford came, for his hono 
Of the gout three months together $ 
ut it prov'd, when they fought, but a rv 
or his heels were lighter than ever. 



For now ..^ outruns his anus and his guns, 

And leave; all his money behind him. 

Bui they follow after ; unless he take? water, 

At Plymouth again tiny will mid him. 10 

"What Reading hath cost, and Smmfui d hath lost, 
Goes deep in the Sequestrations ; 
These wounds will nothed with your new great sell, 
Nor Jepsoti's declarations. 

Now Peters and Case, in your pray'r and giacc, 15 

Remember the new Thanksgiving ; 

l^aac and his wife, now dig for your life, 

Or shorlly you'll dig for your living. »(■ ' . 



A SECOND WESTERN WONDER. 



ft 

'..■' 

I nti heaid of that Wonder, of Hn lightningand 
Which made the lie so much the !omtrr ; [thunder, 
Now list to atiuilicr, ili.il miracles brother, 
Which was dune with 3 riikiu of powder. 

O what a damp it struck thro' the camp ! 5 

Jkl as for honest Sir Ralph, 

tt blew him to the Vus without beard oreyis, 
.But U bttl three heads and a half. 



" 

A SECOND WESTERN WOl . 6] 

When out came the book which the news manger rook 
From the preaching lady's letter, 10 

Where, inihe first place, stood the conqueror's face, 
Which made it shew much the better. 

But now, without lying, you may paint him flying. 
At Bristol ihey say you may find him ; 
Great William the Con. sofast he did run, ij 
That he left half his name behind him. 



By a trick so stale, or else such a tale 

Might amount to a new Thanksgiving. is 

This mads Mr. Case with a pitiful face 

In the pulpit tu lall a-weeping ; 

Tho* his mouth utter'il lies, truth fell from his eyes. 

Which kept the Lord Mayor from sleeping. 

Now shut up shops, ani spend your last drops »j 
FwlUelty/*! not your cause, you that loach 'cm, 
Lest'F.tse* tbould (tart, and play the tetoud patt 
Of the wonhipfulSir John Hotham. 18 



A DIALOGUE 
Between sir john pooley 
and mr. thomas k.ilugrew. 

POOL. 
To 'hee dear Tom ! myself addressing. 
Most oueremoniously confessing 
That I of late have been compressing, 

Destitute of my wen ted gravity 

I perpetrated arts of pravity 

la a contagious concavity. ' 



Making efforts with all my puissance) ' '" ;" 
"For some Tenererir njouiss'ance, 
I got (as one may say) a nuisance. 

Kil. Come leave this fooling, Cousin Pooley 
'And in- plain English tell us truly ''• 

Why under th' eyes you look so bluelyf " ' ' ' 

"Tisliot your hard words' will avail you;' ! 
Your Latin ancV your Greek will fail you, '' r 
TiH yotrspeak plainly what doth ail you. — 

When young you led a life monastic, 

And wore a vest ecclesiastic ; 

Now in your age you grow fantastic. 



fool. Without more preface or for 
A female of malignant quality 
Set tire on label of mortality ; 

The fseces of which ulceration 
Brought o'er the helm a distillation 
Thro' th' instrument of propagation. 



Your style has such an ill complexion, 
That from your breath I fear infection, 
That ev'n your mouth needs an injection 

You that were once so economic, 
Quitting the thrifty style laconic, 

Yet be of comfort, I shall send-a 
Person of knowledge, who can mend-a 
Disaster in your nttlier end-a— 

Whether it ptillen be or shanker, 
Cordee, and crooked like an anchor j 
Your cure too costt you but a spanker. 




A DIALOGUE, Efr. 



Or tho' your piis be sharp as raior, 
Do but confer with Dr* Frawr, 
He'll make your running nag a pacer. 

Nor shall you need your lilver-iuick, Sir J 
Take Mongo Mnrrey' u black elixir, : 'ii 
And in a week it«u*qvy»ur f**, Sir. ifi 

Mut you chad ore 8 man of learning, 
So read in Virgil, bo diiceming, 
Methbki t'warcU fifty should tike warning 

Once in a pit * yoo did miicarry [ 
That danger might have made one wary i 
This pit it deeper than the quarry. 

Pool. Give me not such disctmsolation, 
Having now cur r d my inflammation^ 
To ulcerate my reputation. 

Tho" it may gain the ladies' favour. 
Yet it may raise an evil savour 
Upon all grave and staid behav'our. 

And I will rub my mater pia, 
To find a rhyme to gonorrhea, 
And put it in my litania. 
* Hunting near Parit hcan4Yu*VioTt&M.llata> a 



E PROGRESS OF LEARNING. 




xtto'mgi, it mitt 
Ai lie dwi'ijligbi did guide JEsaa, una 
Mej thbie cok'IuSI me f o the gdden bnngb s 
rdi(!itt b rail eld eat J &nv Liarnhg ibttti 
7o hiw-e htr brambts, and iv bill her rmt. 
When God from earth form'd Adamintheeait, 
He his own image on the clay imprest. 
As subjects then the whole creation came, 
And from their natures Adam them did name ; 
Not from experience, (for the world was new) 5 
He only from their cause their natures knew. 
Had memory been lost with innocence. 
We had nut known the sentence nor th' offence. 
'Twits his chief punishment to keep in store 
The sad remembrance what he was before; 10 
And tho' th' offending part felt mortal pain, 
Th' immortal pa" its knowledge did retain. 
After the hood arts to Chaldea fell ( 
The father of the faithful there did dwell, 
Who both their parent and instrucler wa« ■ IJ, 
From thence did learning into Egypt pass. 



68 TU. PROGRESS OF LEARNING. 

Motes iii all Hi' Egyptian arts was skill'd, 

When heav'niy pow'r thai chosen vessel fill'd ; 

And we to his high inspiration owe 

That what was done before the flood we know, to 

From Egypt arts their progress made to Greece, 

Wrapp'd in the fable of the Golden Fleece. 

Musieus first, then Orpheus, civilize 

Mankind, and gave the world their deities ; 

To many gods thory t .1 1 1 _-li r d, iviion, *>$ 

Which were the distinft faculties of one ; 

Th' Eternal Cause in their immortal lines 

Was taught, and poets were the first divines. 

God Moses first, then David, did inspire, 

To compose suit hem * fur his hsav'nly quire: jq 

To th' one the style of Friend he did impart, 

On th' other stamp the likeness of his heart i 

And Moses, in the old original, 

Ev'n God the poet of the world doth call. 

Next those old Greeks Pythagoras did rise, j j 

Then Socrates, whom th" oracle call'd Wise. 

The divine Plato moral virtue shows. 

Then his disciple Aristotle rose, 

Who Nature's secrets to the world did leach. 

Yet that great soul our novelists impeach : 40 

Too much manuring fill'd that field with weeds, 

While seels, like locusts, dill destroy the seeds. 

The tree of knowledge, blasted by disputes, 

1'ivduccs sapless leaves instead ut fruits. 



The progress of learhi £? 

Proud Greece all nations else barbarian , H 

Boasting her learning all the world excell'd. 
flying from thence *, to Italy it came, 
And to the realm of Naples gave the name. 
Till both their nation and their arts did come 
A. welcome trophy to triumphant Rome. 59 

Then wberesoe'er her conq'ring Eagles fled, 
Art?, learning, and civility were spread j 
ind as in this our microcosm the heart 
ftcM, =..i:it, motion, gives to evYy pari. 
So Rome's victorious influence did disperse 5} 
Ml her own virtues thro' the universe. 
Here some digression I must make, t" accuse 
I'hee, my forgetful and ungrateful Muse ! 
"ouldst thou tiom Greece to Latium take thy flight, 
4nd not to thy great ancestors do right I 6a 

[ can no more believe old Homer blind, 
Fban those who say the sim hath never sliin'd : 
The age wherein he liv'd was dark, but he 
^oold not want light who taught the woi Id fo see. 
They who Minerva from Jove's head dirive, 6j 
klight make old Homer's scull the Muses' hive, 
Vnd from his brain that Helicon distill 
rVhose racy liquor did his offspring fill. 
Jor old Anacreon, Htsiml, Thcocrite, 
tlust weforget, nor Pindar's lofty flight. 70 

Jld Homer's soul, at last from Greece retir'd, 
n Italy the Mautuan swain inspir'd. 
" GnecUMajot. 



70 PROGRESS OF LEARNING, 

When great Augustus made war's tempests cease. 
His halcyon days brought forth the arts of peace, 
He siill in his triumphant chariot shines, 75 

By Hoi ace drawn -uni Virgil' i mighty lines. 
"Twas certainly mysterious that the name 
Or' prophets and of poets is the same *. 
What the Tragedian f wrote, the late success 
Declares was in -pi ration -.md no; guu>s i So 

As dark a truth that author did unfold 
As oracles or prophets e'er foretold : 
?' At last the ocean shall unlock the bound « 
" Of things, and a new world by Typhis found i 
" Then ages far remote shall understand 85 

" The hie of Tliule is not the farthest land." 
Sure God, by these discov'rie?, did design 
That his clear light thro" all the world should shine j 
But the obstruction from that discord springs 
The prince of darkness made'twixt Christian kings: 
That peaceful age with happiness to crown, 91 

From heav'n the Prince of Peace himself came down) 
Then the true Sun of knowledge first appear'd, 
And the old dark mysterious clouds were clear'd) j 
The heavy cause of th' old accursed flood 95 J 

Sunk in the sacred deluge of his blood. j 

His passion man from his first fall redeem'd } I 

Once more to Paradise restor'd we seem'd ; 

* v atts. f Seneca. || The prophesy. 



■ VAtHLOORESft OP LKARHIN 

■ Satan himself was bound, till th' iron t 

■ Our pride did break, and let him loose 
S 1 8tiU the old sting remained, and man t 

1 To tempt the serpent as he tempted ma 

I Then hell sends forth her furies, Av'ri 

J Fraud, Discord, Force, Hypocrisy thei 

I Tho* the foundation on a rock were lai 

to I The church was undermined, and then 

I Tho* the Apostles these events foretold 

I Yet ev'n the shepherd did devour the fc 

I The fisher to convert the world began 

» I The pride convincing of vain-glorious 

li I But soon his followers grew a sovVeig: 

I And Peter's keys exchang'd for Peter' 

I Which still maintains for his adopted s 

"t ] Vast patrimonies, tho' himself had noi 

I Wresting the text to the old giant's set 

*"- That heav'n once more must suffer vie 

Then subtle doctors scriptures made tl 

Casuists, like cocks, struck out each o 

Then cjark distinctions reason's light c 

And into atoms truth ana torn iz'd : 

Then Mah'met's Crescent, by our feu 

•filasted the learn'd remainders of the I 

That project when from Greece to R01 

J^^Je Mother Ignorance Devotion's d 

T/**n he whom Lucifer's own pride di 

<^f* 9 /kithful emissary rose from hell 



ri : progress or liakninu, 

To possess Peter's chair, that Hildebra.nd 
Whole foot on mines, then on crowns, did stand) 
And before lliat exalted idol all 
(Whom we call gods on earth) did prostrate fail. 
Then darkness Europe's face did overspread, 131 
From laity cells, wnere superstition bred. 
Which, link'd with blind obedience, su increas'd, 
That the whole world some ages they oppress'd ; 
Till thro" those clouds ilit Son of knowledge brake, 
And Europe from her k-thaiyy did wake ) ij< 

Then first oormonarchs were acknowledg'd here, 
That they their churches" nursing fathers were. 
When Lucifer no longer could advance 
His works on the false ground of ignorance, 149 
New arts he tries, and new designs he lays. 
Then his welUstudy'd masterpiece he plays j 
Loyola, Luther, Calvin, he inspires, 
And kindles with infernal flames their tires [ 
Sends their forerunner (conscious of th' event) 145 
Printing, hi* most pernicious instrument I 
Wild controversy then, which long had slept. 
Into (he press from ruin'd cloisters leapt. 
No longer by implicit faith we err, 
Whilst ev'ry man's his own interpreter; ijo 

No mult conduced now by Aaron's rod, 
I.ay-i-ldcrs from their ends create their god. 
Hut »ev*n wise men the ancient world did know, 
Wi; ni-jrrc k:suw sev'n who tiiiiis themselves not SO. 




:■»:■- 



Tttl'ftrtOfcKSt Or LtAfcNING. 

$VheiMnan learn'd undefilM religion. 
We wane commanded to be all as one ; 

. Whrj disputes that union have calcin'd % 
Almost as many minds as men we find j 
And when that flame finds combustible eart 
Theocefatuus fires and meteors take their bit 
Legions of se&s and insects come in throng 
To name them all would tire a hundred ton 
Such were the Centaurs, of Ixion's race, 
Who a bright cloud for Juno did embrace ; 
And such the monsters of Chimssra's kind, 
Lions before, and dragons were behind. 
Then from the clashes between popes and k 
Debate, like sparks from flints' collision, s] 
As Jove's loud thunderbolts were forg'd bj 
The like our Cyclops on their anvils beat * 
All the rich mines of Learning ransack* d a 
To furnish ammunition for this war j 
Uncharitable zeal our reason whets, 
And double edges on our passions sets. 
a Tis die most certain sign the world's accur 
That the best things corrupted are the won 
Was the corrupted light of knowledge hi; 

A'-*i, death, and ignorance, o'er all the worl 
^£*"hat sun like this (from which our sight w 
uz*<i on too long, resumes the light he ga 
nek when thick mists of doubts obscure his 
guide is error and our visions dreams. 



■,i B PROGRESS OP LEARMIHO. 

'T*as no take heraldry when Madness drew 
Her pedigree from ihoie who ton much It new. 
Who in deep mints fi>r hidden knowledge toils, lgi 
Like guns o'erchai^'d, breaks, misses, or recoils. 
When subtle wits have spun their thread too fine, 
'Til weak and fragile, like Arachnc's line. 
True piety without cessation lost 
By theories, the praitic part is lost ; 19c 

And like a ball bsndy'd 'twixt pride and wit. 
Rather than yield , both sides the prixe will quit 1 
Thon whilst hi] foe each gladiator foil*, 
The Atheist looking on enjoys the spoils. 
Thro' teat of knowledge we our court* advance, 
Bicovering still new worlds of ignorance j i)( 
And these diseov'ries make us all confess 
Thai sublunary science is but guess. 
Matters of fafi to man are only known, 
And what seems more is mere opinion 1 aoe 

The slanders- by see clearly this event i 
All parties say they're sure, yet all dissent. 
With their new light our bold inspectors press, 
Like Cham, to shew their fathers' nakedness, 
By whose example after ages may so; 

Discover we more naked are than they. 
Ail human wisdom to divine is folly 1 
This truth the wisest man made melancholy, 
Hope, or belief, or guess, gives some relief, 
But to be sure we are deceiv'd brings grief, ait 



ELECY ON LORD HAsTIN' 7J 

Who thinks his wife is virtuous, tho' noi so, 
Is pleas'd and patient till the truth lie know, 
ir God, when heav'n and earth he did create, 
rm'd man, who should of both participate, 
our lives' motions theirs must imitate, us 

ir knowledge, like our blood, must circulate. 
When like a bridegroom from the east tliesufi 
Sets forth, he thither whence he came doth run. 
Into earth's spungy mil the ocean sinks, 
Those rivers to replenish whiih he drinks : 110 
So Learning, which from reason's fountain springs, 

cto the source some secret channel brings. 

Tis happy when our streams of knowledge flow 

To fill their banks, but not 10 oicithrow. 114. 

" Utmetit Autumnus liuges i[uas psrturit testas, 

" SicortumNatura, dedit Dugs his quoque linem." 

ELEGY 



HENRY LORD HASTINGS, 1650. 

Header, preserve thy peace : those busy eyes 
Will weep at iheii own sad discoveries, 
When ev'ry line they add improves thy loss, 
Till having view'd the whole they sum a cross, 
Such as derides thy passions' best relief, 
And scorns the succours of thy easy grief 1 



1LECY ON LO&D HASTING*. 

; ny ignorance betray thy name 

Oi nidii and [nous, Rad and mourn : the sham 
Of an exemption from just sense doth show 
Irrational, beyond excess of woe. 
Since reason, then, ran privilege a tear, 
Manhood, uncensur'd, pay that tribute here 
Upon this noble urn. Here, here remains 
Dust far more precious than in India's veins : 
Within these cold embraces, ravisn'd, lies 
That which completes the ages tyrannies ; 
Who weak to such another ill appear, 
For what destroy*, our hope secures our fear. 
What tin, unexpiated in this land 
Of groans, hath guided so severe a hand I 
The late great victim * that your altars knew, 
Ye angry gods I might have excuVu this new 
Oblation, and have -;■ ir'd i.ne lolly light 
Of virtue, to inform our steps aright ; 
By whose example good, condemned, we 
Might have run- on to binder destiny, 
But as the leader of the herd fell first 
A sacrifice, to quench ihe raging thirst 
Of infhmd vengeance for past crimes ; so nor 
But this while latin! yijungiirg cnuld atone, 
By his untimely fate, that impious smoke 
That sullied earth, and did HeavVs pity choki 
Let it suffice for us that we have lost 
In him more than the widow 'd world can boast 
* King CVarott &e first. 




tffctfOT OH LOUD HASTINGS. ff 

mp of iier remaining clay. $5 

ic grcy-cy'd Morn he was j the day, 
» and' climbing upwards still, impartt 
like tharof his increasing parts, 
meridian beam, his virtue's light 
1 as full of comfort, and as bright. - 40 
noon been as nVd as clear-— but he, 
y wanted immortality 
1 him perfect, now submits to night 
.ack bosom of whose sable spite 
1 a cloud of flesh behind, and flies, 45 

all ray and glory to the skies. 
Saint ! shine there in an eternal sphere, 
those powers to whom thou now draw'st 
ear 

our trembling Bense, in Hastings dead, 
ger and our ugly faults are read, 50 

rt lines of whose life did to our eyes 
ve and majesty epitomise : 
n, whose stern decrees impose our laws, 
ted grave may close her hollow jaws. 
. search Nature, to provide her here 55 
d entertainment- half so dear, 
jver meet a plenty like this hearse, 
me present her with the universe. 58 



EPISTLES. 



Tr SIR JOHN MENNIS, 

Bimgxa \tto Jrm CaUh Is EtJignt u ml afi£. 
I. 
All on sweeping Monday, 
Will) a fat Bulgarian sloven, 
Little Admiral John 
To Bologne is gone, 
Whom I think they call Old Loven. | 

II. 
Hadst thnu not tliy fill of carting * 
Will. Aubrsv, Count at" Oson, tflkh to.; 
When nose hy in breech, 
And lirccch made a speech, 
80 often cry'd a pox on E | 

III. 
A knight by land and water 
Estetm'd at such a high rate, 
When 'tis told in Kent 
In a cart that he. went, , ,. 
They'll sav now, Hang him, pirate, t 

IV. 
Thou might' st have ta'en example 
From what thou rtad'st in story, 
Being as worthy to sit 
On an ambling tit 

As thy predecessor Dory. 1 

* We three riding in a cv\ fcim'OmKuV to Cdtl 

unth ai.itDut.V. BjT.»,*'."V J ..".si»i i\, i\<mv 



And the snow, which you know is 

VI. 
But with the? fo inveigle 
That lender stripling Astcot, 
■ Who was soak'd to the skin 
Thro" drugget so thin. 
Having neither coat nor mittcpafa 

vn. 

He Berng'pnnidrT mounted, 
Clad in eloak of Plymouth* 
Defr'd cart so base. 
War trSrf without grace, 
That gees-to makea wry mouth,. 

VIII. 
Nor did he like the omen, 
For feai it might be his doom 
1 Onedayfor to sing, ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ 
With gullet in string, 
Abfrtn of Robert Wisdom. ' 



Bat what w 



IX. 



s all this but'nessj t ' 
.For mire it was important j 

For who rides i' th' wet, 

When »*airs are not great, 
Th* atighboan make but a sport o 



X. 

To a goodly fat sow's baby, 
O John 1 thou hadst a malice ; 
The old driver of swine 
That day sure was thine, 
Or thou hadst not quitted Calais. 

TO SIR RICHARD FANSHAW. 



PASTOR FIDO. 

Such is our pride, our folly, orourfate, 

That few but audi ■( cUMta-ife ttatulats t 

But what in them is want of art or voice. 

In thee is either modesty or choice. 

While this great piece, restor'd by tbee, doth stand 

Free from the blemish of an artless hand, i 

Secure of fame thou justly dost esteem 

Less honour to create than to redeem. 

Nor ought a genius Jess tlian his that writ 

Attempt translation ; for transplanted wit )• 

All the defects of air and soil doth share, 

Aud colder brains like colder climates are ; 

In vain they toil, since nothing can beget 

A vital spirit hiita vital heat. 

That servile path thou nobly dost decline jt 

Of tracing word by word and line by line : 

Those are the labour" o. Wft» <& &W«VottMM, 

Not the effect of rwetq.fc^ V«V » 




Cheap vulgar ails, whose narrowness affords 

No flight tor thoughts, but poorly sticks at words. 

A new and iioblti way thou dust pursue a I 

To make tran-.iiLi..>ns :iiui translators too. 

They but preserve the ashes, thou the flame. 

True to his sense hut truer 10 his fame I 

Fording his current, where thou find'stit low i; 

Lett'st in thine own to make it rise and How, 

Wisely restoring whatsoever g rare 

It lost by change of times, or tongues, or place. 

Noi fvtter'd to his numbew and his times, 

Eetray'st his music to unhappy rhymes. 30 

Nor are the nertvs of lii= compiled strength 

Siretch'd and dissolv'd into unsinew'd length 1 

Yet, after all, (lest we should think it thine) 

Thy spirit to hii circle dolt confine. 

New names, new dressings, and the modem cast, 35 

Some scene t, some persons alter'd, and out-facM 

The world, it were thy work ; for we have known 

Home think'd and prais'd for what was less their own. 

That Blaster's band which, to the life can trace 

The airs, the lines, and features of the face, 43 

May witk a free and bolder stroke express 

A vary'd posture or a ttatt'ring dress ; 

He could have made those like who made the rest 

But that be knew hit own design was best, 44. 



THE HON. EDWARD HOWARD, 

^Vhat mighty gate limb. raisM a flight so strong 
So higli above all vulgar eyes? so long I 
One single rapture siwrce itself confines 
Within the limits of four thousand lines i 
And yet I hope to stv this noble heat 
Continue till it makes the piece complete, 
That to the latter a^i it may descend, 
And to the end of lime its beams extend. 
When poesy jmns profit with delight. 
Her images should be most exquisite, j 

Since man to that perfection cannot rise, 
Of always virtuous, fortunate, and wise; 
Therefore the patterns man should imitate 
Above the life out* masters should create. 
Herein if we consult with Greece and Rome, i 
Greece (as in war) by Rome was overcome ; 
Tho' mighty raptures we in Homer find, 
Yet, like himself, his characters were blind : 
Virgil's sublimed eyes not only gaz'd, i 

But his sublimed thoughts to heav'n were rais'd. 
Who reads the honours which he paid the gods 
Would think he had beheld their bless'd abodes j 
And that his hero might accomplish'd be, 
From divine blood he. draws \iU^t:c>vjtf«.. 



ilial great judge your judgment takes 
!>y the best oiiginal does draw 
uca's honour, wiih chose heroes time 
in ubliviori wrapt his sjucy crime j 



oyou 



n you arejuil, 



sing up their glories from the dust } 

(0 old Engfcr.d you that right have done, 

hew no story nobler than her own. 



NEWS PROM COLCHESTER : 



To the tint of " Tom of Bedlam."' 

All in the land of Essex, 

Near Colchester ihe zealous, 

On the side of a bank 

Was play'd such a prank 

As would make a stone-horse jealous. 

II. 
Help Woodcock, Fox, and Naylor, 
For brother Green** a stallion t 
Now, alas I what hope 
Of converting the Pope, 
When a Quaker turns Italian 1 

III. 
Even to our whole profession 
A scandal 'twill be counted, 
Wtien 'tis talk'd with disdain 
Amongst the profane 
How Brother Green was mounted. 




IV. 

And to the good lime of Christina*, 

Which tho- our saints have damn'd all, 

Yet when they did hear 

Thai a damn'd Cavalier 

Ei ci play'd such a Christmas gambol f 

V. 
Bid thv flesh, O Green ! been pampcr'd 
Vith any cares unhallow'd, 
H-idst thou swc=ten"d thy gums 
With pottage of plums, 
Or profane mined pye had swallow'd ; 

VI. 

JtoB'd up in wanton swine's flesh 
- The fiend might have crept into thee j 

Then fullness of gut 

Might have cans'.! thee to rut, 

And the devil hava so- rid thro' thee, 
VII. 

J&rt, alaa 1 he had been feasted 

With- a spiritual collation - 

Xy our frugal Mayor, 

Who can dine on a prayer, 

Ani nip on an exhortation-. 
VIII. 

"["was mere impulse of spirit, 
^Tito" be u*'d the weapon carnal 1 



" Filly Foal," quoth he, 
" My bride thou shall be j 
" And how this is lawful Itam all I 

IX. 
** For if no respefl ot persons 
" He aue 'ow$M &go» ol AfUc 
" In a Urge extent 
" Thereby fmy iw aitant 
■ *' That a mare's as goud as a madam. 

X. 
Then without more ceremony, 
Not bonnet vail'd, iwr tiss'd ner, 
But took her by force, 
For better for worse, 
And us'dh*r life* a sister. 
XI. 
Now when in such a taddlc 
A saint will need*, be, riding, 
Tbo' we dare not say 
*Ti» a falling away, 
May there not be some backsliding 1 

XII, 
" No, surely," quoth James Nayk», 
; •' 'Twas but an inaurreflion 
" Of the carnal part, 
'< For a Quaker m heart 
" Can never loae perfection. 







XUI. 


-For( 


as our masters * teach tis) 


-Thei 


□lent being 


will directed, 


Tbo" 


the devil tie^an 


-TS 


AJiiinial man, 


« The i 


aint ««J, 


uniBftfterf." 
XIV. 


. B«Lt,a!a 


,UiVi 


jury 


[ Ke'eriu 


ilgl'S ■.v:. ;1L - 


i intended ; 


.Then say what we 


can 




Green's on 


iwaid mia 


I fear* 


iK bj ,u,pe 


aid, 
XV. 



Ar.d our adopted sister 
Will find no better cruirtei* j 
Kit when him «e enroll 
Fori saint, Filly Foal 
Sball piss herself tor a martyr. 

XVI. 
Koine, that spiritual Sodom, 
No iongti- is iliy debtor, 
O Colchester : now 
Who's Sodom hut thou, 




I. 

Mortheus '. thehnmhle god that dwdh 
In cottages and smoky cells, 
Hates gilded roofs and beds of down, 
And tho' lie fears no prince's frown 
Flies from the circle of a crown : 

U. 
Com;, I say, thou pow'rful god, 
And thy leaden charming rod, 
Dipp'd in the Lethean lake, 
O'er his wakeful temples shake. 
Lest he should sleep, and never wake. 

III. 
Nature, (alas !) why art tliou 30 
Obliged to thy greatest foe ? 
Sleep that is thy best repast, 
Vet of death it bears a taste, 
And both are the same tiling at last. 
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TRANSLATIONS,, &c. 



PREFACE 

TO ?H* 

DESTRUCTION OF TROY, &c. 

There are so few translations which deserve 
praise, that I scarce ever saw any which deserved 
pardon $ those who travel in that kind being for 
the most part so unhappy as to rob others without 
enriching themselves, pulling down the fame of 
good authors without raising their own : neither 
hath any author been more hardly dealt withal 
than this our master $ and the reason is evident, 
for, what is most excellent is most inimitable 5 
and if even the worst authors are yet made worse , 
by their translators, how impossible is it not to 
do great injury to the best ? And therefore I have 
not the vanity to think my copy equal to the ori- 
ginal, nor (consequently) myself altogether 
guiltless of what I accuse others ; but if I can do 
Virgil less injury than others have done, it will 
be in some degree to do him right $ and, indeed, 
the hope of doing him more right U && oreA^ 



PREFACE. 

scope r- rhis essay, by opening a new Way of 
transla f this author to chose whom youth, 
Iciitirc, id belter fortune, make fitter for such 
underlaKings. 
I conceive it is a vulgar error in translating poets, 
to affect hdtigfitm interpret $ let that care be 
with the.n who deal in matters of fact, or matlers 
of faith: but whosoever aims at it in poetry, as he 
attempts what is not required, so he shall never 
perform what he attempts s for it is not his bu- 
siness alone to translate language into language 
Irat poesy into poesy ; and poesy is of so subtle 
a spirit, that in the pouring out of one language 
into another it will all evaporate ; and if a new 
spirit be not added in the ti~! refusion, there Will 
remain nothing hut a caput mortunm, there being 
certain grace 5 and happinesses peculiar to every 
language, which give lift and energy to the words; 
and whosoever offers at verbal translation shall 
have the misfortune of that young traveller who 
lost his own language r,hroa I, and brought home 
no other instead of it i for the grace of I Tic Latin 
will he lo*t by being turned into English words, 
and the grace of the English by being turned into 
the Latin phrase And as speech is the apparel 
of our thoughts, so are there certain garbs and 
modes of speaking which vary with the times, 
the fashion of out clottai being not mare sub- 




91 
jeft (o alteration than that of our speech : and 
this I think Tacitus meant by that which he calls 
termcuetn Imperii 'utius aiaibus accommodatum ; 
the delight of change being as due to the curio- 
sity of the ear as of the eye; and therefore if 
Virgil must needs speak English, it were fit he- 
should speak not only as a man of this nation, 
but as a man of this age ; and if this disguise I 
have put upon him (I wish I could give it a 
better name) sit not naturally and easily on so 
grave a person, yet it may become him belter 
than that fool's coat wherein the French and Ita- 
lians have of I Ati i^pt'tstinoJ him ; at least, I hope 
it will not m.iki him a(iy..-_:ii J ;. formed, by making 
any part enormously bigger or less than the lite ; 
(I having made it my principal care to follow 
him, as he made it his to follow nature, in all 
bis proportions) neither have I any where of- 
fered such violence to his sense as to make it 
Ktm mine and not his. Where my expressions 
are not so full as his, either our language or my 
art was defective ; (but I rather suspeft myself) 
but where mine are fuller than his, they are but 
the impressions which the often reading of him 
hath left upon my thoughts ; so that if they are 
not his own conceptions, they are at least the 
results of them ; and if (being conscious of ma- 
king him speak worse than he did almost in 




every line) I en in endeavouring sometimes fa 
make him speak better, I hope it will be judged 
an error on the right hand, and such an one as 
may deserve pardon, if ni 




THE DESTRUCTION OF TROY. . 
SECOND BOOK OF VIRGIL'. jENEIS. 

WaiTTIB IS TB* II*» !$!<>• 

C(c wgtttntnt. 

unpen apon tH to.* If €«»>„, ho — itnifM g | <QJ« ""J 

While all with tikncc sad attention wait, 

Thus speaks JEoeas from tbe tied of stats. 

Madam, when you command oa t*> revkw 

Our fate, you n>*ke our old wounds bleed anew. 

And all those sorrows lo nay senK restore 5 

Whereof none saw so ouch, none su tfei'd more. 

Not the most cruel of our conqu'ring fee* 

So unconcern'dly can relate our woes 

As not to lead a tear ; then how can I 

JUprcss the borror of my thoughts) which fly tc 

The sad reraanhran«e i Now lh' expiring night 

And the deciding star* to ml in vile. I 

Yet since 'tis your command, wna t you so well 

Ax* pitas' d to hcai; I ciacot grieve to tell. 



F TR01-, 

By Fate repell'd, and with repulses tir'd, I 

The Greeks, so many lives and years expir'd, 
A fabric like a moving mountain frame, 
Pretending vo»« for their return : this Fame 
Divulges : then within the beast's vast womb 
The choice and flower of all their troops entomb, so 
In view the isle of Teredos, once high 
In fame and wealth, while Troy remain'd, doth liej 
(Now but an unsecure and open bay) 
Thither, by stealth, the Greeks their fleet convey. 
We gave them gone, and to Mycenae sail'd, * j 
And Troy reviv'd, her mourning face unvail'd; 
All thro'' th' unguarded gates with joy resort 
To seethe slighted camp, the vacant port. 
Here lay Ulysses, there Achilles ; here 
The battles join'd; the Grecian fleet rode there; 30 
But the vast pile th' amazed vulgar views, 
Till they their reason in their wonder lose. 
And first Thymcetes moves {urg'd by the power 
Of fate or fraud) to place it in the tower; 
But Capys and the graver sort thought fit 35. 

The Greeks' suspeited present to commit 
To seas or flames, at least to search and bore 
The sides, and what that space contains t" explore. 
The uncertain multitude with both engag'd, 
Divided stands, till from the tower, enrag'd +0 
Laocoon ran, whom all the crowd attends, 
Crying, Whatdesp'ratefremy's this, (oh, friends! ) 



THE DESTRUCTION OF TROT. 95 



To think them gone I Judge rather their retreat 
But a design ; their gift's but a deceit : 
For our destruction 'twas contriv'd no doubt, 41 
Or from within by fraud, or from without 
By force. Yet know ye not Ulysses' shifts t 
Their 9 words less danger carry than their gifts. 
(This said) against the horse's side his spear 
. He throws, which trembles with inclosed fear, JO 
Whilst from the hollows of his womb proceed 
Groans not his own ; and had not Fate decreed 
Our ruin, we had fill'd with Grecian blood 
The place j then Troy and Priam's throne had stood. 
Mean-while a fetter' d pris'ner to the king 55 

With joyful shouts the Dardan shepherds bring, 
Who to betray us did himself betray, 
At once the taker, and at once the prey ; 
Firmly prepar'd, of one event secur'd, 
Or.of his death or his [li-.i : -,i assur'd. Co 

The Trojan youth about the captive flock, 
To wonder, or to pily, or to mock. 
Now hear the Grecian fraud, and from this one 
Conjeaure all the rest. 

Disarm'd, dMorder'd, casting round his eyes 65 
On all the troops that guarded him, he cries, 
" What land, what sea, for me what fate attends i 
Caught by my toes, condemned by my friends, 
Incensed Troy a wretched captive seeks 
To sacrifice j a fugitive the Greeks." ?• 



yf bi ttiTiocTiOs or tkot. 

To pity tWieonplaicit our ibntr rage 
Cimiptit «c saw ihjmii bi* pannngt [ 
Whit of dacir counts* or aaairt be knew ? 
Then fearless be rtpiies. " Gnu King ! u> you 
AUtrntblihaU setae: nor firw can I 7S 

Myself to be of Gmu birth deny ; 
And *h»' Bjiatnd Mace austortune hath 
Depccss'd tiro* low, it cannot rock my faith. 
You mar bv chance have beard the famous name 
Ot Patanedc, who from old Beiiu turn, 1* 

Whom, but foe rating peace, the Greek) Dunne, 
Aexus'il unimily , theu unjustly slew, . 
Yet TTBurn'rlhis death. My father was hi* friend. 
And mc to bi* -———■»-*- did iiiiimi ml. 
While laws and councils did his ibrooc soppcwtjlj 
I but a youth, yet some esteem and pott 
We then .lid bear, till by Ulysses' craft 
(Things known I speak) he was of lufc bereft, 
Since in dark sorrow 1 my days did spend, 
Till now, disdaining bis unworthy end, 90 

I could not silence nay complaint*, but tow'd 
Revenge, if ever fate or chance allow'd 
My wish'd mum to Greece; from hence his hate, 
From thence, my crimes, and all my ills, bear date: 
Old guilt fresh malice give* ; the people'a ears 95 
He fills with tumours, and their heart* inch fesas> 
And then the prophet lo his party drew. 
jButwhydoIih ' 
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Or why defer your rage i on me for all 
The Greeks let your revenging fuiy fall. IOO 

Ulysses this, in' Atridie this desire "l 

At any rate." We straight are set on fire S 

(Unpraftis'd in such mysteries) to inquire J 

The manner and the cause, which thus he told. 
With gestures humble, as his tale was bold. 105 
" Oft have the Greeks (the siege detesting) tir'd 
With tedious war, a stol'n retreat desir'd, 
And would to Heav'n they 'ad gone, but still Jis- 
By seasor skies, unwillingly they stay'd. [may'd 
Chiefly when this stupendous pile was rais'd 110 
Strange noises fill'd the air 5 we, all amaz'd, 
Dispatch Eurypylus t' inquire our fates, 
Who thus the sentence of the gods relates ; 
" A virgin's slaughter did the 6torm appease, 
" When first t" wards Troy the Grecians took tho 

" Their safe retreat another Grecian's blood 116 
" Must purchase." All at this confounded stood ; 
Each thinks himself the man, the fear on all 
Of what the mischief but on one can full i 
Then Cakhas (by Ulysses first inspir'd) 110 

Was urg'd to name whom th' angry gods requir'd ; 
Yet was I warn'd, (for many were as well 
Inspir'd as ho) and did my fate foretell. 
Ten days the prophet in suspense rtmain'd. 
Would no man's fate pronounce; at last constraint 
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I VipVtl Ye sacifcd fiheti that in vol v'd 
My destinM head ! grant I may stand absolv'd 155 
From all their -laws and rites renounce all name 
Of Aith «r love, their secret thoughts proclaim, 
Only, O Troy t preserve thy faith to me, 
If what I vhall relate preserveth thee. 
From Pallas* favour all our bones, and all 160 
Counsels and actions took original, 
TiH Biomed (for each attempts made fit 
By dire conjunction with Ulysses wit) 
Assails the sacred tower $ the guards they slay, 
Defile with bloody hands, and thence convey 165 
The fatal image : straight with our success 
Our hopes fell back, whilst prodigies express 
Her just disdain 5 her flaming eyes did throw 
Flashes of lightning $ from each part did flow 
' A briny sweat 5 thrice brandishing her spear, 170 
Her statue from the ground itsejf did rear 2 
Then that we should our sacrilege restore, 
And reconvey their gods from Argos' shore, 
Cakhas persuades till then we urge in vain 
The fate of Troy. To measure back the main 175 
They all consent, but to return again 
When remfore'd with aids of gods and men* 
Thus Calchas j then instead of that, this pile 
To Pallas was designed, to reconcile 
Th' offended pow'r, and expiate our guilt 5 180 
To this vast height and monstrous stature built 
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Lest, thro* your gales meiv'd, it might renew 
Your vows to her, and her defence to you. 
But if this sacred gift you disestetm, 
Then cruel plagues (which Heav'n divert ontheml) 
Shall fall on Priam's state i bat if the horse lit 
Your walls ascend, assisted by your force, 
A league "gainst Greece all Asia shall contract. 
On tsons then suff'ring what thtir sires would afl." 
Thus by his fraud and our own faith overcome, 
A icigiiiJ ism- J^ziiuyt ui., j^j;h»1 whom jgi 

Tydides nor Achilles could prevail, 
Nor ten years' conflict, nor a thousand sail. 
This seconded by* most sad portent. 
Which credit tothe first imposture lent, ijj 

Laocoon, Neptune's priest, upon the day 
Devoted to that god a bull did slay j 
When two prodigious serpents were descry' ii, 
Whose circling strokes the sea's smooth face divide t 
Above the deep they raise their scaly crests, sob 
And stem the flood with their ereiled breast* | 
Their winding tails advance and steer their course, 
And 'gainst the shore the breaking billows force. 
Now landing, from their brandish' d tongue* there 
A direful hiss, and from thtir eyes a flame, [came 
Amaz'd we fly ; directly in a line 206 

Laoioon they pursue, and first entwine 
(Each preying upon one) his tender sons ; 
Then him who armed to their 1 
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A 

They seiz'd, and with entangling folds embraced ,210 
His neck twice compassing and twice his waist : 
Their poisonous knots he strives to break and tear, 
While slime and blood his sacred wreaths besmear, 
Then loudly roars, as when th 1 enraged bull 
From th* altar flies, and from his wounded scull 215 
Shakes the huge axe. The conq'ring serpents fly 
To cruel Pallas 1 altar, and there lie 
Under her feet, within her shield's extent. 
We, in our fears, conclude this fate was sent 
Justly on him who struck the sacred oak 12« 

With his accursed lance. Then to invoke 
The goddess, and let in the fatal horse, 
We all consent. 

A spacious breach we make,andTroy*s proud wall, 
Built by the gods, by our own hands doth fall. 20.5 
Thus all their help to their own ruin give, 
Some draw with cords, and some the monster drive 
With rolls and levers : thus our work it climbs, 
Big with our fate 5 the youth with songs and rhymes, 
Some dance, some haul the rope j at last let down, 
It enters with a thundering noise the town. i^t 
Oh, Troy I the seat of gods, in war renown'd I 
Three times it stuck, as oft the clashing sound 
Of arms was heard j yet, blinded by the power 
Of Fate, we place it in the sacred tower. 135 

Cassandra then foretells th' event, but she 
Finds no belief (such was the gods' decree*) 




Tbealhrrwfcfc'frestrtH 
In feasts-thai day, wkk^ wftrt^taBPf )^Mil Int. < 
Now Dythfawwiutiori -cfttakHb^ion "-*; ^aif 
Night's tabk shadow* from lb« oc tats rltt; : ^ '•• " 
Which heaf'n and earth, and the Greek frttklrffe. 
Tha city in secure itpose dissolv-d, [voVdf 

When from the admiral's high poop appears -v. ■ 
A light, by which the Argive squadron steers 145 
Their silent coarse to Iiitf mVwell-known sh**Sy 
When SifioA (sav'd by the gods' partial power) • 
Opens thehorte, and thrV- the unlocked doors. 
To the free air the armed freight restores. 
Ulysses, Stbeneleus* Tisaroder, slide %$i 

Down by a rope, Machaon was their guide 3 
Atrides, Pyrrhus, Thoas, Athamas, 
AndEpeus, who the fraud's contriver was : [wine 
The gates they seize ; the guards, with sleep and 
Oppressed, surprise, and then their forces join. 455 
*Twas then, when the first sweets of sleep repair 
Our bodies spent with toil, our minds with care, 
(The gods' best gift) when, bath'd in tears and 
Before my face lamenting Hector stood, [blood) 
His aspect such when, soil'd with bloody dust, »6o 
DnlggM by the cords which thro* his feet were thrust 
By his insulting foe : O how transformed ! 
How much tinlike that Hector who return'd 
Clad in Achilles' 1 spcils ! when he among 164 

A fhousand ships (like Jove) his iightningflung \ 
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His horrid beard and knotted tresses stood 
Stiff with his gore, and all his wounds ran blood. 
Entranc'd I lay, then (weeping) said, The joy, 
The hope and stay of thy declining Troy 1 269 
What region held thee ? whence, so much desir'd, 
Art thou restor'd to us, consum'd and tir'd 
With toils and deaths ? But what sad cause confounds 
Thy once fair looks, or why appear those wounds ? 
Regardless of my words, he no reply 
Returns, but with a dreadful groan doth cry, 275 
" Fly from the flame, O goddess-born ! our walls 
" The Greeks possess, and. Troy confounded falls 
" From all her glories : if it might have stood 
'* By any pow'r, by this right hand it should. 
€€ What man could do by me for Troy was done. 
" Take here her relicks and her gods, to run 28 1 
'* With them thy fate 5 with them new walls expeit, 
" Which, tossM on seas, thou shalt at last erecl: :" 
Then brings old Vesta from her sacred quire, 
Her holy wreaths, and her eternal fire, 285 

Mean-while the walls with doubtful cries resound 
From far) (for shady coverts did surround 
My father's house) approaching still more near, 
The clash of arms and voice of men we hear. 
RousM from my bed, I speedily ascend 290 

The houses' tops, and listening there attend. 
As flames roll'd by the winds 7 conspiring force 
O'er full-earM corn, or torrents' raging course 
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|*m (negates, the pastes, aiid the streets, jeo 

4 jfrese the sword overtakes, and those it meets. 
44Wfli nor fights nor flies § their fate so near, 
osice suspends .their courage and their fear.** 
«a by the gods,, and by Atrides* words 

y|r'd, I make my way thro' fire, thro* swords, 

Mre noises, tumults, outcries, and alarms, -316 

pfiU First Iphitus, renownM for arms, 

(meet who knew us ; (for the, moon did shine) 

en Ripheus, Hypanis, and Dymas join 

sir force, and young Chorcebus, Mygdon's son, 

10 by the love .of fair Cassandra won, 331 

riv'd but lately in her father's aid 3 

happy, whom the threats could not dissuade 

his prophetic spouse j 

loin when I saw, yet daring to maintain 335 

e fight, I said, Brave spirits ! (but in vain) 

5 you resolv'd to follow one who dares 
not all extremes r The state of our affairs 
a see j the gods have left us, by whose aid 

r empire stood ; nor can the flame be stay'd 1340 

en let us fall amidst our foes. This one 

ief the vanquished have, to hope for none* 

en reinforced, as in a stormy night 

lives, urged by their raging appetite, 

age for prey, wliich their neglected young 345 

th greedy jaws expect, ev'n so among 

Illj 
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Darkness our guide, Despair o«r leader watt 

Who can relate that ev*ning*s wot* ftted *poiIsY •* • 

Or can his tears proportion to our toils f $5q 

The city which so long had flourished, falls | •' 

Death triumphs oW th£ house*, temples, walls. 

Nor only on the Trojans fell this doom j 

Their hearts at last the vanquished re-assume, 

And now the vigors fall : on all sides fears, 35c, 

Groans, and pale Death, in all her shapes appears* 

Androgens first with his whole troop was cast 

Upon us, with civility mlsplac'd, 

Thus greeting us 5 " You lose, by your delay* *j 

" Your share both of the honour and the prey : 

t€ Others the spoils of burning Troy convey 361 

* ' Back to those ships which you but now forsake. ' 

We making no return, his sad mistake 

Too late he rinds : as when an unseen snake 

A traveller's unwary foot hath prest, 365 1 

Who trembling starts, when the snake's azure crest, J 

Swoln with his rising anger, he espies, ^ 

So from our view surprised Androgeus flies » 

But here an easy victory we meet ; 

Fear binds their hands, and ignorance their feet. 370 

Whilst fortune our first enterprise did aid, 

Encourag'd with success, Choroebus said, 

€t O friends ! we now by better Fates are led, 

." And the fair path they lead us let us tread* 
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?* First change ycur arm s,ar.d their cisrir.vf:: ■ r. ■ >: - .-5 
" The same in f'-es dtcei: s.r.d virtue are." 3 - ^ 
Then of his arms Androgens he ji-.^s, 
His sword, his shield, he takes, and plumsd c:e$:? j 
Then Ripheus, Dymas, and the res:: ail gia J 
Of the occasion, in fresh spoils are CjSJ. 3^0 

Thusmix'd witii Greeks, as if their rciiune s:il! 
Followed their swords, we fight, pursue, ar,.; ki.I. 
Some re -ascend the horse, and he whose sides 
Let forth the valiant, now the coward hides. 
Some to their safer guard, their ship?, retire ; 5S5 
But vain's that hope "gainst which the gods conspire. 
Behold the royal virgin, the divine 
Cassandra, from Minerva's fatal shrine 
Dragged by the hair, casting f wards heav'n, in vain, 
Her eyes $ for cords her tender hands did strain : 
Chorcebus at the spectacle enrag'd 391 

Flies in amidst the foes : we thus engaged 
To second him, among the thickest ran : 
Here first our ruin from our friends began, 
Who from the temple's bat tl. ments a shower 395 
Of darts and arrows on our heads did pour : 
They us for Greeks, and now the Greeks (who knew 
Cassandra's rescue) us for Trojans slew. 
Then from all putts UUsses, Ajax then, 
And then th' Atridae, rally all their men ; 400 
As winds that meet from several coasts cont.st. 
Their prisons being broke, the south and sw./^ 
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And Eurus on his winged coursers borne* 

Triumphing in their speed* the woods are torn, 

And chasing Nereus with his trident throws 40J 

The billows from their bottom t then oil those 

Who in the dark our fury did escape 

Returning, know our borrow'd arms and shape* 

And differing dialed t then their numbers swell 

And grow upon us. First Chorcebus fell 410 

Before Minerva's altar $ next did bleed 

Just Ripheus, whom no Trojan did exceed 

Jn virtue, yet the gods his fate decreed. 

Then Hypanis and Dymas, wounded by 

Their friends : nor thee, Pantheus ! thy piety 415 

Nor consecrated mitre from the same 

111 fate could save. My country's fun'ral flame, 

And Troy's cold ashes, I attest and call 

To witness for myself, that in their fall 

No foes, no death, nor danger, I declined* 410 

Did and deserv'd no less my fate to find* 

Now Iphttus with me, and Pelias, 

Slowly retire ; the one retarded was 

By feeble age, the other by a wound. 

To court the cry directs us, where we found 415 

Th' assault so hot, as if 'twere only there, 

And all the rest secure from foes or fear : 

The Greeks the gates approach'd, their targets cast 

Over their heads ; some scaling ladders plac'd 
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Against the wall s, the rest the steps ascend , 430 
fVnd with their shields on their left arms defend 
Arrows and darts, and with their right hold fast 
The battlement : on them the Trojans cast 
Stones, rafters, pillars, beams ; such arms as these, 
Now hopeless, for their last defence they seize. 435 
The gilded roofs, the marks of ancient state, 
They tumble down 5 and now against the gate 
Of th* inner court their growing force they bring : 
Now was our last effort to save the king, 
Relieve the fainting, and succeed the dead. 440 
A private gallery 'twixt th* apartments led, 
Not to the foe yet known, or not observed 1 
(The way for Hector's hapless wife reserv'd, 
When to the aged king her little son 
She would present) thro 1 this we pass, and run 445 
Up to the highest battlement from whence 
The Trojans threw their darts without offence, 
A tow'r so high, it seem'd to reach the sky, 
Stood on the roof from whence we could descry 
AH Ilium — both the camps, the Grecian fleet : 450 
This, where the beams upon the columns meet. 
We loosen j which like thunder from the cloud 
Breaks on their heads, as sudden and as loud ; 
But others still succeed. Mean-time nor stones 
Nprany kind of weapons cease. 455 

Before the gate in gilded armour shone 
Young Pyrrhus, like a snake, his skin new ^own % 
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Who, fed on poisonous herbsp ail winter lay 

Under the ground, and now reviews the day 
Fresh, in his nt w .ipparel, proud and young, 460 
Rolls up his back, and brandishes his tongue, 
And lifts his scaly breast against the sun : 
With him his father's squire Autotnedon, 
And Peripas, who drove his winged steeds, 
Enter the court $ whom all the youth succeeds 465 
Of Scyros' isle, who flaming firebrands flung 
Up to the roof : Pyrrhus himself among 
The foremost with an axe an entrance hews 
Thro 1 beams of solid oak, then freely views 
The chambers, galleries, and rooms of state, 470 
Where Priam and the ancient monarchs sat. 
At the first gate an armed guard appears, 
But th'. inner court with horror, noise, and tears, 
Confus'dly filPd, the women's shrieks and cries 
The arched vaults re-echo to the skies j 475 

Sad matrons wandVingthro* the spacious rooms. 
Embrace and kiss the posts : then Pyrrhus comet ; 
Full of his father, neither men nor walls 
His force sustain : the torn portcullis falls ; 
Then from the hinge their strokes the gates divorce, 
And where the way they cannot find they force. 481 
Not with such rage a swelling torrent flows, 
Above his banks th 1 opposing dams overthrows, 
Depopulates the fields, the cattle, sheep, 
Shepherds, and folds, the foaming surges sweep* . 
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.nd now between two sad extremes I stood, $85 
ere Pyrrhus and th* Atridae drunk whh blood, 
'here th* hapless queen amongst an hundred dames, 
.nd Priam quenching from his wounds those flames 
fhich his own hands had on the altar laid : 490 
hen they the secret cabinets invade 
''here stood the fifty nuptial bxh, the hopes 
f that great race : the golden posts, whose tops 
Id hostile spoils adorn'd, demolished lay, 
r to the foe or to the tire a prey. 425 

dw Priam's fate perhaps you may inquire, 
cing his empire lost, his Troy on fire, 
nd his own palace by the Greeks possesf, 
rrns long disused his trembling limbs invest ; 
hus on his foes he throws himself alone, 500 
ot for their fate but to provoke his own. 
here stood an altar open to the view 
f heav'n, near which an aged laurel grew, 
/"hose shady arms the household gods embrae'd, 
;fore whose feet the queen herself had cast 505 
fith all her daughters, and the Trojan wives, 
s doves whom an approaching tempest drives, 
nd frights into one Hock ; but having spy'd 
Id Priam clad in youthful arms, she cry'd, 
Alas! my wretched husband I what pretence 510 
To bear those aims ! and in them what defence ? 
Such aid such times require not, when :i'.*-iin 
If Hector were alive he iiv'd in vain : 



Then, weeping, withbnu .— 

And on the secret teat the lung the plac -. 

Mean -while Polites, one of Priam* t sons* 

Flying the rage of bloody Pyrrhus, runt 
Thro" foes and swords, and ranges all the court $i 
And empty galleries, amaz'd and hurt $ 
Pyn hus pursues him, now overtakes, now kills, 
And his last blood in Priam's presence spills. 
The king (tho* him so many deaths inclose) 
Nor fear, nor grief, but indignation shows : 51 
" The gods requite thee c (if within the care 
"Of those above th* affairs of mortals are) 
*< Whose fury on the son but lost had been> 
" Had not his parents' eyes his murder seen* 
" Not that Achilles (whom thou feign'st to be $\ 
" Thy father) so inhuman was to me 3 

He blushed when I the rights of arms implored 
To me my He&or, me to Troy, restor'd." 
? This said, his feeble arm a jav'lin flung, 

< Which on the sounding shield, scarce ent'ring, run; 

Then Pyrrhus \ €t Go a messenger to hell 5: 

cc Of my black deeds, and to my father tell 
. ** The a&s of his degen'rate race." So thro* 

I His son's warm blood the trembling king he drc 

j To th* altar : in his hair one hand he wreaths, 5, 

His sword the other in his bosom sheaths. 
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8 fell the king, who yet survived the state, 

h such a signal and peculiar fate, 

er so vas$ a ruin, not a grave, 

in such flames a fun'ral fire to have. 545 

whom such titles swelTd, such powY made 

proud, . . 

whom the sceptres of all Asia bow'd j 
the cold earth lies th' unregarded king, 
eadlest carcass, and a nameless thing I 549 

THE 

'ASSIGN OP DIDO FOR .ENEAS. 

A.VING at large declar'd Jove's embassy, 
llenius from JEneas straight doth fly $ 
, loath to disobey the god's command, 
r willing to forsake this pleasant land, 
ham'd the kind Eliza to deceive, 5 

t more afraid to take a solemn leave, 
many ways his laboring thoughts revolves, 
t fear overcoming shame, at last resolves, 
istrucled by the god of Thieves *) to steal 
mself away, and his escape conceal. xo 

i calls his captains, bids them rig the fleet, 
lat at the port they privately should meet, 
id some dissembled colour to project, 
bat Dido should not their design suspeft : 

* Mercury. 




ti4 PAtsiov ©# t>too rflt HiMM? 

Bat all in vambevlidrhSs p)oVdi4gttiie»jf ;■■-" *'4J 
No art a watchful Jo^ Jcapitvqttllfr-- ■■* •■ ■"»'■ & " 
She the first motiott. fiwk i tov« Ht»''ttM*t Wrej [ -'•'' 
Yet always jtafttfif seems tinslMmu-'u «;-f" j « 
Thit wicked fast which their fattoWjttftriifarti 
Foretells the end : the queen, with ntgoiftfl&tifd, to 
Thus greetfrhim. •« Tlwu diisehiMii* wbtfW^ttei 
« c Out of myixmiitj stealth perflcKoWlfK * '" : [ijr 
<< Could not the hand I phghtfoV Hoi* the*love, 
cc Nor thee the fate of dying Dido, move I 
" And in the depth of winter, in the night, 45 
« Dark as thy black Resigns, to take~.th? flight, " 
" To plough the raging seas to coasts unknown, ■ 
" The kingdom thou pretend'st to nofthirie bwn I 
" Were Troy restorM, thou shouldst mistrust a wind 
" False as thy vows, and as thy heart unkind, jo 
«' Fly* st thou from me ? By these dear drop's pFbrine 
«• I thee adjure, by that right hand of thine, 
<e By our espousals, by our marriage-bed, 
«' If all my kindness aught have merited j 
(< If ever I stood fair in thy esteem, $5 

€t From ruin me and my lost houseredeem. 
« f Cannot my pray*rs a free acceptance find ? 
* ( Nor my tears soften an obdurate mind ? 
di My fame of chastity, by which the skies 
4t I reach 'd before, by thee extinguish**) dies. +i 
* e Into my borders now larbas falls, 
"And my revengeful bt<*l\tr scales my walls j 
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" The wild Numidians will advantage take j 
u For tbee both Tyre and Carthage me forsake. 
" Hadst thou before thy flight but left with mi 45 
" A young -/Eneas, who, resembling thee, 
".Might in my sight have sported, I had then 
" Not wholly lost, nor quite deserted been j 
** By thee, no more my husband, but my guest, 
" BetrayM to mischiefs, of which death's the least.** 
With Axed looks he stands, and in his breast, 51 
By Jove's command, his struggling care supprest. 
" Great Queen ! your favours and deserts bo great, 
" Tho' numberless, I never shall forget ; 
€i No time, until myself I have forgot, 55 

" Out of my heart Eliza's name shall blot : 
*' But my unwilling flight the gods enforce, 
(C And that must justify our sad divorce. 
" Since I must you forsake, would Fate permit 
*' To my desires I might my fortune fir, 6 

" Troy to her ancient splendour I would raise, 
" And where 1 first began would end my days. 
" But since the Lycian Lots and Delphic god 
* * Have destin'd Italy for our abode ; ( 

" Since you proud Carthage (fled from Tyre) enj 
" Why should not Latium us receive from Trc 
c< As for ray son, my father's angry ghost 
u Tells me his hopes by my delays arc crost. 
" And mighty Jove's ambassador appear'd 
* • With the same message, whom I saw and he 
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11 We both are griev'd when you or I complain, 
" But much the more when ail complaints are Tain t 
*' I call to witness all the gods, and thy 
" Beloved head, the coast of Italy 
" Against my will I seek."" 75 

Whilst thus he speaks she rolls her sparkling eyes, 
Surveys him round, and thus incensM replies : 
" Thy mother was no goddess, nor thy stock 
'< From Dardanus, but in some horrid rock, 
" Perfidious wretch ! rough Caucasus thee bred, So 
" And with their milk Hyrcanian tigers fed. 
" Dissimulation I shall now forget, 
f* And my reserves of rage in order set, 
" Could all my pray'rs and soft entreaties force 
" Sighs from his breast, or from his look remorse. 8 5 
" Where shall I first complain ? can mighty Jove 
" Or Juno such impieties approve? 
*' The just Astrca sure is fled to hell, 
" Nor more in earth nor heav'n itself will dwell. 
" Oh, Faith I him on my coasts by tempest cast, c 
" Receiving madly, on my throne I plac'd : 
f € His men from famine an.l his fleet from fire 
" I rescucl : now the Lycian Lots conspire 
" With Phcebus ; now Jove's envoy thro' the ; 
" Brings dismal tidings, as if such low care 
" Could reach theirthought s, or their repose dist 
" Thou art a false imiwstor and zfourbe. 
et Go, go, pursue thy kingdom thro* the mar 
" I hope, i£ Heav'n to juttkt *i\\\ HX-un* 
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<♦ All cursed monuments of him with fire 

*'. We must abolish, (so the gods require.") 

She gives her credit for no worse effeft 

Than from Sichxus* death she did suspeft, 

And her commands obeys. 160 

Aurora now had left Tithonus' bed, 

And o'er the world her blushing rays did spread. 

The queen beheld, as soon as day appear'd, 

The navy under sail, the haven clearM : 

Thrice with her hand her naked breast she knocks, 

And from her forehead tears her golden locks. 166 

u O Jove I" she cry'd, " and shall he thus delude 

«• Me and my realm ? why is he not pursu'd ? 

*' Aim, arm,"she cry'd," and let our Tyrians board 

" With ours his fleet, and carry fire and sword ; 

" Leave nothing unattempted to destroy 171 

i€ That perjur'd race, then let us die with joy. 

** What if th' event of war uncertain were ? 

" Nor death nor danger can the desp*rate fear. 

<* But, oh, too late ! this thing I should have done 

« When first I plac'd the traitor on my throne. 176 

" Behold the faith of him who sav'd from fire 

«* His honoured household gods ! his aged sire 

" His pious shoulders from Troy's flames did bear. 

lt Why did I not his carcass piece-meal tear, 180 

f< And cast it in the sea ? why not destroy 

«' All his companions, and beloved boy 
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* C Free me from care, and my glad soul receive. 

** That date which Fortune gave I now must end, 

" And to the shades a noble ghost descend. 220 

" Sichaeus* blood, by his false brother spilt, 

"■ I have reveng'd, and a proud city built, 

" Happy, alas ! too happy, I had livM, 

" Had not the Trojan on my coast arriv'd. 

'* But shall I die without revenge? yet die 225 

" Thus, thus with joy to thy Sichaeus fly. 

** My conscious foe my fun'ral fire shall view 

" From sea, and may that omen him pursue !" 

Her fainting hand let fall the sword besmearM 229 

With blood, and then the mortal wound appeafd. 

Thro* all tl>e court the fright and clamours rise, 

Which the whole city fills with fears and cries 

As loud as if her Carthage or old Tyre 

The foe had enter'd, and had set on fire. 

A mazed Anne with speed ascends the stairs, 235 

And in her arms her dying sister rears : 

" Did you for this yourself and me beguile ? 

M for such ap end did I erefl this dU$ ? 
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" Did you io much despise me, ia this fate 
" Myself with you not to associate! 
" Yourself and me, alas ! this fatal wound 
" The seiilite and the people doth confound. 
«' I'll wn>!ifc« wtflind wiili reus, and at herde 
" My lips fiiim her's -hall draw her parting hrca 
Then wliiilicr vest llle wound the wipes anddi 

Tin ire with hef un ih= Qjitcii attonpta id lis 
Bui bci slicngh failing, falls into a swoon. 
Life's list etfoj'ts v-i striving ■.villi her waund 
Thrice oti hw bed she turns, with wahd'ring i 
Seeking, she groane when she beholds the light. 
Then Juno,' pitying her disastrous fate, 
Sends Iris down her pangs to mitigate. 
(Since if we fall before th' appointed day 
Nature and Death continue long their fray.) 
Iris descends ; « This fatal lock (says she) 
" To PUmo I bequeath, and tcMuec free i" 
Thenclipsberhatr: cold numbness straight ben 
Her corpse of sense, and th* air her soul receive 

SARPEDON's SPEECH TO GLAUC 

IN TJm LTWII.rTN 10OI « s(NIl. 

Thus tcGlaucus spake 

D.isine SaFpedofi, since he did not find 
Others as great in place as great in mind. 
Above the rest why is our pomp, our pow'r 
Our flocks, OW herd*, and our oossessions mor 
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Why all the tributes land and sea affords, 

Heap'd in great chargers, load our sumptuous boards? 

Our cheerful guests carouse the sparkling' tears 

Of the rich grape, whilst music charms their ears. 

Why as we. pass, do those on Xanthus* shore 10 

As gods behold us, and as gods adore ? 

But that, as well in danger as degree, 

We stand the first 5 that when our Licians see 

Our brave examples, they admiring say, 

Behold our gallant leaders ! these are they 1 5 

Deserve the greatness, and unenvyM stand, 

Since what they aft transcends what they command. 

Could the declining of this fate (oh, friend !) 

Our date to immortality extend ? 

Or if death sought not them who seek not death 20 

Would I advance? or should my vainer breath 

With such a glorious folly thee inspire ? 

But since with Fortune Nature doth conspire, 

Since age, disease, or some less noble end, 

Tho' not less certain, doth our days attend j 2 5 

Since 'tis decreed, and to this period lead 

A thousand ways, the noblest path we l, l J tread, 

And bravely on till they, or we, or all, 

A common sacrifice to honour fall. 29 

EPIGRAM. FROM MARTIAL. 

1 r'ythee die and set me free, 

Or else be 

Kind, and brisk, and gay,l\k.t m£\ 
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I pretend no* to the wise ones, *■ 
To the grave* to the -grave, 
Or die precise ones- 

'Ti< not cheeks, nor lips, nor eye** 

That I prize. 

Quick conceits, or sharp replies 5 

If wise thou wilt appear and knowing* 

Repartee, repartee 

To what I'ni doing. 

Pr'ythee why the room so dark ? 

Not a spark 

Left to light me to the mark ; 

I love daylight and a candle, 

And to see, and to see 

As well as handle. 

Why so many bolts and locks, 

Coats and smocks, 

And those drawers, with a pox ? 

I could wish, could Nature make it, 

Nakedness, nakedness 

Itself were naked. 

But if a mistress I must have 
Wise and grave. 
Let her so herself behave j 
All the day long Susan civil, 
Pap by night, pap by night, 
Or such a devil. 



CAl^#AJ6R. 



- r».- 



TO THE READER. 

1 ; ,p an neither fall tbp piece Tully's nor my own* 
j^g inuchaltered/ro^ttijO^p^ not.only by the 
orange of the style, but by addition and aubtra&ion, 
I brieve you wiji : |je Jieftgr phrase^ to receive it, as I 
jlifj, at the first tight j Jor to me Cicero did not so* 
jfauch appear to write^aajCato to apeak $ and, to da 
right to myautho/, I bejjjev^np character of any per ■ 
•on vyasever.betterjirawn.^the life than thjir There- 
fore neither, consider Ci;e)pp,npr me, butj.pato him- 
*4f:jwha beiag then rai^dl^pm the dead to speak 
fke language of that age t and place* neither the di- 
frtan^e of place ox tune indices it less possible to 
raise .him now to speak ours. 
^ ^.honghldare not compare my copy with the ori- 

P'najf yet you will fiqd it mentioned here how much 
uits are improved by gracing * and here, by ,graif- 
jflg verscupon prose, some of these severer arguments; 
may receive a more mild and pleasant taste. 

Qato says (in another place) of himself tfyat he 
learned to speak Greek between the seventieth and 
eightieth year of his age v beginning that so, (ate, he 
may not yet be too old to learn English, being now 
but between his seventeenth and eighteenth hundred 
year. For these reasons I shall leave to this piece no 
other name than what the author gave.it, of Cato 
Major* 
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ivuotij. Ulting nttDdnV to'tnpjpstt 1 
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the matter Toy proper for Verstj I tool 
leave cut what was only necessary to 
place , sift! to take or add what was pro] 
sent ago and occas ion, by laying his set 
in fewer words, according to the style ai 

■ times- The three first parts I dedi< 

friend-, to take off those melanchoty refl 

* ' the sense of age, inrirniity, and deith m 

The last part I think necessary for the 
those many who believe not, or at least 
immortality of the soul, of which the Sc 
only positively as a lawgiver, with an \ 
it may be, they neither believe that, 



CATO MAJOR OF OLD AGE. 
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CATO, SCIPIQ, LML1VS. 

SCIPIO. . 

Tho* all the a&ions of your life are crown'd 
With wisdom, nothingjnakes them more renovvn'd 
Than that those years, which others tfrink extreme^ 
Nor to yourself nor us uneasy seem. 
Under which weighj most Jikc th* old giants groan, 
When JEtna. on their backs by Jove was thrown . 6 
Cat. What you urge, Scipio, from right reason 
All parts of. Age seem burthensome to those. [flows } 
Who virtue's and true wisdom's happiness 
Cannot discern ; but they who those possess, 10 
In what's imposed by Nature find no grief, 
Of which our Age is (next our death) the chief, 
Which tho' all equally desire >t' obtain, 
Yet when they have obtained it they complain : 
Such our inconstancies and follies are, 1 5 

We say it steals upon us unaware. 
Our want of reasoning these false measures makes ; 
Youth runs to Age, as childhood youth overtakes. 
How much more grievous would our lives appear 
To reach th" eighth hundred than the eightieth year ? 
Of what in that long space of time hath past 2 x 
To foolish Age will no remembrance last. 
My Age's conduct when you seem i' admire, 
(Which that it may deserve I much desire) 



Ill CATOMAJOfc. 

*Tis my first rule on Nature, as my gtiide k %$ 
Appointed by the gddi* 1 nav&eipd y ' i 
And Nature, which all a£ts of life designs, 
Not, like ill poets, in & last declines i ' 
But some one part must' be the MW of all/ « ' rt *' ■ 
Which, liktripe fruits; «nwileinWn«?oi* fcfl'i to 
And thlrfrbta Nature must be • gs^'ta^"™* 
Else her (as giants did die goaYwe Scorn. ' s > 

LiBL. But, Sir, ''tis Sei^o** and ray desire, ; - ! 
Since to long life we gladly would aspire, - :! r: 34 
That from your grave instructions we mighrTnear 
How we, like you, may this great burthen bea& 

Cat. This I resolv'd before, *but now shall do 
With great delight, since 'tis required by you, : 

Ljel. If to yourself it will not tedious prove, ' 
Nothing in us a greater joy can move, }o 

That as old travellers the young instruct, 
Your long' our short experience may conduct. ' 

Cat. *Tis true, (as the old proverb doth relate) 
Equals with equals often congregate. / 
Two consuls *, (who in yeaiVmy equals wer*) ! 45 
When senators, lamenting I did hear 
That Age 1 from them had all their pleasures torn, 
And them their former suppliants now scorn* 
They what is riot to be accttf £ accuse^ ' 
Not others but themselves their Age abuse j 50 
Else this might me concern,- and all my friends, 
Whose cheerful Age with honour youth attends, 

• Caius SaliiMLtOT, ^mw*% NKybn** 
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Joy'd that from pleasure's slavery they are free, 

And all respects due to their Age they see 

In its true colours ; this complaint appears 55 

The ill effect of manners not of years ; 

For on their life no grievous burthen lies 

Who are well-natur'd, temperate, and wise; 

But an inhuman and ill- tempered mind 

Not any easy part in life can find. 60 

Ljel. This I believe ; yet others may dispute 
Their Age (as yours) can never bear such fruit 
Of honour, wealth and pow'r, to make them sweet; 
Not ev'ry one such happiness can meet. 64. 

Cat, Some weight your argument, my Laelius, 
But not so much as at first sight appears, [bears, 
This answer by Themi stocks was made, 
(When a Seriphian thus did him upbraid, 
€< You those great honours to your country owe, 
" Not to yourself)" — " Had I at Seripho * 70 
" Been born, such honour I had never seen, 
«< Nor you, if an Athenian you had been." 
So Age, clothM in indecent poverty, 
To the most prudent cannot easy be ; 
But to a fool the greater his estate 7 5 

The more uneasy is his Age's weight. 
Age's chief arts and arms are to grow wise, 
Virtue to know, and known to exercise : 
All just returns to Age then virtue makes, 
Nor her in her extremity forsakes. 8d 

# An isle to which condemn^ xa&tv. ^«i*Vkv\£&r&.» 
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Vfc flWjJttttttftt. 

Wh«n iieieft on Age, 'l &»4' tlwe «• 



1. Because our bote's tfrcqgtb it much impdrf : 
a. Tint itttkis off cu* rthMta flu* gnat iMn J 

or«UtiMMWTimctuM«mtfMQdae> . ... v: ... 
Aad then of cMh| ,^jgpJff > weigh Ac fbrec, 

THE FIRST PART: 

1 he old from sueh amurs b dhljr lrifed 
Which vigorous youth and strength of 'body need 5 
But to more high affairs dtir" Age it lent, 
Most properly when heats of youth are spent. 
Did Fabius and your father 1 Jcipio 5 

(Whose daughter my son married) nothing do r 

Fabricu, Coruncani* Curii, - 
Whose courage, counsel, and authority,- * 
The Roman commonwealth restorM, did boast, 
Nor Appius, with whose strength his sight was lost, 
Who, when the Senate was to peace inclin'd 1 1 
WithPyrrhus, shewed his reason was not blind. 
Whither 's our courage and our wisdom come, 
When Rome itself conspires the fate of Rome f 
The rest with ancient gravity and skill 1 5 

HeSpake $ (for his oration 's extant still.) 
<*Tis seventeen years since he had Consul been 
The second. time; anctfchere were- ten between 5 
Therefore their arguments '-of little force, 
Who age from great employments would dlvavcs.* 
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As in a ship some climb, the shrouds, t* unfold si 
The sail, some sweep tfedeck, sofnepuiqp the bold} 
Whilst he that guides die helm employs his skill, 
And gives the law to them by sitting, ttjll j. 
Great actions lest frt^ courage, stftttgth and speed. 
Than f r»m -^i* ^-rrH"^! f wmfiaifa prmrrl mK 
Those Arts age warns not which to Age belong | 
Not heat butooM ei^nencelbafcesus strong, 
A Consul^ Tribune, General, I have been*, .;■■'* 
AH .sorts of war I have pass'd thro* and seen j 30 
And now grown old, I seem t* abandon it, 
Yet to the senate I prescribe what's fit. 
I ev'ry day 'gainst Carthage war proclaim, 
(For Rome's, destruction hath been long her aim) 
Nor shall I cease till 1 her ruin see, . 35 

Which triumph may the gods design for thee] 
That Scipio may revenge his grandsire's ghost, 
Whose lire at Cannae with great honour lost 
Is on record $ nor had he weary "d been 
With Age if he an hundred years had seen s 40 
He had not us'd excursions, spears, or darts, 
But counsel, order, and such aged aits j . . « 
Which if our ancestors had not retained, 
The Senate's name our council had not gain'd. 
The Spartans to their highest magistrate - 45 

The name of Elder did appropriate : 
Therefore his fame for ever shall remain* 
How gallantly Tareutum he did.gain. 
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With vigilant conduit : when that sharp reply 
He gave to Salinator I stood by, « 

Who to the castle fled, the town being lost, 
Yet he to Maximus did vainly boast 
Twas by my means Tarenttim you obtained j 
*Tis true, had you not lost I had not gain'd. 
And as much honour on his gown did wait 5 
As on his arms, in his fifth consulate. 
When his colleague Carvilius stept aside, 
The Tribune of the' people would divide 
To them the Gallic and the Picsne field ; 
Against the Senate's will he will not yield ; 6 
When, being angry, boldly he declares 
Those things were a&ed under happy stars, 
From which the commonwealth found good effe£h 
But otherwise they came from bad aspects. 
Many great things of Fahius I could tell, 6 

But his son's death did all the rest excel ; 
(His gallant son, tho* young, had Consul been) 
His funeral oration I have seen 
Often j and when en that I turn my eyes, 
I all the old philosophers despise. 7 

Tho* he in all the people's eyes seemM great, 
Yet greater he appear'd in his retreat ; 
When feasting with his private friends at home, 
Such counsel, such discourse from him did come, 
Such science in his art of augury, 7 

No Roman ever was more learn'd than he 5 
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Knowledge of all thing* present and to »««, 
$ememb*ring all the wan of; ancient Rome, .. 
Nor onlgxherc, but all the world's betide » . 
Dying in extreme Ag&i prophesy *d 
That which is come to pas*, and did discern 
From Jg& survivors I could nothing learn . 
This long discourse was- but to let yon aca 
That his long life could not uneasy be. . 
Few like the Fabii or the Scipiosare 
Takers of cities, conquerors in war ; 
Yet others to like happy Age arrive, 
Who modest, quiet, and with virtue live. 
Thus Plato writing his philosophy, 
With honour after ninety years did die. 
TIT Athenian story writ at ninety four 
By Isocrates, who yet liv'd five years more ; 
His master Gorgias at the hundreth year 
And seventh not his studies did forbear ? 
And, ask'd why he no sooner left the stage ? 
Said he saw nothing to accuse old Age. 
None but the foolish who their lives abuse,. . 
Age of their own mistakes and crimes accuse. 
All commonwealths (as by records is seen) 
As by Age preserved, by youth destroyed, have ba 
When the tragedian Naevius did demand, i 

Why did your commonwealth no longer stand ? 
'Twas answer* d that their senators were new, 
Foolish and young, and such as nothing knew* 
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re to youth hot rashness doth dispense, ' io$ 
vlth cold prudence Age doth recompense, 
^ge, 'tis said, will memory 1 decay j ■ "' 
if it be not exercis'd) it miry ; 
" by Nature it be dull and slow, 
nistocles (when ag'd) the names did know no 
il th* Athenians j and none grow so old 
to remember where they hid their gold. 
1 Age such art of memory we learn, 
or.;ct nothing which is our concern : 
r inrcrest no priest nor sorcerer 115 

ets, nor lawyer nor philosopher : 
nderstanding memory can want 
re wisdom studious industry doth plaint, 
does it only in theaftive live, 
in the quiet and contemplative. 1 20 

m Sophocles (who plays when aged wrote) 
by his sons before the judges bro ght, 
use he paid the Muses such respect, 
fortune, wife, and' children to neglcft; 
ost condemned he movM the judges thus, 115 
:ar, but instead of me, my Oedipus." 
judges hearing with applause, at th* end 
.! him.nndsatd,"No fool such lines had peinTd." 
u poets and whit orators can I 
Hint, what princes in philosophy, 1 jo 

;$<; ct^nhtant studies wi:h their Ajc did s-trive r 
did they those, tho" those did the.n, surviwu 
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Old husbandmen/ 1 at JMKvmfcl***-; *o: :.j- 
Who % another, jjHBdfe, pl^^fa,^ imi 
For never way man, waVl*. s#°ld ; , / c : . jt 
But hopM his life ore wim^ , more, might ,boipV 
Csecilius vainly said,* " E<W day we spppd : . 
J*J[)i*cp,vcrs something, which, must iie^ pjjfau) 
But sometimes Age may pleasant things behold, 
And nothing that offends* ^le. should have told I 
This not to Age, but youth, ^ho oft'ner see, 
What not alone offends, but hurts, tfran we. 
That I in him which he in Age condemned, : 
That us it renders odious and contemn'd. 
He knew not virtue if he thought this truth j | 
For youth delights in Age,, and Age in youth* 
What to the old can greater pleasure he ... 
Tban hopeful and ingenuous youth to see,. 
When they with reyVence, follow where we lead. 
And in straight paths by our directions. trea4 1 i 
And ev'n my conversation here I see 
As wellreceiv'd by you as youv's by irier . 
*Tis disingenuous to accu.se our Age 
Of idleness, who all our powVs engage 
In the same studies, the same course to hold, s 
Nor think our reason for new aits too old. 
Solon, the sage, his progress never ceas'd. 
But still his learning with his days increased j, 
And I with the same greediness did seek, 
At water when I thirst, to swallow Greek $ i 




Which 1 dill only learn th:it I might know 
Those great examples which I follow |M1 
And I have heard thai Socrates the wise 
Learn'd on the kite for l)i« Inst exercise, 
Tho' marly of the Ancients did the same, 
I To improve knowledge was my only aim 

' N. 



THE SECOND PART. 



i our second grievance I must break, 
ofstrenglji miket under standing weak." 

I gritvenoinore my youthful strength to want, 
Than, young, that <rf» bull or elephant ; 

hat force content which Nature gave, j 
Nor am I now displcas'd with what I have. 
When the young wrestleri. at their sport grew 
Old Milo wept to see his naked arm, [warm, 

.nd cry'd 'twas dead. Trifkrl thine liea it and 

■ ■! them, (not tfijr arm) are dead ■. 

it lolly ev*ry looker-on dewles, 
glory only in thy anrii Jill 
gallant ancestoi s let fall no tears, 
11 strength decreasing by increasing 
they advanc'it in wisdom ev'ry hour, 

id made [lie common weal th advance in 
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Yet I have beard old voice* loud and clear, ; 

And stjU my own sometimes the .Senate hear* *© 

When th* oW.wjth stxwojmand gentle voices plead, 

They by the, ear their weU-pk*sM audience lead} 

Which if J. had not strength enough to do, 

I could (my Laelius and my 8cij)bl) 

What*s to be done or not be done instruct, a 5 

And to the maxitns of good life cohduct. 

Cneius and Publius Scipio, and (that man, ■ 

Of men) your grandsire, the great African, 

Were joyful when tbellow'r of noble blood 

Crowded their dwellings, and attending stood, 30 

Like oracles their counsels to receive, 

H6w in their progress they should aft and live. 

And they whose high examples youth obeys 

Are not despised tho* their strength decays j 

And those decays (to speak the naked truth, \ 35 

Tho* the defects of Age) were crimes of youth. 

Intemperate youth (by sad experience found) 

Ends in an Age imperfect and unsound. 

Cyrus, tho' ag'd, (if Xenophon say true) 

Lucius Metellus, (whom when young I knew) 40 

Who held (after his second consulate) 

Twenty-two years the high pontificate; 

Neither of these, ra.body or in mind, 

Before their death the least decay .did find. 

I speak not of m\ self, tho* none, deny. . 45^ 

To Age to praise tJieif youth the I ibert y ; 
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Such an unwanted strength* I cannot boast* 

Yet now my years are eighty 4bur almost s 

And tho' from what- it was my strength is far, - 

Both in the first an4 second Punic- war j ' ' 5° 

Nor at Thcrmopyiaj* under Glabrio, - 

Nor when I Consul into*fiE{foin did go ; : 

But yet I feei.no weakness r nor hath length 

Of winters quite enervated my strength i 

And I my guest, my client, 1 or my friend, $ 5 

Still in the courts of justice can defend 1 ' 

Neither must I that proverb Vtruth allow, 

" Who would be ancient must be early so.'* 

I Would be youthful -still, and find no need 

To appear old till I was so indeed, - - 60 

And yet you see my. hours not idle are, ' 

Tho* with your- strength I cannot mine compare : 

Yet this Centurion's doth your** surmount ; 

Not therefore him.the better man I count, 

Milo, when entering the Olympic game, 65 

With a huge ox upon his shoulder cames 

Would you the force of Milo's body find, 

Rather than of Pythagoras's-mind t 

The force which Nature gives with care retain, 

But when decay'd 'tis folly to complain. 70 

In Age to wish for youth is full as vain 

As -for a youth to turn a child Again. 

Simple and certain Nature's ways appear, 

As she sets forth the seasons of the ^tax \ 
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So in allpartsof^e we fi^fctrrjtenV . . ..jfj 

Weakness <o childhood, •ca^hnctsstoouryowAij' ' 

To elder years to be discreet aadgnve, 

Then to 0I4 Age maturity ibe fetfe, ' ■ ' 

(Scipio) you know haw MassiiHSfm bean 

His Kingly port afimA* fhancnikictyytdra;. . .46 

When maVchiqg with bis foot lie walkarfilL asgbv 

When with this horse he never -will alights ..-.". 

Tho* cold or wet his head 4s always fore$ 

So hot, so dry> h* 8 aged members are. : 

You see how exercise and temperance £5 

Ev'n to old years a youthful strength advance. 

Our law (because from Age ourstrength retires) 

No duty which belongs to strength requires. _ 

But Age doth many men eo feeble make, .,.:.." 

That they no great design can undertake j 9a 

Yet that to Age not singly is.apply'd, : . ; . ■ 

But to all man's, infirmities beside. . . ..*;.*>' 

That Scipio who adopted you djd fell , :" 

Into such pains>he trad no health at ail, " • ■ ' ■■ * 
Who else had equalled Africanus- parts, . 0$ 

Exceeding him in all tl^e, liberal: arts. . 
Why should those errors then imputed be 
To Age alone, from which our youth's not free ? 
Ev'ry disease of Age *ve : iriay prevent, 
Like those of youth, by being diligent. ♦!«) 

When sick, such moderate exe&ise we use, 
And diet a6 our vital boat renews * 




Aid if our bodiettbence refreshment finds , 

fhea must we also- exercise our minds* 

If with ooatinual oil we not supply 105 

Oar lamp, the light for want of it will die, - 

Hip 4 bodies 'may be tir'd with exercise, 

Mo weariness the mind could e'er surprise. 

Csscilius, the comedian, when of Age 

He represents the follies on the stage, no 

They're credulous, forgetful, dissolute $ 

Neither those crimes to Age he doth impute, 

Bat to old men, to whom those crimes belong. 

Lust, petulente* rashness, are in youth more strong 

Than Age, and yet young men those vices hate 115 

Who- virtuous are, discreet, and temperate t 

AMI so what we call dotage seldom breeds 

In bodies but where Nature sow'd the seeds. 

There are fife daughters and four gallant sons 

In whom the blood of noble Appius runs, no 

With a most numerous family beside, 

Whom he alone, tho* old and blind, did guide t 

Yet his clear-sighted mind was still intent, 

And to his business, like a bow, stood bent s 

By children, servants, neighbours, so esteemed, 1*5 

He not a master but a monarch seenTd. 

All his relations his admirers were ; 

His sons paid rev'rence, and his servants fear: 

The order and the ancient discipline 

Of Romans did in all his actions mine. 130 
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Authority^ MfrftM ftg> IMHB jri luali JwA 
Whose dignifffftJoflf MiVft wdKHi i -'MtttrfT 
Southing of joaA^mniMm ****** «'ji * 11 

But mor«.*e &*v|«.|^^* j^b,* ItfWkl ieO 
Who this obHtttMnViD IW*<iw8 wt iK].ad '«# 
Decrepit Aft, batMvWiW^lliMM&t t; j'jwjw dW 
The *even volumes «fi«)y.-pwain t| «<l»» > ■' '^'iffoa."* 
Wherein arc ajl thcpl«fd>3g» Mjtmitmmt^iM 
All noble inoaiHne«ts,of ftiwwa iws.PMte . ■,,'•{ j:'; 
Unto myhandj, with thpcftafonoKntBeiQc* . :M» 
The Pentifijai and -thewCJwtJaw ■ „■ 

1 study still, nod iWce mationt draw< 
And, to confirm. my mtntoiiy.nt night 
What I hear, see, or do, by dSy,X«»U reeiW.. "■'.' 
These exercises for my thoughts JJiiid; IMS 

These labours are the .chariots of u>y ipirid. . 

To serve njy frimdt ihe^Ottcli'itqiKat, ~ ■ . 

And there what I before digested vent; , ..- r : 
Which only from my strength. of mind' proceed*, '.'. 
Not any outward force of body needs ; . ,1)0 

Which if-IoooH notdp,.I.ihoiikldttlight 
On wlja^.l-'wouid to ruminate ac night, j, . - 
Who in^uoh.^rajl ices their mind* -engage, ... ;.. ■ 
Nor fear nor think of tJ«ir*ppr<i»ching>Agef . 
Which bydegreesinvisihlViidMhiareepi. - i ■! . 
Nordoweseemtodiebut faJlwJeep. i#i 
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THE THIRD PART. 

Now must I -draw my forces 'gainst that host 
Of pleasares which P th^-sea of 'Age are lost. 
O thou most high transcendent gift of Age ! 
Youth from its folly thus to tlisengage, 
And now receive from me that most divine c 

Oration of that noble Tareniine*, 
Which at Tarcntum I long since did hear, 
When I attended the great 'Fabrus there. 
Ye Gods ! was it man's nature, or his fate, 
Betray'd him with sweet pleasure's poison'd bait ? 
Which he, with all designs of art or pow'r, 11 
Doth with unbridled appetite : devour : 
And as alt poisons seek the noblest part, 
Pleasure possesses first the head and heart $ 
Intoxicating both by them, she finds, 15 

And bums the sacred temples of our minds. 
Furies, which reason's divine chains had boun.», 
(That being broken) all the world confound ; 
Lust, Murder, Treason, Avarice, and hell 
Itself broke loose, in Reason's palace dwell : 20 
Truth, Honour, Justice, Temperance, are fled, 
All her attendants into darkness led. 
But why all this discourse ? when pleasure's rage 
Hath conquer'd reason, we must treat with Age. 
Age undermines, and 'will in time surprise 25 

Her strongest forts, and cut off all supplies j 

*Aichyta* 9 much p raided Vj Ho^w. 
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And, join'd in league with strong Necessity, 
Pleasure must fly, or else by famine die. 
Flarainius, whom a consulship had graced, 
(Then Censor) from the Senate I displaced t 30 
When he in Gaul, a Consul, made a feast* 
A beauteous courtezan did him request 
To see the cutting off a prisoner's head $ 
This crime I could not leave unpunished, 
Since by a private villany he stain'd 35 

That public honour which at Rome he gained. 
Then to our Age (when not to pleasures bent) 
This seems an honour, not disparagement. 
We not all pleasures like the Stoics hate, 
But love and seek those which are moderate. 40 
( Tho 1 divine Plato^thus of Pleasures thought, 
They us with hooks and baits like fishes caught.) 
When Quaestor, to the gods in public halls 
I was the first who set up festivals : 
Not with high tastes our appetites did force, 45 
But filled with conversation and discourse j 
Which feasts Convivial Meetings we did name; 
Not like the ancient Greeks, who to their shame 
CalTd it a Compotation, not a feast, 
Declaring the worst part of it the best. 50 

Those entertainments I did then frequent 
Sometimes with youthful heat and merriments 
But now I thank my Age, which gives me ease 
From those excesses * yet myself I please 
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With cheerful talk to entertain my guests, 5 

(Discourses are to Age continual feasts) 
The love of meat and wine they recompence, 
And cheer the wind as much as those the sense. 
I'm not more pleas'd with gravity among 
The ag'd, than to be youthful with the young; 6* 
Nor 'gainst all pleasures proclaim open war, 
To which, in Age, some nat'rai motions are : 
And still at my Sabinum I delight 
To treat my neighbours till the depth of night. 
But we the sense of gust -and pleasure want, 6 
Which youth at full possesses j this I grant: 
But Age seeks not the things which youth requires 
And no man needs that which he not desires. 
When Sophocles was ask'd if heideny'd. 
Himself the use of pleasures ? he reply'd, 7 

" I humbly thank in' immortal gods, who me 
" From that fierce tyrant's insolence set free." 
But they whom pressing appetites constrain 
Grieve when they cannot their desires obtain. 
Young men the use .of pleasure understand, 7 

As of an object new, and, near, at hand: 
Tho' this stands more remote from Age'-s sight, 
Yet they behold it not without delight : 
As ancient soldiers, from their duties eas'd, 
With *enae-of honour and revards are pleas'd j 2 
80 fronirtam bilious hopes and lu&ts releast, 
Pelighted with jt&elf our $.ge doth rest. 
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No part of life'* more happy, when witJr bread 1 ' 
Of ancient knowledge«;ind new learriihg ftdf ,J .! 
All youthful pleasures by degrees mutt eeatey ' -1 I $ 
But those of Age, er^h with out years increase-.* ■ 
We love not loaded boards* and goblets crovttf d* ,' 
But free from surfeit* our repose is found;;' -■ - 
When old Fabriciui tb the Catamites went, ■ • ' ' 
Ambassador frort Rome to Pyrrhus sent j ■ ; - ■ ■ ■ 96 
He heard a grave philosopher maintain ' • * : '■ ' - • 
That all the actions of our life were vain 
Which with our sense of pleasure not conspirM J 
Fabricius the philosopher desir'd 
That he to Pyrrhus would that maxim teach, $ 5 
And to the Samnites the same doctrine preach, 
Then of their conquest he should doubt no more, - 
Whom their own pleasures overcame before. ' 
Now into rustic matters I must fall, 
Which pleasure seems to me the chief of all. T xoo' 
Age no impediment to those can give, 
Who wisely by the rules of Nature live. ' 
Earth (tho* our mother) cheerfully obeys 
All the commands her race upon her lays \ 
For whatsoever from our hand she takes, 10$ 

Greater or less, a vast return she makes. 
Nor am I only pleased with that resource* 
But with her ways, her method, and her force. 
The seed her bosom (by the plough made^JiQh ■ 
Receives, where kindly -ihe- embraces hv - ' .no- 
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Which with her genuine warmth diffused and spread, 
Sends forth betimes a green and tender head, 
Then gives it motion, life, and nourishment, 
Which from the root thro' nerves and veins are sent 5 
Straight in a hollow sheath upright it grows, 115 
And, form receiving, doth itself disclose : 
Drawn up in ranks and files, the bearded spikes 
Guard it from birds, as with a stand of pikes. 
When of the vine I speak, I seem inspired, 
And with delight, as with her juice, am hVd : 120 
At Nature's godlike pow'r I stand amaz'd, 
Which such vast bodies hath from atoms rais'd. 
The kernel of a grape, the fig's small grain, 
Can clothe a mountain, and o'ershade a plain : 
But thou, dear Vine I forbidd'st me to be long, 125 
Altho* thy trunk be neither large nor strong j 
Nor can thy head (not help'd) itself sublime, 
Yet, like a serpent, at all tree can climb : 
Whatever thy many fingers can entwine 
Proves thy support, and all its strength is thine : 1 30 
Tho* Nature gave not legs it gave thee hands, 
By which thy prop the proudest cedar stands : 
As thou hast hands, so hath thy offspring wings, 
And to the highest part of mortal springs. 
But lest thou shouldst consume thy wealth in vain, 
A nd starve thyself to feed a numerous train, 1 36 
Or like the bee, (sweet as thy blood) design' d 
To be destroyed to propagate his kind. 
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Lest thy redundant and superfluous juice 
Should fading leaves instead of fruits prod uce, 140 
The primer's hand, with letting blood, must quench 
Thy heat, and thy exuberant parts retrench ; 
Then from the joints of thy prolific stem 
A swelling knot is raised, (call'd, a gem) 
Whcuce in short space itself the cluster shows, 145 
And from earth's moisture mix'd with sun-beams 
1' th' springlike youth, it yields an acid taste, £ grows* 
But summer doth, like Age, the sourness waste ; 
Then cloth'd with leaves, from heat and cold secure, 
Like virgins, sweet and beauteous, when mature. 150 
On fruits, flowers, herbs, and plants, I long could 
At once to please my eye, my taste, mysmell, [dwell, 
My walks of frees all planted by my hand, 
Like children of my own begetting stand* 
To telLthe sev'ral natures of each earth, 155. 

What fruits from each most properly take birth 5 
And with what arts to enrich ev'ry mould, 
The dry to moisten, and to warm the cold. 
But when we graft, or buds inoculate, 
Nature by art we nobly meliorate. 160 

As Orpheus' music wildest beasts did tame, 
From the sour crab the sweetest apple came : 
The mother to the daughter goes to school, 
The species changed, doth her laws o'er-rule. 
Nature herself doth from herself depart 165 

(Strange transmigration I ) by the pow'rof art. 
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little things give law to great! we see 
mall bud captivates the greatest tree* 
v*n the pow'r divine we imitate, 
item not to beget, but to create. 170 

was I pleas'd with fowls and beasts, the tame 
•od- and profit, and the wild for game. 
;e me when this pleasant string I touch, 
\ge of what delights it speaks too much.) 
:vvice victorious Pyrrhus conquered, 175 

abines and the Samnites captive led, 
Curius 1 his remaining days did spend, 
n this happy life his triumphs end, 
trm stands near, and when I there retire, 
id that age's temper I admire. 1S0 

•amnites' chiefs, as by his fire he sat, 
a vast sum of gold on him did wait 3 
lrn," said he " your gold I nothing weigh, 
en those who can command it me obey." 
ny assertion proves he may be old, 1S5 

r et not sordid, who refuses gold, 
rimer to sit still, or walk, I love, 
cool fountain, or a shady grove, 
can in Winter render more delight 
the high sun at noon and fire at night ? 199 
our old friends and neighbours feast and play, 
vith their harmless mirth turn night to day, 
chasM plenty our full tables loads, 
art of what they lent return C owt ^p&%» 
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Thathonourand authority which dweH* . . |j 
With Age,, all pleasure* of our youth excel*, 
Observe that I that Age have only prais 7 d ' , . . 
Whose pillars were on yputV* foundations ^<i 
And that (for which I great applause, received) 
As a true-maxim hath been, since believM. ■ ac 
That most unhappy Age great pityneeds, . • 
Which to. defend itself new matter pleads, . 
Not from grey hairs authority doth flow, 
Nor from bald heads, nor from a wrinkled brow, 
But our past life, when virtuously spent, , sc 

Must to our Age those happy fruits present* 
Those things to Age most honourable are 
Which easy, common, and but light appear, 
Salutes, consulting, compliment, resort, 
Crowding attendance to and from the court : si 
And not on Rome alone this honour waits, 
But on all civil and well-govemM states. 
Lysander pleading in his, city's praise, 
From thence his strongest argument did raise, 
That Sparta did with honour Age support, 21 
Paying them just respect at stage and court : 
But at proud Athens youth did Age outface, 
Nor at the plays would rise or give them place. 
When an Athenian stranger of great Age 
Arriv'd at Sparta, climbing up the stage, %', 

To him the whole assembly rose, and ran 
To place and ease this old and rev trend man, 
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Of Age's avarice I cannot see- . .' .; . 

What colour, ground, or reason, there afeqold be t 

Is it not fblly •wbefi the way wt ride • agi 

Is short Jbr a long voyage to provide! 

To avarice some tide yqnth may awn, :. 

To reap in autumn what the spring had .aoynj 

And, with the jwovidence of bees 4* atty , *$$ 

Prevent with summers plenty winter!* inuit* t 

But Age scarce sow* till Death stands by toteap* 

And to a stranger's hand transfers the heap 1 

Afraid to be so once, she's always poor 

And to avoid a.raiscbief makes it sure. 

Such madness as for fear of death to die* 

Is to be poorfor fear of poverty. • *6t 

THE FOURTH PART. 

Now against (that which terri6es our Age.) 
The last and greatest grievance we.engage^ 
To her grim deatji appears in.all her shapes* 
The hungry gravetfor her due tribute gapes. 
Fond, foolish man I with fear of death surpris'/J, $ 
Which either should.be wish'd for or de&pis'd : 
This, if our souls with bodies death destroys 
That, if our s.ouls,a second life enjoy* • 
What else is to be fear'd, when we shallj^n . 
Eternal life, or have no sense pf pain ? .us 

The youngest in the morning are not sure 
That till the night their life they can secure ; 
Their Age starids'more ex^oAo'*«v&Kfc\* 
Than ours, fior common carex\\wc *** ypax&xx 
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Death's force (with terror) against Nature strives, 
Nor one of many to ripe Age arrives. 1 5 

From this ill fate the world's disorders rise. 
For if all men were old they would be wise. 
Years and experience our forefathers taught, 
Them under laws and into cities brought. to 

Why only should the fear of death belong 
To Age, which is as common to the young ? 
Your hopeful brothers, and my son, to you, 
Scipio, and me, this maxim makes too true. 
But vig'rous youth may his gay thoughts erect 25 
To many years, which Age must not expect. 
But when he sees his airy hopes deceiv'd, 
With grief he says, Who this would have believed ? 
We happier arc than they who but desirM 
To possess that which we long since acquir'd. 30 
What if our Age to Nestor's could extend ? 
'Tis vain to think that lasting which must end j 
And when 'tis past, not any part remains 
Thereof but the reward which virtue gains. 
Days, months, and years, like running waters flow, 
Nor what is past nor what's to come we know. 36 
Our date, how short soe'er, must us content. 
When a good actor doth his part present, 
Jn ev'i y act he our attention draws, 
That at the last he may find just applause ; 40 

So tho' but short, yet we must learn the art 
Of virtue on this stage to act our part. 
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True wisdom must. our anions so dire&, 

Not only the last, plaudit to expect j 

Yet grieve no more, tho 1 Jong that part should, last, 

Than hjL»s.band*nen-.t>ecaijse the spring. iSppast. $6 

The spring, like- youth, fresh blossoms doth produce, 

iiut autumn makes- them ripe and fit for, use : 

So Age a mature, mellowness doth set 

On the green premises of .youthful heat. 50 

All things, whjch Nature did ordain are jgood, . 

And so must be receiv'd and understood* 

Age, like ripe apples, on earth's bosom drops, 

While force our youth, like fruits untimely crops : 

The sparkling flame of our warm blood expires, 55 

As when huge, streams are pour'd on raging fires ; 

But Age unforced falls by her own consent, 

As coals to ashes, when the spirit's spent : 

Therefore to death I with such joy resort, 

As seamen from a tempest to their port : 60 

Ytt to that port ourselves we must not force, 

Before our pilot* Nature, steers our course. 

Let us the causes of our fear condemn, 

Then Death at his approach we shall contemn. 

Tho* to our heat of youth our Age seems cold, 65 

Yet when resolv'J it is more brave and bold. 

Thus Solon to Pisistratus reply'd, 

Demanded on what succour he relv'd 

When with so few he boldly did engage ? 

lie skid he took his courage from his Age* 70 
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'thee, Bruttis! Kome - s first martyr I must UK 
The Curtii bravely div'd the gulf of flame ; *6> 
Aitilius sacrifiVd 'himself, to save 
That faith which lohis bart>*ious foes he gate* ' 
■frith the two Sdpics did thy uncle fall. 
Rather than fly from conquVing Hannibal i' 
The great Marcellus (who restored Rome) " M 
His ^ivHL-tt toes with IiiiiiourdiJ intomb. ' " 
Their lives how many of our legions threw 
'Into the breach? whenfe no 'rtturri they knew. 
Must then me wise,' the Did, the learned, fear 
What not the rBBft die you ng, th" unlearn'd forben 
Satiety froni all ttiragsf else doth'eome, ii 

Then life roust to itself grow wearisome. ' 
Those triflei 'wherein children take delight 
Grow nauseous 1 to the ■ young mattVip^etiie ;' 
And from those gaieties our youth' require* 11 
To exercise their minds, our" Age 'retires; 
And when the fast' delights of 'Age shall die, ' 
Life in itself will find satie:y. '■ 
Now you, mvfrieVi'ds,- my sense of death ihall he* 
Which I can well describe, for he stands "near. I* 
Your father, tslhjs, and y onr**7 Sci 
My friends, and men of honour, T did know i 
As certainly a* we must die, they live 
That life which justly may that name receive ■ 
Till from these prisons of our flesh rtleaYd, i: 
Our souk with heavy tokiw Ue'oppresii'd » 
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Which part of man from heaven falling down, 
Earth, in her low abyss, doth hide and drown, 
A place so dark to the celestial light 
And pure eternal fire's quite opposite. 13 

The gods thro' human bodies did disperse 
An heav'nly soul to guide this universe, 
That man, when he of heav'nly bodies saw 
The order, might from thence a pattern draw : 
Nor this to me did my own dictates show, j 3 
But to the old philosophers I owe. 
J heard Pythagoras, and those who came 
With him, and from our country took their name 
Who iitfver doubted but the beams divine, 
Deriv'd from gods, in mortal breasts did shine. 14 
Nor from my knowledge did the Ancients hide 
What Socrates declar'd the hour he dy'd j 
He th* immortality of souls proclaimed, 
(Whom th' oracle of men the wisest nam'd.) 
Why should we doubt of that whereof our sense 
Finds demonstration from experience ? 14 

Our minds are here, and there, below, above j 
Nothing that's mortal can so swiftly move. 
Our thoughts to future things their flight direel, 
And in an instant all that's past collect. 15 

Reason, remembrance, wit, inventive art, 
N»> nature but immortal can impart. 
Man's soul in a perpetual motiop.flows, 
And to no outward cause that motion owes 5 
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30* a foul foolish prison her immure 
i earth, she (when escaped) is wise and pure, 
an's body, when dissolvM, is but the same 1X5 
ith beasts, and must return from whence it came; 
it whence into our bodies reason flows, 
me sees it when it comes, or where it goes. 
>thing resembles death so much as sleep, 1 89 
rt then our minds themselves from slumber keep, 
hen from their fleshly bondage they are free, 
aen what divine and future things they see ! 
p hich makes it most apparent whence they are, 
nd what they shall hereafter be declare/* 
i noble speech the dying Cyrus made. 195 
Scipio, shall no argument persuade 
grandsire, and his brother, to whom Fame 
e, from two conquer" d parts o' tV world, their 
thy great grandsire, nor thy father Paul, [name, 
a fell at Cannae against Hannibal ; 200 

I (for 'tis permitted to the agM 
boast their actions) had so oft engaged 
attles, and in pleadings, had we thought 
,t only Fame our virtuous actions bought: 
'tre better in soft pleasure and repose 205 

oriously our peaceful eyes to close : 
ie high assurance hath possess'd my mind, 
:r my death an happier life to find, . 
ess our souls from the immortals came, 
at end have we to seek immortal fame ? ne 
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All virtuous spirits some such hope attends, 
Therefore the wise his days with pleasure ends. 
The foolish and short-sighted die with fear 
That they go no where, or they know not where. 
The wise and virtuous soul, with clearer eyes, %t$ 
Before she partis some happy port descries. 
My friends, your fathers I shall surely see; 
Nor only those I lov'd, or who lov'd me j 
But such as before ours did end their days, 
Of whom we hear, and read, and write their praise. 
This I believe ; for were I on my w3y, 221 

None should persuade me to return or stay. 
Should some god tell me that I should be born 
And cry again, his offer I would scorn 5 
AshanVd, when I have ended well my race, 225 
To be led back to my first starting-place. 
And since with life we are more griev'd than joy'd, 
We should be either satisfy'd or cloy'd. 
Yet will I not my length of days deplore, 
As many wise and leam'd have done before j 230 
Nor can I think such life in vain is lent, 
Which for our country and our friends is spent. 
Hence from an inn, not from my home, I pass, 
Since Nature meant us here no dwelling-place. 
Happy when I, from this turmoil set free, 235 

That peaceful and divine assembly see; 
Not only those I nam'd I there shall greet, 
But my own gallant virtuous Cato meet. 
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OF PRUDENCE. 
PREFACE 

TO TBI FOLLOWING TEAJCSLATIOK. 

GOING this last summer to visit the Welh % I took 
an occasion (by the way) to wait upon an ancient 
and honourable friend of mine, ivhsm I found di- 
verting his (then solitary) retirement with the 
Latin original of this translaticn t which (being 
out of print) I had never seen before. When 1 
looked upon it I saw that it had formerly passed 
through two learned bands, not without approba- 
tion, which were Ben. Johnson and Sir Kenelm 
Digby : but I found it (where I shall never find 
myself) in the service of a better master, the Earl 
of Bristol, of whom I shall say no mere : for I 
love not to improve the honour of the living by im- 
pairing that of the dead ; and my own profession 
hath taught me not to ereQ new superstruBures 
upon an old ruin. He was pleased to recommend 
it to me for my companion at the Wells, where I 
liked the entertainment it gave me so well, that I 
ujidertook to redeem it from an obsolete English dis- 
guise, wherein an eld Mcnk bad clothed it, and to 
make as becoming a new vest fir it as 1 could. 

The author was a person of quality in Italy 9 his 

name Mancini, which family matched since with 

the sister of Cardinal Mazarine ; he was ecu- 

temporary to Petrarch and Mantuan* and not long 
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t Torquato Tasso, which shews that the 
'hey lived in was not so unlearned as that 
h preceded or that which followed. 
bar wrote upon the four cardinal virtues j but 
je translated only the two firsts not to turn the 
\ess I intended to him into an injury j for the 
fast are little mare than repetitions and recit- 
f the first j and (to make a just excuse for 
they could not well be otherwise, since the 
but virtues are but descendants from the firsts 
'ence being the true mother of Temperance, and 
fortitude the child of Justice. 

•om's first progress is to rake a view 
decent or indecent, false or true. 
ujy prudent who can separate 
from vile, and still adhere to that s 
lifference to measure and to reach 5 

well rectify'd must Nature teach j 
ese high scrutinies are subjects fit 
n's all-searching%nd inquiring wit 5 
arch of knowledge did from Adam flow ; 
rants it yet abhors his wants to show. 10 
n of what herself approves makes choice, 
fed captive by the common voice, 
ighted Reason Wisdom's judgment leads, 
nse, her vassal, in her footsteps treads. 
iou to Truth the perfect way may'st know^ 
r all her specific forms T\\ «W . v^ 
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He that the way to honesty will learn, 
First what's to be avoided must discern. 
Thyself from flattering self-conceit defend. 
Nor what thou dost not know to know pretend. *• 
Some secrets deep in abstruse darkness Lie $ 
To search them thou wilt need a piercing eye j * 
Nor rashly therefore to such things assent, 
Which undeceiv'd thou after may'st repent ; 
Study and time in these must thee instruct, 25 

And others' old experience may conduit. 
Wisdom herself her ear doth often lend 
To counsel offered by a faithful friend. 
In equal scales two doubtful matters lay, [weigh. 
Thou may' st choose safely that which most doth 
'Tis not secure this place or that .to guard, 31 

If any other entrance stand unbarr'd. 
He that escapes the serpent's teeth may fail, 
If he him self .secures not from his tail. 
Who saith who could such ill events expect? 35 
With shame on his own counsels doth reflect* , 
Most in the world doth setf-cpneeit deceive. 
Who just and good whate'er they act believe. 
To their wills wedded, io.their.errors slaves, 
No man (like them) they think himself be haves. 40 
This stiff- neck'd pride nor art nor force can bend, 
Nor high- flown. hopes tp ( Reason's lure p'escend. 
Fathers sometimes their children's faults regard 
Witu.pJeasure, and their crimes with gifts reward. 
JJ1 painters, when tfyey ^aw v aud poets write, 4s 
Virgil and Titian (seU'-admux^ %X\^vX\ 
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t all they do like gold and pearl appears, 

others* actions are but dirt to theirs. 

• that so highly think themselves above 

■ther men, themselves can only love. 50 

an and virtue, all that man can boast 

other creatures in those brutes are lost. 

rve (if thee this fatal error touch, 

1 to thyself contributing too much) 54 

;e who are gen'rous, humble, just, and wise, 

1 nor their gold nor themselves idolize ; 

orm thyself by their example learn, 

many eyes can more than one discern.) 
pet beware of councils when too full, 
ber makes long disputes, and graveness dull : 
1 their advice be good, their counsel wise, 61 
iength still loses opportunities, 
ite destroys dispatch, as fruits we see 
when they hang too long upon the tree, 
ixn that husbandman his seed doth sow, 65 

his crop not in due season mow. 

n'ral sets his army in array 

tin, unless he fight and win the day. 

virtuous action that must praise bring forth, 

lout which slow advice is little worth 70 

they who give good counsel praise deserve, 

' in the active part they cannot serve. 

flion learned counsellors their age, 

rssion, or disease, forbids t' engage. 
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Nor to philosophers k praise deny'd, 
Whose wise insti-uclions ^fter-ages gi 
Yet vainly jiwst their age in study tpj 
No end of writing books , and fa no e 
Beating their brains fur strange and hi 
Whose, knowledge nor delight nor pri 
Themselves withdoiibts both day and 

. Nor gentle reader please, or teach, but 
Books should to one of these four end 
For widom, piety, delight, or use. 
What need we gaze upon, the .spangjei 
Or into matter's hidden causes pry. 
To describe ev'ry city, stream, or hil 
I" th' world, out fancy with vain arts tc 
What is't to hear a sophs ster that pie 
Who by the ears the deceiv'd audieni 
If we were wise these things weshoul 
But more delight in easy matters find. 
Learn to live well, that thou may'st c 
To live and die is all we have to do : 
Theway (if no digression's made) ii 
And free access if we but ask is give: 
Then seek to know tbosethings which 
And having found ihem lock them in 
Inquiriils then the way, go on, nor si; 
But mrnd, thy pace, nor think of goinj 
Some their whole age in these iaquirie 

And ilk like fools before otic step the 
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*Tis strange to know the way and not t' advance ; 
Tint knowledge is far worse than ignorance. 
The learned teach, but what they teach not do. 105 
And standing still themselves make others go. 
In vain on study time away we throw, 
When we forbear to act the things we know. 
The soldier that philosopher well blam'd 
Who long and loudly in the schools declaimed j no 
" Tell," said the soldier, u venerable Sir ! 
" Why all these words this clamour and this <:»r ? 
" Why do disputes in wrangling spend the day, 
<c Whilst one says only yea, and t'other nay ?*' 
" Oh," said the Doctor, " we for wisdom toil'd 
" For which none toils toomuch."Theso!diersinird; 
c< You're grey and old, and to some pious use 
€t This mass of treasure you should now reduce 
** But you your store have hoarded in some bank, 
" For which th* infernal spirits shall you thank. 
Let what thou learnest be by practice shown 5 120 
"*Tis sa:d that Wisdom's children make her known. 
What's good doth open to th' inquirer stand, 
And itself offers to th' accepting h md : 
All things by order and true measures dor.ej 125 
Wisdom will end as well a» she he^im. 
Let early care thy main concerns secure, 
Things of less moment may delay* endure. 
Men do not for their servant* rirst prepaie, 
And of their wives and children quit the coif ; 1 30 
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Yet when we're sick the db&orVfetchM in haste, 
Leaving our great concernment to the last. 
When we are well, our hearts are only set 
(Which way we care not) to be rich or great; 
What shaH become of all that we have got ? 135 
We only know that us it follows not ; 
And what a trifle is a moment's breath 
Laid in the scale of everlasting death 
What's time when on eternity we think ? 
A thousand ages in that sea must sink. 14a 

Time's nothing but a word ; a million 
Is full as far from infinite as one. 
To whom thou much dost owe thou much must pay j 
Think on the debt against th' accompting-day. 
God, who to thee reason and knowledge lent, 145 
Will ask how these two talents have been spent. 
Let not low pleasures thy high reason blind j 
He's mad that seeks what no man e'er could find. 
Why should we fondly please our sense, wherein 
Beasts us exceed, nor feel the stings of sin ? 150 
What thoughts man's reason better can become 
Than th' expectation of his welcome home ? 
Lords of the world have but for life their lease, 
And that too (if the lessor please) must cease. 
Death cancels Naure's bonds, but for our deeds 155 
(That debt first paid) a strict account succeeds. 
Ifhure not clearM, no suretyship can bail 
Condemned debtoi* from IV t*wr«*\^vL 
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Christ's blood's our balsam; if that cure us here, 
Him, when our Judge, we shall not find severe ; 
His yoke is easy when by us embraced, 161 

But loads and galls, if on our necks 'tis cast. 
Be just in all thy actions j and if join'd 
With those that are not, never change thy mind. 
If aught obstruct thy course, yet stand not still, 165 
But wind about till you have topp'd the hill. 
To the same end men sev'ral paths may tread, 
As many doors into one temple lead ; 
And the same hand into a fist may close, 
Which instantly a palm expanded shows. 170 

Justice and faith never forsake the wise, 
Yet may occasion put him in disguise; 
Not turning like the wind, but if the state 
Of things must change, he is not obstinate : 
Things past and future with the present weighs, 
Nor credulous of what vain rumour says. 176 

Few things by wisdom are at first believ'd j 
An easy ear deceives, and is deceived : 
For many truths have often pass'd for lies, 
And lies as often. put on truth's disguise: 180 

As flattery too oft' like friendship shows, 
So them who speak piain truth we think our foes. 
No quick reply to dubious questions make ; 
Suspense and caution still prevent mistake. 
When any great design thou dost intend, 1S5 

Think on the means, the manner, and the end : 
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All great concernments must delays endure; 
Rashness and haste make all things unsecure y 
And if uncertain thy pretensions be, 
Stay till fit time wear out uncertainty j 190 

But if to unjust thing, thou dost pretend, 
Ere they begin let thy pretensions end. 
Let thy discourse be such that thou may'st give 
Profit to others, or from them receive* 
Instruct the ignorant j to those that live 195 

Under thy care good rules and patterns give : 
Nor is'tthe least of virtues to relieve 
Those whom afflictions or oppressions grieve. 
Commend but sparingly whom thou dost love ; 
But kss condemn whom thou dost not approve. 
Thy fricnd,!ike flatfryjtoo much praise doth wrong, 
And too sharp censure shows an evil tongue : 
But let inviolate truth be always dear 
To thee j ev'n before friendship truth prefer. 
Than what thou meanest to give still promise less j 
Hold fast the pow*r thy promise to increase. ac6 
Look forward what's to come, and back what's past, 
Thy life will be widi praise and prudence grae'd : 
What loss or gain may follow tliou may'st guess, 
Thou then wilt be secure of the success : 210 

Yet be not always on affairs intent, 
But let thy thoughts be easy and unbent : 
When our minds* eyes are disengag'd and free, 
They ciearer, farther, and &"v*uxv&Vj v»\ 
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Tho' all alone, yet nothing think or do 
Which nor a witness nor a judge might know. 
The highest hill is the most slipp'ry place, 14J 
And Fortune mocks us with a smiling face $ 
And her unsteady hand hath often plac'd 
Men in high pow'r, but seldom holds them fast) 
Against her then her forces Prudence joins, 
And to the golden mean herself confines. 150 

More in prosperity is reason tost 
Than ships in storms, their helms and anchors lost} 
Before fair gales not all our sails we bear, 
But with side-winds into safe harbours steer : 
More ships in calms on a deceitful coast, 255 

Or unseen rocks, than in high storms are lost. 
Who casts out threats and frowns no man deceives} 
Time for resistance and defence he gives ; 
But flatt'ry still in sugar'd words betrays, 
And poison in high-tasted meats conveys : 
So Fortune's smiles unguarded man surprise, 
But when she frowns he arms, and her defies. 16* 
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He that of his own stores no part can give ; 25 

May with his counsel or his hands relieve. 
If Fortune make thee pow'rftil, give defence, 
"Gainst fraud and force, to naked innocence : 
And when our Justice doth our tributes pay, 
Method and order must direct the way. 30 

First to our God we must with rev'rence bow 5 
The second honour to our prince we owe 5 
Next to wives, parents, children, fit respeft, 
And to our friends and kindred wc dire6l ; 
Then we must those who groan beneath the weight 
Of age, disease, or want, commiserate. 36 

'Mongst those whom honest lives can recommend, 
Our Justice more compassion should extend : 
To such who thee in some distress did aid, 
Thy debt of thanks with inf rest should be paid. 
As Hesiod sings, spread waters o'er thy field, 41 
And a most just and glad increase t'will yield. 
But yet take heed, lest doing good to one 
Mischief and wrong be to another done : 
Such moderation with thy bounty join, 4.5 

"^hat thou may'st nothing give that is not thine: 
That liberality's but cast away 
Which makes us borrow what wc cannot pay. 
\nd no access to wealth let rapine bring 5 

-Do nothing that's unjust to be a king, 50 

Justice must be from violence exempt, 
But fraud's her only objeft of contempt. 



OF justice. 175 

Fraud in the fox, force in the lion, dwells, 
But Justice both from hum in hearts expels 5 
But he's the greatest monster (without daubl) 55 
Who is a wolf within, a sheep without. 
Nor only ill injurious actions are, 
But evil words and slanders bear their share. 
Truth justice loves and truth injustice fears; 
Truth above all things a just man reveres* 60 

Tho' not by oaths we God to witness call, 
He sees and hears, and still remembers all $ 
And yet our attestations, we may wrest 
Sometimes, to make the truth more manifest. 
If by a Jie a man preserve his faith, 65 

He pardon, leave, and absolution hath $ 
Or if I break my promise, which to thee 
Would bring no good, but prejudice to ice* 
All things committed to thy trust, conceal, 
Nor what's forbid by any means reveal. 70 

Express thyself in plain not doubtful words, 
That ground for quarrels or dispute affords. 
Unless thou find occasion hold thy tongue $ 
Thyself or others careless talk may wrong. 
When thou art called mio public powV, 75 

And wherva crowd of suitors throng thy door, 
Be sure no great offenders 'scape their dooms ; 
Small praise from kn"ty and remissness comes : 
Crimes pardonM others to those crimes invite, 
Whilst lookers-on severe examples fright. 80 
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When by a pardon'd murd'rer blood is spilt 
The judge that pardon'd hath the greatest gi 
Who accuse rigour make a gross mistake j 
One criminal pardon'd may an hundred raak 
When Justice on offenders is not done, 
Law, government, and commerce, are o'erthi 
As besieg'd traitors with the foe conspire 
T* unlock the gates and set the town on fire 
S Yet let the punishment th* offence exceed, 

Justice with weight and measure must procei 
Yet when pronouncing sentence seem not gh 
Such spectacles, tho' they are just, are sad 5 
Tho* what thou dost thou ought'st not to rej 
J ' Yet human bowels cannot but relent. 

* \f. Rather than all must suffer some must die; 

[ ? Yet Nature must condole their misery : 

; \ And yet, if many equal guilt involve, 

' t Thou may'st not these condemn and those a 

: Justice when equal scales she holds is blind 

Nor cruelty nor mercy change her mind. 
; When some escape for that which others die 

♦ Mercy to those to these is cruelty. 

A fine and slender net the spider weaves, 
Which little and light animals receives ; 
And if she catch a common bee or fly, 
I They with a piteous groan and murmer d' 

But if a wasp or hornet she entrap, 
They tear her cords, like Sampson, and e 
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So like a fly the poor offender dies > 

But like the wasp the rich escapes and flies. no 

Do not, if one but lightly thee offend, 

The punishment beyond the crime extend. 

Or after warning the offence forget j 

So God himself our failings doth remit. 

Expect not more from. servants than is just ; 115 

Reward them well if they observe their trust : 

Nor them with cruelty or pride invade. 

Since God and Nature them our brothers made : 

If his offence be great let that suffice j 

If light forgive^ for no man's always wise. 120 



AN OCCASIONAL. IMITATION 

OF A MODERN AUTHOR 

UPON THE. GAME OP CHESS. 

/[tablet stood of that abstersive tree 

When uSLthiop's swarthy bird did build her nest, 

Inlaid it was with Libyan ivory, 

Drawn from the jaws pf Afric's prudent beast. 

Two kings like Saul, much taller than the vest, 5 

Their equal armies draw into the field ; 

Till one taks th* other prisoner they contest ' 

Courage and fortune must to conduct yield. 

This game the Persian Magi did invent, 

The force of Eastern wisdom to express 3 10 

From thence to busy Europeans sent, 

A.nd styl'd by modern Lombards Pensive Chess, 

Yet some that fled from Troy to Rome report, 

Pen thes ilia Priam did oblige ; 

Iter Amazons his Trojans taught this sport, x 5 

To pass the tedious hours of ten years' siege. 

There she presents herself, whilst kings and peers 

Look gravely on whilst fierce Bellona fights j 

Yet maiden modesty her motions steers, 

Nor rudely skips o'er bishops' heads like knights. %o 
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